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ADVERTISEMENT. 

' I ^ H E intent of the following Volumes is to 
-■- preferve to the Public thofe poetical per- 
formances, which feemed to merit a longer re- 
membrance than what would probably be fecured 
to them by the Manner wherein they were ori- 
ginally publifhed. This defign was firft fug- 
gefted to the Editor, as it was afterwards con- 
ducted, by the opinions of fome Gentlemen, 
whofe names it would do him the higheft honour 
to mention. He defires in this place alfo to make 
his acknowledgments to the Authors of feveral 
pieces inferted in thefe Volumes, which were ne- 
ver before in print ; and which, he is perfuaded, 
would be thought to add credit to the mod judi- 
cious colledtion of this kind in our language. 
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He hath nothing fartl. * . )remife, but that th* 
Reader muft not expe \ l*. pleafed with even 
particular poem which 3 i :: -e prefented to him 
It is impoflible to furn ^ c^i an entertainment o* 
this nati}re, where every part fhall be relifhed bj^ 
every gueft : it will be fufficient, if nothing U 
fet before him, but what has been approved bj 
thofe of the moft acknowledged tafte. 
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ON THE 

PROSPKCT OP PEACE, 
A POEM. 

To the LORD PRIVY-SEAL. 

By Mr. T I C K E L L. 


'— .^ — — — — — — Sacerdes 

Fronde fi^er Mitrah, etfalici cen^tus olivS. Viro. 

y^Ontending kings, and fields of dewh, too long 
^^ Have been the fubjeft of the Britifh fong. 
"Who hath not read of fam'd Ramiha's plain, 
Bavaria's falli and Danube choak'd with Dain ? 
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Exhaufted themes ! A gentler note I raife. 
And fing returning Peace in fofter lays. 
Their fury quell'd, and martial rage allayed, 
I wait our Keroes m the fylvan fhade : 
Dilbanding holts are imag*d to my mind. 
And warring pow'rs in friendly leagues combined ; 
While eafe and pleafure make the nations fmile. 
And heav'n and Anna blefs Britannia's ifle. 

Well fends our Queen her mitrpd Bristol forth. 
For early counfels fam'd, and long-try'd worth. 
Who, thirty rolling years, had oft with-held 
The Suede and Saxon from the dufly field ; 
Compleatly form'd, to heal the Chriftian wounds. 
To name the kings, and give each kingdom bounds ; 
The face of ravaged nature to repair. 
By leagues, to foften earth, and heav'n by pray'r ; 
To gain by love, where rage and flaughter fail. 
And make the crofier o*er the fword prevail. 

•So when great Mofes, with Jehovah's wand. 
Had fcatter'd plagues o*er ftubborn Pharaoh's land. 
Now fpread an hoft of locufts round the fhore. 
Now turn'd Nile's fattening ftreams to putrid gore ; 
Plenty and gladnefs mark'd the prieft of God, 
And fudden almonds {hot from Aaron's rod. 

O thou. 
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O thou, from whom thcfc bounteous bleflings flow, 
To whom, as chief, the hopes of peace we owe, 
(For next to thee, the man whom kings contend 
To ftile companion, and to make their friend. 
Great Strafforp, rich in every courtly grace. 
With joyful pride accepts the fecond place,) 
From Britain's ifle, and Ifis' facred fpring. 
One hour, oh ! liften while the Mufes fing. 
Though minifters of mighty monarchs wait. 
With beating hearts, to learn their mafters* fate. 
One hour forbear to Ipeak thy Queen's commands. 
Nor think the world, thy charge, negleded ftands ; 
The blifsful profpedts, in my verfe difplay'd. 
May lure the ftubbom, the deceived perfuade, 
fiv'n thou to peace Ihalt fpeedier urge the way. 
And more be haften'd by this ifhort delay. 

The haughty Gaul, in ten campaigns overthrown. 
Now ceas'd to think the weftern world his own. 
Oft had he mourn'd his boafting leaders bound. 
And his proud bulwarks finoaking on the ground ; 
In vain with pow'rs renew'd he fiU'd the plain. 
Made tim'rous vows, and brib'd the faints in vain ; 
As oft his legions did the fight decline, 
Lurk'd in the trench, and Ikulk'd behind the line. 

Before 
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Before his eyes the fancy'd javelin gleams ; 

At feails he fbuts, and feems dethron'd in dreams ; 

On glory paft refle£b with fecret pain. 

On mines exhaufted» and on millions flaim 

To Britain's Queen the fcepter*d fuppliant bends9 
To her his crowns and infant race commends. 
Who grieves her fame with chriftian blood to buy^ 
Nor afks for glory at a price fo high* 
At her decree the war fufpended ftands^ 
And Britam's heroes hold their lifted hands : 
Their open brows no threatening frowns difguife. 
But gentler paflions fparklc in their eyes. 
The Gauls, who never in their courts could find 
Such tempered fire with manly beauty join'd. 
Doubt if they're thofe, whom dreadful to the view 
In forms fo fierce their fearful fancies drew. 
At whofe dire names ten thoufend widows prcfs'd 
Their helplcfe orphans clingmg to the breaft. 
In filent rapture each his foe furvcys. 
They vow firm friendfhip, and give mutual praifc 
Brave minds, howe'er at war, arc fecret friends. 
Their gen'rous difcord with the battle ends ; 
In peace they wonder whence diflcntion rofe. 
And afk how fouls fo like could e'er be foes. 

I Methinks 
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Methinks I hear more friendly fhouts rebound. 
And focial clarions mix their fprightly found ; 
The Britifh flags are furFd, her troops difband^ 
And fcatter'd armies feek their native land. 
The hardy veteran, proud of many a fcaf , 
The manly charms and honours of the war. 
Who hop'd to ihare his friend's illuftrious doom. 
And in the battle find a foldier*s tomb. 
Leans on his fpear to take his farewel view. 
And fighing bids the glorious camp adieu. 

Ye generous fair, receive the brave with fmiles. 
Overpay their fleeplefs nights, and crown their toils ^ 
Soft beauty is the gallant foldier's due. 
For you they conquer, and they bleed for you. 
In vain proud Gaul with boaflfvd Spain confpires. 
When Englifh valour Englifh beauty fires ; 
The nations dread your eyes, and kings defpair 
Of chiefs fo brave, till they have nymphs fo fair. 

See the fond wife, in tears of tranfport drown'd. 
Hugs her rough lord, and weeps o*Qr ev'ry wound 5 
Hangs on the lips that fields of blood relate. 
And fmiles, and trembles, at his various fate. 
Near the full bowl he draws the fancied line. 
And marks feign'd trenches in the flowing wine> 

Then 


(12) 

Then fets th' invcfted fort before her eyes. 
And mines that whirW battalions to the fkics ^ 
His little lifPning progeny turn pale. 
And beg again to hear the dreadful tale. 

Such dire atchievements fings the bard that tells 
Of palfrey'd dames, bold knights, and magic fpells 9 
Where whole brigades one champion's arms overthrow. 
And cleave a giant at a random blow ; 
Slay panyms vile, that force the fair ; and tame 
The goblin's fury, and the dragon's flame. 

Our eager youth to diflant nations run. 
To vifit fields their valiant fathers won ; 
From Flandria's Ihore their country's fame they trace. 
Till fair Germania Ihews her blafted face. 
Th' exulting Briton afks his mournful guide. 
Where his hard fate the loft Bavaria try'd ; 
Where Stepney grav'd the ftone to Anna's fame : 
He points to Blenheim, once a vulgar name ; 
Here fled the Houftiold, there did Tallard yield. 
Here Marlb'rough turn'd the fortune of the field ; 

On thofe fteep banks, near Danube's raging flood, 

■ 

The Gauls thrice ftarted back, and trembling flxK)d ; 
When, Churchill's arm perceiv'd, they ftood not long. 
But plung'd amidft the waves, a delp'ratc throng ; 

Crowds 
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d drove the current to its diftant head. 
As when by Raphael's, or by KncUcr*s hands, 
warlike courfer on the canvas ftands, 



uch as on Landen bleeding Ormond bore, 
fet young Ammon on the Granic fhore ; 
If chance a gen'rous fteed the work behold. 
He fnoi:ts, he neighs, he champs the foamy gold : 

■ > • ■ 

So, Hocftet feen, tumultuous paflions roll, 
And hints of glory fire the Briton's foul ; 
In fancy'd fights he fees the troops engage^ 
And all the tempeft of the battle rage. 

Cljarm me, ye pow'rs, with fcenes Ids nobly bright. 
Far humbler thoughts th' inglorious Mufe ddight. 
Content to fee the horrors of the field 
By plough-fhares levell'd, or in flow'rs concealed. 
Cer fhatter'd walls may creeping ivy twine. 
And grafs luxuriant cloath the harmlefs mine. 
Tame flocks afcend the breach without a wound. 
Or crop the baftion, now a fruitful ground ; 
While Ihepherds fleep, along the rampart laid. 
Or pipe beneath the formidable fliade. 

Who was the man, (Oblivion blafl his name. 
Torn out ^nd blotted from the lift of fame ! ) 

Who 
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Who, fond of lavkfs rule, and proudly brave, 

Firft funk the filial ful^edt to a (lavei 

His neighbour's reakns by frauds un-kingly gain*d. 

In guiltlefs blood the facred ermine ftain*d ; 

Laid fchemes for death, to daughter tum*d his heart 

And fitted murder to the ruks of art ? 

Ah ! curs'd ambition, to thy lures we owe 
All the great iUs that mortals bear below. 
Curs*d by the hind, when to the fpdl he yields 
His year's whole fweat and vainly ripcn'd fields y 
Curs'd by the maid, torn from her lover's fide. 
When left a widow, though not yet a bride j 
By mothers cursed, when ffoods of tears they fhec^ 
And fcatter ufelefs rc^ on^ the dead. 
Oh facred Bristol ! then what dai^ers prove 
The arts^ thou fmil'fl: on with paternal love ? 
Then, mix'd wkh rubbifii by the brutal foes. 
In vain the marble breathes, the canvas glows ; 
To (hades obfcure the glittering fword purfues 
The gentle Poet and defcncelefs Mufe. 
A voice, like thine alone, might then afluage 
1 he warrior's fury, and contrdul his rage } 
To heai? thee Ipeak might the fierce Vandal ftand. 
And fling the brandifh'd fabre ixQxa his hand* 

Fa 
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JFzv hence be driven to Sqrthia^s ftormy fhone 
Tlxc drum's harfh mufic, and the cannon's roar s 
L^et grim BeUona haunt the lawleis plain, 
Where Tartar-dans and grifly Coflacs reign ; 
L.ct the fteel'd Turk be deaf to matrons' cries. 
Sec virgins ravifh'd with rekntlefs eyes ; 
T'o death grey heads and fmiling infants doom, 
N"or fpare the promife of the pregnant womb } 
0*€r walled kingdoms fpread his wide command. 
The favagc lord of an unpeopled land. 

Her guiltle& glory juft Britannia draws 
From pure religion, and impartial laws : 
T^o Europe's wounds a mother's aid (he brings. 
And holds in equal icaks the rival kings : 
Her gen'xDus ions in choiceft gifts abound, 
Alike in arms, alike in arts renown'd. 

As when fweet Venus, (fo the fable fings) 
Awak'd by Nereids, from the Ocean fprings ; 
With fmiles flie fees the threat'ning billows rife, 
breads fmooth the furge, and clears the louring ikies ; 
Light, o'er the deep, with flutt'ring Cupids crown'd,' 
The peariy couch and fdver turtles bound ; 
Her trefles flied ambroful odours round. 

Amidft 
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Amidft the world of waves fo Hands fercne 
Britannia's ifle, the Ocean's ftately queen ; 
In vain the nations have confpir'd her fall. 
Her trench the fea, and fleets her floating wall ; 
Defencelefs barks, hcF powerful navy near. 
Have only waves and hurricanes to fear. 
What bold invader, or what land oppfefs'd. 
Hath not her anger quell'd, her aid redrefs'd ? 
Say, where have e'er her union-croflcs fail'd. 
But much her arms, her juftice more prevailed? 
Her labours are to plead th' Almighty's caufe. 
Her pride to teach th' untam'd barbarian laws : 
Who conquers, wins by brutal ftrength the prize ; 
But 'tis a god-like work to civilize. 

Have we forgot, how from great Ru0ia's throne 
The king, whofe pow'r half Europe's regions own, 
Whofe fcepter waving, with one fhout rufli forth 
In fwarms the harncfs'd millions of the north ; 
Through realms of ice purfu'd his tedious way. 
To court our friendihip) and our fame furvey ! 
Hence the rich prize of ufeful arts he bore. 
And round his empire fpread the learned flore, 
(T' adorn old realms i$ more than new to raife. 
His country'3 parent is a monarch's praife,) 

His 
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His bands now march in juft array to war. 
And Cafpian gulphs unufual navies bear ; 
"With Runic lays Smolenfko*s forefts ring. 
And wond'ring Volga hears the Mufes fing^ 
Did not the painted kings of India greet 
Our Queen, and lay their fcepters at her feet ? 
Chiefs who full bowls of hoftile blood had quaflf*d, 
Fam'd for the javelin, and invenom*d (haft ; 
Whofe haughty brows made favages adore. 
Nor bow'd to lefs than ftars,. or fun before : 
Her pitying finile accepts their fuppliant claim. 
And adds four monarchs to the Chriftian name. 

Bleft ufe of pow*r ! O virtuous pride in kings ! 
And like his bounty, whence dominion Iprings ! 
Which o'er new worlds makes heaven's indulgence fhine, 
And ranges myriads under laws divine ! 
Well bought with all that thofe fweet regions hold. 
With groves of fpices, and with mines of gold, 

Fcarleis our merchant now purfues his gain. 
And roams fecurely o'er the boundlefs main. 
Now o*er his head the polar bear he fpies. 
And freezing fpangles of the Lapland Ikies \ 
Now fweUs his canvas to the fultry line, 
'^ith glitt'ring fpoils where Indian grottoes Ihine ; 
is I Vol. L B Wher^ 
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Where fumes of incenfe glad the fouthem feas. 
And wafted citron fcents the balmy breeze. 
Here nearer funs prepare the rip'ning gem. 
To grace great Anne's imperial diadem ; 
And here the ore, whofe melted mafe Ihall yield 
On faithful coins each memorable field ; 
Which, mix'd with medals of immortal Rome, 
May clear difputes, and teach the times to come. 

In circling beams Ihall godlike Anna glow. 
And ChurchilPs fword hang o'er the proftratc foe ; 
In comely wounds Ihall bleeding worthies ftand, 
Webb's firm platoon, and Lumly's faithful band ! 
Bold Mordaunt in Iberian trophies drefs'd. 
And Campbell's dragon on his dauntlefs breaft \ 
Great Ormond's deeds on Vigo's fpoils enroll'd. 
And Guifcard's knife on Harley's Chili gold. 
And if the Mufe, O Bristol, might decree, 
Here Granville noted by the lyre fhould be. 
The lyre for Granville, and the crofs for thee. 

Such are the honours grateful Britain pays. 
So patriots merit, and fo monarchs praifc. 
O'er diftant times fuch records Ihall prevail, 
When Englifh numbers, antiquated, fail : 

A trifli 
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A trifling fong the Mufe can only yield. 
And footh her fpldiicrs panting from the field ; 
To fweet retirements fee them fafe convey'd. 
And raiie their battles in the rural (hade. 
From fields of deaiii to Woodftock's peaceful glooms 
(The poet's haunt) Britannia's hero comes -— — 
Begin, my Mufe, and foftly touch the firing : 
iHcre Henry iov*d ; and Chaucer leam*d to fing. 

Hail fabled grotto ! hail Elyfian foil ! 
^hou faireft fpot of fair Britannia's ifle ! 
"Where kings of old conceal'd forgot the throne, 
^nd beauty was content to fliine unknown 5 
"Where love and war by turns pavilions rear, 
And Henry's bow'rs near Blenheim's dome appear j 
The weary'd champion lull in foft alcoves, 
The nobleft boafi: of thy romantic groves. 
Oft, if the Mufe prelage, fliall he be feen 
By Rofamonda fleeting o'er the green, 
In dreams be hail'd by heroes' mighty fhadcs. 
And hear old Chaucer warble through the glades : 
O'er the fam'd echoing vaults his name fhall bound. 
And hill to hill reflefl: the fav'rite found. 

Here, here at leaft thy love for arms give o'er. 
Nor, one world conquer'd, fondly wifh for more. 

B 2 Vic^ 
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Vice of great fouls alone ! O thirft of fame ! 
The Mufc admires it, while fhe ftrives to blame ; 
Thy toils be now to chafe the bounding deer. 
Or view the couriers flxetch in wild career i 
This lovely fcenc fhall footh thy foul to reft. 
And wear each dreadful image from thy breaft j 
With pleafure, by thy conquefts (halt thou fee 
Thy Queen triumphant, and all Europe free ; 
No cares henceforth fhall thy repofe deftroy, 
But what thou giv'ft the world, thyfelf enjoy. 

Sweet folitude ! when life's gay hours arc paft, 
Howe'er we range, in thee we fix at laft 5 
Tofs'd through tempeftuous feas (the voyage o*er) 
Pale we look back, and blefs the friendly fhore. 
Our own ftqft judges, our paft life we fcan. 
And alk if glory hath enlarged the fpan ; 
If bright the prolpeft, we the grave defy, 
Truft future ages, and contented die. 

When ftrangers from far-diftant climes (hall come. 
To view the pomp of this triumphant dome ; 
Where rear'd aloft diflembled trophies ftand. 
And breathing laboursof the fculptor's hand. 
Where Kneller's art fhall paint the flying Gaul, 
And Bourbon's woes fhall fill the flory'd wall ; 

Heirs 
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Heirs of thy blood fliall o'er their bounteous board 
Fix Europe's guard, thy monumental fword ; 
Banners, , that oft have wav^d on conquer'd walls. 
And trumps, that drown'd the groans of gafping Gauls. 
Fair dames (hall oft, with curious eye, explore 
The coftly robes that flaughter'd gen'rals wore. 
Rich trappings from the Danube's whirlpools brought, 
(Helperian nuns the gorgeous broid'ry wrought) 
Belts ftifF with gold, the Boian horfeman's pride. 
And Gaul's fair flow'rs, in human crimfon dy'd. 
Of Churchill's race perhaps fome lovely boy 
Shall mark the burniih'd fteel that hangs on high \ 
Shall gaze tranfported on its glitt'ring charms. 
And reach it flruggling with unequal arms ; 
By figns the drum's tumultuous found requeft. 
Then feek, in ftarts, the hufhing mother's breaft. 

So, in the painter's animated frame. 
Where Mars embraces the foft Paphian dame. 
The little loves in fport the faulchion wield, 
Or join their ftrength to heave his pond'rous (hield ; 
One ftrokes the plume in Tityon's gore embru'd. 
And one the Ipear, that reeks in Typhon*s bloqd.; 
Another's infapt brows the helm fuftain. 
He nods his creft, and frights the fhrieking train. 
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Thus, the rude tcmpcft of the field oVrblown^ 
Shall whiter rounds of fmiling years roll on : 
Our vidors, bleft in peace, forget their wars. 

Enjoy paft dangers, and abfolve the ftars. 

« 

But oh ! what forrows fhall bedew your urns. 

Ye honoured fliades, whom widow*d Albion mourns ? 

If your thin forms yet difcontented moan. 

And haunt the mangled manfions once your own ; 

Behold what flow'rs the pious Mufes ftrow. 

And tears, which in the midft of triumph flow j 

Cyprefs and bays your envy'd brows furround. 

Your names the tender matron's heart Ihall wound, 

And the foft maid grow penfive at the found. 

Accept, great Annb, the tears their mem'ry draws, 
Who nobly perifh'd in their fov*reign*s caufe : 
For thou in pity bid'ft the war give o'er, 
Mourn'ft thy flain heroes, nor wilt venture more, 
Vaft price of blood on each viftorious day ! 
(But Europe's freedom doth that price repay.) 
Lamented triumphs ! when one breath mull tell 
That Marlb'rough conquered, and that Dormer fell.. 

Great Queen ! whofe name ftrikes haughty monarcht 
On whofe juft fcepter hangs Europa's fcale j ^^ ^' 

Whofe 
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^^^hofe arm like mercy wounds, decides like fate, 
XI whofe decree the nations anxioiis wait ; 
rem Albion's cliffs thy wide extended hand 
^liall o'er the main to far Peru command, 
^o vaft: a traft whofe wide domain (hall run, 
Xts circling fldes ftiall fee no fetting fun. 
*Xhee, thee an hundred languages fhall claim, 
-And lavage Indians fwear by Anna's name ; 
The line and poles fhall own thy rightful fway. 
And thy commands the fevered globe obey. 

Round the vaft ball thy new dominions chain 
The wat'ry kingdoms, and controul the main 5 
Magellan's ftreights to* Gibraltar they join, 
Acrds the (eas a formidable line ; 
The fight o£ adverfe Gaul we fear no more, 
Bbt pleas'd fee Dunkirk, now a guiltlefs fhore. 
In vain great Neptune tore the narrow ground. 
And meant his waters for Britannia's bound ; 
Her giant Genius take3 a mighty fbide. 
And fets his foot beyond th' incroaching tide ; 
On either bank the land its mafter knows. 
And in the midft the futgeft ocean flows. 

So near proud Rhodes, acrofs the raging flood. 
Stupendous form ! the vaft CelofTus ftood, 
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(While at one foot their thronging gallies ride,' 
A whole hour's fail fcarce reach the farther fide) 
Betwixt his brazen thighs, in loofe array, 
Ten thoufand ftreamcrs on the billows play. 

By Harley*s counfels Dunkirk now reftor'd 
To Britain's empire, owns her ancient lord. 
In him transfus'd his godlike father reigns. 
Rich in the blood which fwell'd that patriot's veins. 
Who boldly faithful met his fov'reign's frown. 
And fcom'd for gold to yield th' important town. 
His fon was born the ravifli'd prey to claim, . 
And France ftill trembles at an Harley's name. 
A fort fo dreadful to our Englifh fhore. 
Our fleets fcarce fear'd the fands or tempefts more, 
Whofe vaft expences to fuch fums amount. 
That the tax'd Gaul fcarce furniih'd out th* account : 
Whofe walls fuch bulwarks, fuch vaft tow'rs reftrain, 
^ Its weakeft ramparts arc the rocks and main ; 
His boaft great Louis yields, and cheaply buys 
Thy friendfliip, Anna, with the mighty prize. 
Holland repining and in grief caft down. 
Sees the new glories of the Britifh crown : 
Ah ! m?y they ne'er provoke thee to the fight, 
Noj foes mpfc dreadful riian the Gauls invite. 

Soon 
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Soon may they hold the olive, foon afluagp 
Their fccret murmurs, nor call forth thy rage. 
To rend their banks, arid pour, at one command. 
Thy realm the fea o*er their precarious land. 

Henceforth be thine, vice-gerent of the fkics^ 
Scorn'd worth to raife, and vice in robes chaftiie 5 
To dry the orphan's tears, and from the bar 
Chafe the brib'd judge, and hufh the wordy war; 
Deny the curs'd blafphemer's tongue to rage. 
And turn God's fury from an impious age. 
Bleft change ! the foldier's late deftrojdng hand 
Shall rear new temples in his native land ; 
Miftaken zealots fhall with fear behold. 
And beg admittance in our facred fold ; 
On her own works the pious Queen Ihall finile,^ 
And turn her cares upon her fav'rite ifle. 

So the keen bolt a warrior angel aims, 
Array'd in clouds, and wrapt in mantling flames. 
He bears a tempeft on his founding wings. 
And his red arm the forky vengeance flings ; 
At length, heavVs wrath appeas'd, he quits the war. 
To roll, his orb, and guide his deflin'd fl:ar. 
To ihed kind fate, and lucky hours beitow. 
And fmile propitious on the world below. 

Aroutxd 
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With Phillips fliall the peaceful vallies ringi 
And Britain hear a fecond Spenfer fing ; 
That much-lov*d youth, whom Utrecht's walls confine,^ 
To Bristol's praifes ihall his Strafford's join : 
He too, from whom attentive Oxford draws 
Rules for juft: thinking, and poetic laws. 
To growing bards his learned aid (hall fend. 
The ftrifteft critic, and the kindcft friend. 
Ev'n mine, a bafhful Mufe, whofe rude eflays 
Scarce hope for pardon, not afpire to praife^ 
Cherifh'd by you, in time may grow to fame» 
And mine furvive with Bristol's glorious name.' 

Fir'd with the views this glitt'ring fcene difplays» 
And fmit with paflion for my country's praife^ 
My artleis reed attempts this lofty theme. 
Where facred Ifis rolls her ancient ftream ; 
In cloyftcr'd domes, the great Philippa's pride. 
Where learning blooms, while fame and worth prefidc. 
Where the fifth Henry arts and arms was taught. 
And Edward form'd his Crefly, yet unfought ; 
Where laurel'd bards have ftruck the warbling firings. 
The feat of fages, and the nurfe of kings, 
Hierc thy commands, O Lancafter, inflame 
My eager breafl to raifc the Britiih name •, 

Urge 
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Urge on my foul, with no ignoble pride. 
To woo the Mufe whom Addifbn enjoy'd ; 
See that bold fwan to heay'n fublimdy foar, 
PurTue at diftance, and his fbeps adore. 



To the Right Honourable the 

EARL of WARWICK, &c. 

On the Death of Mr. ADDISON, 

By the Same#' . 

TF, dumb too long, the drooping Mufe hath ftaid, 
■*" And left her debt to Addifon impaid ; 
Blame not her filencc, Warwick, but bemoan^ 
And judge, oh judge, my bofom by your own. 
"What mourner ever felt poetic fires ! 
Slow comes the verfe, that real woe infpires : 
Grief UAafiefted fuits but ill with art, 
Or flowing numbers with a bleeding heart. 
Can I forget the difmal night, that gave 
My foul's beft part for-evcr to the grave ! 

How 
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How Illent did his old companions treads 
By midnight lamps, the manficms of the dead. 
Thro* breathing ftatues, then unheeded things. 
Thro* rows of warriors, and thro^ walks of kings I 
What awe did the flow folemn knell infpire ; 
The pealing oigan, and the paufing choir ; 
The duties by the lawn-rob'd prelate pay'd ; 
And the laft words, that duft to duft conveyed ! 
While ipeechlefs o'er thy clofmg grave we bend. 
Accept thele tears, thou dear departed friend. 
Oh gone for ever, take this long adieu ; 
And fleep in peace, next thy lov'd Montagu ! 

To ftrew frefli laurels, let the taflc be mirie, 
A frequent pilgrim at thy facred (hrine 5 
Mine with tme lighs thy abfenoe to bemoan. 
And grave with faithful epitaphs thy ftone. 
If e*er fitwn me thy lov'd memorial part, 
May fhame affii£fc this alienated heart ^ 
Of thee forgetful if I form a fong. 
My lyre be broken, and untun'd my tongue. 
My grief be doubled, from thy image free. 
And mirth a torment, unchafKs'd by thee. 

Oft let me range the ^oomy iflcs alone, 
(Sad luxury I to vulgar minds unknown) 

Along 


m 

Along the walls where fpeaking marbles (how 
What worthies form the hallow'd mould below : 
Proud names^ who once the reins of empire held ( 
In arms who triumphed ; or in arts excelTd ; 
Chiefs, grac'd with fears, and prodigal of blood ; 
Stern patriots, who for facred freedom ftood ; 
Juft men, by whom impartial laws were given; 
And faints, who taught, and kd the way to heav*n« 
Ne'er to thcfe chambers, where the mighty refi^ 
Since their foundation, came a nobler gueft ; 
Nor e'er was to the bowers of blils convey'd 
A fairer fpirit, or more welcome fliade. 

In what new region, to the juft aflign'd, 
What new employments pleafe th' unbody'd mind ? 
A winged virtue, through th* cthcrial flcy. 
From world to world unweary*d does he fly. 
Or curious trace the long laborious maze « 

Of heav'n's decrees, where wond'ring angels gaze ? 
Does he delight to hear bold feraphs tell. 
How Michael battled, and the Dragon feU? . 
Or, mix'd with milder cherubim, to glow 
In hymns of love, not ill cflay*d below ? 
Or doft thou warn poor mortals left behind, 
A talk well fuited to thy gentle mind ? 

Oh, 
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Oh, if Ibriictimcs thy fpodels form defcend. 

To me thy aid, thou guardian genius, lend \ 

When age mifguides me, or when fear alarms. 

When pain diilrefles, or when pleafure charn^. 

In filent whifp'rings purer thoughts impart. 

And turn from ill a frail and feeble heart ; 

Lead through the paths thy virtue trod before, 

•Till bliis Ihall join, nor death can part us more* 

That aweful form (which, fo the heav'ns decree^ 

Muft ftiU be lov'd, and ftill deplored by me) 

In nightly vifions feldom fails to rife. 

Or rous'd by fancy, meets my waking eyes. 

If bufinefs calls, or crowded courts invite, 

Th* unblemifli'd ftatefman fcems to ftrike my fight ; 

If in the ftage I feek to footh my care, . . i 

I meet his foul which breathes in Cato there ^ 

If penfive to the rural fhades I rove, 

His fhape overtakes me in the lonely grove : 

•Twas there of juft and good he reafon'd ftrong. 

Cleared fome great truths, or rais'd fome fcrious fong ^ 

There patient fhow'd us the wife courfe to fleer, 

A candid cenfor, and a friend fmcere ; 

There taught us how to live ; and (oh ! too high 

The price for knowledge) taught us how to die. 

Thou 
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Thou hill, whofe brow the antique ftruftures grace. 
Reared by bold chiefs of Warwick's noble race. 
Why, once fo lov^d, when-e'er thy bower appears. 
O'er my dim eye-balls glance the fudden tears ! 
How fweet were once thy profpefts frelh and fair, 
Thy floping walks, and unpolluted air ! 
^How fweet the glooms beneath thy aged trees. 
Thy noon-tide fliadow, and the evening breeze ! 
His image thy forfaken bowers rcftore j 
Thy walks and airy profpcfts charm no more j 
No more the fummer in thy glooms allay'd, 
Thy evening breezes, and thy noon-day (hade. 

From other ills, however fortune frown'd, 
Some refuge in the Mufe's art I found •, 
Reluftant now I touch the trembling ftring. 
Bereft of him, who taught me how to fing •, 
And thefe fad accents, murmur'd o'er his urn, 
Betray that abfence they attempt to mourn. 
Oh ! muft I then (now frefh my bofom bleeds, 
And Craggs in death to Addifon fucceeds) 
The verfe, begun to one loft friend, prolong. 
And weep a fecond in th' unfinifh'd fong ! 

Thefe words divine, which, on his death-bed laid. 
To thee, O Craggs, th' expiring fage convey'd, 

Vox- L C Great, 
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Great, but ill-omen'd monument of fame^ 
Nor he furviv'd to give, nor thou to claim. 
Swift after him thy focial fpirit flies. 
And clofe to his, how foon ! thy coffin lies« 
Bleil pair ! whofe union future bards fhall tell 
In future tongues : each other's boafl: ! farewcl. 
Farewel ! whom join'd in fame, in friendfhip try'du 
No chance could fever, nor the grave divide. 

COLIN AND LUCY. 

By the Same, 

L 

OF Leinfter fam'd for maidens fair. 
Bright Lucy was the grace ; 
. Nor e'er did Liffy's limpid flteam 

Reflect a fairer face ; f 

'Till lucklefs love and pining care 

Impaired her rofy hue^ - 
Her dainty lip, her damalk cheek. 

And eyes of glofly blue, 

in. Ah! 
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Ah ! havt you fcen a Ely pale 

When beating rains dcfcend ? 
So droop'd this flowKronfuming maid. 

Her life now ne^ its end; 

By Lucir wam*d, of flattering fwaitfs 

Take heed^ ye eafy fair ; 
Of vengeance due to broken vows. 
Ye flattering fwains, beware 1 

V. 
Three times all in the dead of night, 

A bell was heard to ring ; 
And at her window, fhriekihg thrice. 
The raven flap*d his wing. 
#?", VL 

Rill well the love-lorn maiden knew 
The folemn-boding found, 
. And tkus in dying words befpoktf 
The virgins weeping round, 

VIII 

> 

** I hear a voice you cannot hear, 
" That cries, I muft not ftay i 
I fee a hand yQu cannot fee, 
** That beckons me away. 

C a NIW ^^ Ol 
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VIII. 
^ Of a falfe fwain, and broken hearty 

" In early youth I die ; 
** Am I to blame, becaufe the bride 
*' Is twice as rich as I ? 

IX. 
" Ah, Colin, give not her thy vows, 

" Vows due to me alone I 
** Nor thou, ralh giil, receive his kiik^ 
" Nor think him all thy ownl 

X; 
*^ To-morrow in the church to wed 

" Impatient both prepare : 
" But know, falfe man, and know, fond msud, 
" Poor Lucy will be there. 

XL 
** Then bear my corfe, ye comrades dear, 

" The bridegroom blithe to meet -, .*' 

** He in his wedding-trim fo gay, 
** I in my winding- flieet." 

XII. 
She fpake, fhe dy'd, her corfe was borne. 

The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 
He in his wedding-trim fo gay. 
She in her windbg-lhect 

XIII. What 
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XIIL 
What, then were Colin's dreadful thoughu i 

How were thefe nuptials kept ? 
The bride-men flock'd round Lucv dead. 
And all the village wept. 
XIV. 
CompafHon, Ihame, remorfe, defpur. 

At once his bofom fwell : 
The damps of death bedew'd his brow. 
He groan'd, he {hook, he fell. 
XV. 
From the vain bride, a bride no more. 

The varying crimfon fled ; 
When, ftretch'd befide her rival's corfe. 
She law her lover dead. 
^ XVI. 

He to his Lucv's new-made grave, 
Convey'd by trembling fwwns, 
, In the faiqe mould, beneath one fod, 
For-evcr now remains. 

XVII. ^ 
Oft at this place the conftant hind 
And plighted maid are feen i 
With garlands gay, and true-love knots 

They deck the facrcd green. ■ 
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But, fwain forfworn, whoe'er thou art» 

This hallow'd ground forbear ! 
Remember Colin's dreadful fate. 

And fear to meet him there. 

A N 

IMITATION 

O F T H E 

PROPHECY OF NEREUS. 
From Horace, Book III. Ode XXV. 

Dicam injtgne^ recens^ adhuc 

Indi£ium ere alio. Non fecus injugis 

Exfomnis ftupet Evias^ 

Hebrum profpiciensy tf nive candidam 

Thracen^ ac pede barharo 

Lujiratam Rbodopen. — i ^ ■ H oR. 

By the Same. 

m. 
\ S Mar his round one mornmg took, 

•^ •*• (Whom fome call earl, and fome call duke) 

And his new brethren of the blade, 

Shiv'ring with fear and froft, furvcy'd^ 

On 
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On Perth's bteak Wib he chwic'd to fpy 
An aged wizard fix foot high, 
With briftled hair and vifege blighted^ 
Wall-ey'd, bare-htonch*d, and fecond-fightcd. 

The grizly fage k thought profound 
Beheld the chief with back fo round. 
Then roll'4 his eye-4)alls to and fro 
O'er his paternal hilis of fnow» 
And into thofe tremendous ipeecfaes 
Broke forth the prophet without breieches^ 

Into what ills betrayed by thee. 
This ancient kingdom do I fee ! 
Her realms unpeopled awd forlorn I 
Wae's me ! that ever thou wert born ! 
Proud Englifli loons (our clans o'ercome) 
On Scottifh pads fliall amble home ^ 
I fee them drefs'd in bonnets blue, » 

(The fpoib of thy ribdlious crew) 
I fee the target caft away. 
And cheqper'd plad become their prey. 
The chequer'd plad to make a gown 
For many a lafs in London town. 

In vain the hungry niiountaineers 
Come forth in all their warlike geers, 

C 4 The 
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The fliield, the piftol, durk, and dagger. 
In which they daily wdnt to fwaggcr ; 
And oft have fally'd put to pillage 
The hen-roofts of fome peaceful village. 
Or, while their, neighbours were afleep, 
Haye carry*d off a low-land fheep. 

What boots thy h^h-born hoft of beggars, 
Mac-leans, Mac-kenzies, and Mac-gregors, 
With popifh cut-throats, perjur'd ruffians. 
And Forfter's troops of raggamuffins \ 

In vain thy lads around theq bandy^ 
Inflamed with bagpipe and with brandy. 
Doth not bold Sutherland the trufty. 
With heart fo true, and voice fo rufty, 
(A loyal foul) thy troops affright. 
While hoarfely he dennands th^ figh( ? 
Do'ft thou not gcn'rous Ilay dreadj. 
The braveft hand, the wifeft head ? 
Undaunted do*ft thou hear th* alarms 
Of hoary Athol iheath'd in arms ? 

Douglas, who draws his lineage down 

■« 

From thanes and peers of high renown. 

Fiery and young, and uncontrol'd. 

With knights and fqvdres, and barons bold, 
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(His noble houihpld-band) advances^ 
And on his milk-white courier prances. 
Thee Forfar to the combat dares. 
Grown fwarthy in Iberian wars : 
And Monroe kmdled into rage 
Sourly defies thee to eng^e ; 
He'll rout thy foot, though ne'er fo many. 
And horfe to boot — —if thou hadft any. 

But fee Argyle with watchful eyes, 
LddgVl in his deep intretichments lies ! 
Couch'd like a lion in thy way. 
He waits to fpring upon his prey ; 
"While, like a herd of timorous dcer^ 
Thy army (bakes and pants with fear. 
Led by their doughty gen'nd's (kill. 
From frith to frith, from hill to hill. 

Is thus thy haughty promife paid 
That to the Chevalier was made. 
When thou didft oaths and duty barter 
For dukedom, gen'raUhip, and garter ? 
Three moons thy Jemmy ihall command. 
With highland fcepter in his hand. 
Too good for his pretended birth. 

Then down Ihall fall the king of Perth. 


Til 
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Thee Nature taught, nor Art her aid den/d, 
(The kindcft miflxefs and the fureft guide) 
To catch a likenefs at one piercing fight. 
And place the faireft in the faireft light. 
Ere yet the pencil tries her nicer toils. 
Or on the palette lie the blended oyls. 
Thy carelcfs chalk has half atchiev'd thy art, 
'And her juft image makes Cleora ftart. 

A mind that grafps the whole is rarely found. 
Half leam'd, half painters, and half wits abound ; 
Few, like thy genius, at proportion aim. 
All great, all graceful, and throughout the fame. 

Such be thy life. O fince the glorious rage 
That firM thy youth, flames imfubdu'd by ^e ; 
Though wealth nor £une now touch thy fated mind. 
Still tinge the can¥as, bounteous to mankind. „ 
Since after thee may rife an impious line, 
Coarf^ manglers of the human face diyine> 
Paint on, till fate diflblve thy mortal part. 
And live and die the monarch of thy art. 


O N 
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,0 N T H E 

I 

. Death of the Earl of C A D O G A N. 

By the Same. 

f\p Marlb'rough^s captains and Eugcnio's fiicndj, 
^^ The laft, Cadogan to the graye defends : 
liOw lies each head whence Blenheim's glory fprung^ 
The chiefs who conquered, and the bards who fung. 
From his cold corfe though every friend be fled, 
Lo ! Envy waits, that lover of the dead. 
Thus did fhe feign o'er Naflau*s herfe to mourn \ 
ThusHwept infidious, Churchill, o*er thy urn j ' 
To blaft the living, gave the dead their due. 
And wreaths, herfelf had tainted, trim'd anew. 
Thou, yet unnam*d to fill his empty place. 
And lead to war thy country's growing race. 
Take every wilh a Britifh heart can frame. 
Add palm to palm, and rife from fame to fame. 

An hour muft come, when thou (halt hear with rage 
Thyfelf traduc*d, and curfe a thanklefs age : 

Nor 


h ' 


( 46 ) 

Nor yet for this decline the gen'rous ftrife, 

Thefe ills, brave man, (hall quit. thee with thy life ; 

Alive though ftain'd by every abjedt flave. 

Secure of fame, and juftice in the grave. 

j(lh ! no^^when once the mortai yields to ikse,* 

The blaft of Fame's fweet trumpet founds too late. 

Too late to ftay the ^irit on its flight. 

Or footh the new inhabitant of light •, 

Who hears regardlefs^. while fond man^ diftrefsM^ 

Hangs^ on the abfent, and laments the bled. 

Farewel theafome, ill fought thro* fields of blood, 
F^ewel unfaithful promiier of good : 
Thou mufic, warbling to the deafen'd ear I 
Thou incenfe, wafted on- the fun -ral bier ! 
Through life purfu'd in vain, by death obtained. 
When afk'd, deny'd us, and when given, difdain'd. 


^L 
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O D E 


InfcribM to the Right Honourable the 
EARL OF SUNDERLAND AT WINDSOR, 

• By the Samci 

I; 

THOU dome, where Edward firft cnroll*d 
His red-cro& knights and barons bold, 
Whofe vacant feats, by virtue bought. 
Ambitious emperors^ have fought •, 
Where Britain's foremoft names are found. 
In peace belov'd, in war renown'd. 
Who made the hoftite nations moan, 
Qr brought ablefling on their own : 

11. Once 
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II. 
Once more a (on of Spxncer w^ts, 
A name familiar to thy gates. 
Sprung from the chief whofe prowefs gained 
The garter while thy founder reign'd; 
He oifer'd here his dinted fhield. 
The dread of Gauls in Creffi's field. 
Which in thy high-arch'd temple rais'd» 
For four long centuries hath blaz'd. 

III. 
Thefe feats our fires, a hardy kind. 
To the fierce fons of war confign'd. 
The flowV of chivalry, who drew 
With fmewy arm the ftubborn yew ; 
Or with heav'd poll-axe clear'd the fieldj 
Or who, in joufts and tourneys fkill'd. 
Before their ladies* eyes renown*d. 
Threw horfc and horfeman to the ground. 

IV. 
In after-times, as courts refin'd. 
Our patriots in th^ lift were joirfd. 
Nor only Warwick ftainU with blood. 
Or Marlb'rough near the Danube^s flood, 

Havi 
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Have in their crimfon crofles glow'd ; 
But, on juft law-givers beftow*d, 
Thefe emblems Cecil did inveft. 
And gleamed on wife Godolphin's breaft. 

V. 
So Greece, ere arts began to rife, 
Fbc'd huge Orion in the Ikies, 
And ftern Alcides, fam'd in wars, 
Befpangled with a thoufand ftars ; 
•Till lettered Athens round the pole 
Made gen^Jer conftcllations roll. 
In the blue heavens the * Lyre (he ftrung, 
And near the Maid the Balance hung. 

VL 
Then, Spencer, mount amid the band. 
Where knights and kings promifcuous ftand. 
What though the hero's flame reprefs*d 
Burns calmly in thy generous breafl; ; 
Yet who more dauntlels to oppofe 
In doubtful days our home-bred foes ? 
Who rais'd his country's wealth fo high. 
Or view'd with lefs defiring eye ? 

* Names of Conflellations, 

Vol. I. D VII. The 
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VIL 

The fagCj who large of foul furveys 
The globe, and all its empires weighs. 
Watchful the various climes to guide. 
Which feas, and tongues, and faiths divide, 
A nobler name in Windfor's ftirine 
Shall leave, if right the Mufe divine. 
Than fprung of old, abhorr'd and vain. 
From ravaged realms and myriads flain. 

VIIL 
Why praife we, prodigal of fame. 
The rage that fets the world on flame ? 
My guiltlcfs Mufe his brow fhall bind 
Whofe godlike bounty Ipares mankind : 
For thofe, whom bloody garlands crown. 
The brafs may breathe, the marble frown ; 
To him, through every refcu*d land. 
Ten thoufand living trophies ftand. 


KEN- 
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KENSINGTON GARDEN, 


By the Same. 

CampeSy ubi Urojafuit. Viro. 

TT7HERE Kenfingtonhigh o'er the neighboring lands, 
'Midfl: greens and fweets, a regal fabric ftands. 
And fees each fpring, luxuriant in her bowers, 
A fnow of bloffoms, and a wild of flowers. 
The dames of Britain oft in crowds repair 
To groves and lawns, and unpolluted ain 
Here, while the town in damps and darknefs lies. 
They breathe in fun-fhine, and fee azure fkies ; 
Each walk, with robes of various dies befpread. 
Seems from afar a moving tulip-bed. 
Where rich brocades and glofly damalks glow. 
And chints, the rival of the fhow'ry bow. 

D 2 Here 
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Here England's Daughter, darling of the land. 
Sometimes, furrounded with her virgin band. 
Gleams through the fhades. She, tow'ring o'er the reft, 
Stands faireft of the fairer kind confefs'd, 
Form'd to gaiti hearts, that Brunfwick's caufe deny'd. 
And charm a people to her Father's fide. 

Long have thefe groves to royal guefts been known. 
Nor Naflau firft prefer'd them to a throne. 
Ere Norman banners wav'd in Britilh air ; 
Ere lordly Hubba with the golden hair 
Pour'd in his Danes -, ere elder Julius cime ; 
Or Dardan Brutus gave our ifle a name ; 
A prince of Albion's lineage grac'd the wood. 
The fcene of wars, and ftain'd with lovers' blood. 

You, who through gazing crowds, your captive throng, 
Throw pangs and paflions, as you move along. 
Turn on the left, ye fair, your radiant eyes, 
Where all unlevell'd the gay garden lies : 
If generous anguifh for another's pains 
E'er.heav'd your hearts, or (hiver'd through your veins. 
Look down attentive on the pleafing dale. 
And liften to my melancholy tale. 

That hollow fpace, where now in living rows. 
Line above line the yew's fad verdure grows, 

Wat, 
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^Vas, ere the planter's hand its beauty gave, 
A common pit, a rude unfafliion*d cave ; 
The landikip now fb fweet we well may praife, 
fiut far, far Tweeter in its ancient days. 
Far Iweeter was it, when its peopled ground 
With fairy domes and dazzling tow'rs was crown'd. 
Where in the midfl thofe verdant pillars ^ring, 
Rofe *the proud palace of the Elfin king ; 
For every hedge of vegetable green. 
In happier years a crowded ftreet was feen, 
Nor all thofe leaves, that now the profpeft grace, 
•Could match the numbers of its pigmy race. 
What urg'd this mighty empire to its fate, 
A tale of woe and wonder, 1 relate. 

When Albion rul'd the land, whofc lineage came 
From Neptune mingling with a mortal dame. 
Their midnight pranks the ^rightly fairies play*d 
On every hill, and danc'd in every (hade. 
But, foes to fun-ihine, -moft they took delight 
In dells and dales conceal'd from human fight : 
There hew*d their houfes in the arching rock ) 
Or fcoop*d the bofom of the blafted oak j 
Or heard, o*erfhadow*d by fome ihelving hill» 
The diftant murmurs of the falling rilL 

. D 3 They, 
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They, rich in pilfer'd fpoils, indulged their mirth^ 
And pity'd the huge wretched fons of earth. 
Even now, 'tis faid, the hinds overheard their ftrain. 
And ftrive to view their airy forms in vain : 
They to their cells at man's approach repair. 
Like the fhy leveret, or the mother hare. 
The whilft poor mortals ftartle at the found 
Of unfeen footfteps on the haunted ground. 

Amid this garden, then with woods o'ergrown. 
Stood the lov'd feat of royal Oberon. 
From every region to his palace gate 
Came peers and princes of the fairy ftate, 
Who, rank'd in council round the facred ftiade. 
Their monarch's will and great behefts obey'd. 
From Thame's fair banks, by lofty tow'rs adorn'd, 
Whh loads of plunder oft his chiefs return'd : 
Hence in proud robes, and colours bright and gay. 
Shone every knight and every lovely fay. 
Whoe'er on Powell's dazzling ftage difplay'd 
Hath fam'd king Pepin and his court furvey'd. 
May guefs, if old by modern things we trace, 
The pomp and fplendor of the fairy race. 

By magic fenc'd, by fpells encompafs'd round. 
No mortal touch'd this interdided ground 5 

' I ^ No 
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No mortal entered, thofe alone who came 
Stolen from the couch of fome terreftrial dame : 
For oft of babes they robb'd the matron's bed. 
And left fome fickly changeling in their ftead. 
It chanced a youth of Albion's royal blood 
Was fofter*d here, the wonder of the wood ; 
Milkah, for wiles above her peers renown*d, 
Deep-fkiird in charms and many a myftic found. 
As through the regal dome (he fought for pre)r, 
Obferv'd the infant Albion where he lay 
In mantles broider'd o'er with gorgeous pride. 
And ftole him from the fleeping mother's fide. 

Who now but Milkah triumphs in her mind ! 
Ah wretched nymph, to future evils blind ! 
The time ihall come when thou ftialt dearly pay 
The theft, hard-hearted ! of that guilty day : 
Thou in thy turn fhalt like the queen repine. 
And all her forrows doubled fhall be thine : 
He who adorns thy houfe, the lovely boy 
Who now adorns it, fhall at length deftroy. 

Two hundred moons in their pale courfe had fecn 
The gay-rob'd fairies glimmer on the green. 
And Albion now had r^ach'd in youthful prime 
To nineteen years, as mortals meafure time^ 

D 4' Flufli'd 
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Flufli'd with rcfiftlefs charms he fi?d to love , 

Each nymph and littk Dryad of the grove i 

For fkilful Milkah fpar*d not to employ 

Her utmoft art to rear the princely boy : 

Each fupple limb fhe fwaith'd, and tender bone. 

And to the Elfin ftandard kept him down : 

She robb'd dwarf-elders of their fragrant fruit. 

And' fed him early with the daify*s ro6t. 

Whence through his veins the powerful juices ran. 

And form'd in beauteous miniature the Man. 

Yet ftill, two inches taller than the reft. 

His lofty port his human birth confefs*d ; 

A foot in height, how ftately did he ftiow ! 

How look fuperior on the crowd below ! 

What knight like him could tofs the rufhy launcc !, 

Who move fo graceful in the mazy dance ! 

A fhape fo nice, or features half fo feir, 

What elf could boaft I or fuch a flow of hair ! 

Bright Kenna faw, a princefs born to reign. 

And felt the charmer bum in every vein. 

She, heireis to this empire's potent lord, 

Prais*d like the ftars, and next the moon ador'd. 

She, whom at diftance thrones and princedoms yiew'd. 

To whom proud Oriel and Azuriel fu*d. 

In 
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In her high palace languifliM, void of joy. 
And pin'd in fecret for a mortal boy. 

He too was fmitten, and difcreetly ftrove 
•By courtly deeds to gain the virgin's love ; ^ 
For her he culled the faireft flowers that grew, , - 
Ere morning funs had drain'd their fragrant dew ; 
He chas'd the hornet in his mid-day flight. 
Arid brought her glow-worms in the noon of night i 
Whea on ripe frgits fhe cafl: a wifhing eye, 

"N. 

Did ever Albion think the tree too high ! 
He fhow*d her where the pregnant goldfinch hung. 
And the wren-mpther brooding o'er her young ; 
^o her th' infcription on their eggs he read, 
(Admire, ye clerks, the youth whom Milkah bred) 
To Jier he fhow'd each herb of virtuous juice. 
Their powers diftinguifh'd, and defcrib*d their ufc r 
All vain their powers, alas ! to Kenna prove. 
And well fung Ovid, There's no herb for love. 

As when a ghoft, enlarged from realms below. 
Seeks its old friend to tell fome fecret woe. 
The poor Ihade fhivering fl:and6, and mull not break 
Hi3 painful filence, till the inortal fpeak ; 
So far'd it with the little love-fick maid, 
forbid to utter what her eyes betray'd. 

He 
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He faw her anguiih, and rcveard his flame. 
And Ipar'd the blufhes of the tongue-ty'd dame. 
The day would fail me, fliould I reckon o*er 
The fighs they lavilh'd, and the oaths they fworc j 
In words fo melting, that, compared with thofe. 
The niccft courtlhip of terreftrial beaus 
Would found like compliments from country-clowns 
To red-cheek'd fweet-hearts in their home-fpun gowns. 

All in a lawn of many a various hue, 
A bed of flowers (a fairy foreft) grew j 
'Twas here one noon, the gaudiefl: of the May, 
The fl:ill, the fecret, filent hour of day. 
Beneath a lofty tulip's ample fhadc 
Sate the young lover and th' immortal maid. , 

They thought all fairies flept, ah lucklefs pair ! 
Hid, but in vain, in the fun*s noon-tide glare ! 
When Albion leaning on his Kenna's breafl:. 
Thus all the foftnefs of his foul exprefs'd. 

' All things are hufh'd. The fun's meridian rays' 

* Veil the horizon in one mighty blaze "; 

* Nor moon nor ftar in heaven's blue arch is feen 

* With kindly rays to filver o'er the green. 

* Grateful to fairy eyes ; -they fecret take 

* Their reft, and only wretched mortals wake. 

' This 
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' This dead of day I fly to thee alone, 

* A world to me, a multitude in one, 

* Oh fweet as dew-drops on thefe flowery lawns, 

* When the fky opens and the evening dawns ! 

* Streight as the pink, that tow'rs fo high in air, 
' Soft as the blue-bell ! as the daify, fair ! 

' Blefl: be the hour, when firft I was convey'd 

* An infant captive to this blifsful fliade ! 

* And bleft the hand that did my form refine, 

^ And fhrunk my ftature to a match with thine f 

* Glad I for thee renounce my royal birth, 

* And all the giant-daughters of the earth. ^ 

* Thou, if thy breaft with equal ardour burn, 

* Renounce thy kind, and love for love return. 

* So from us two, combined by nuptial ties, 

* A race unknown of demi-gods fliall rife. 

* Oh fpeak, my love ! my vows with vows repay, 

* And fweetly fwear my rifing fears away/ 
To whom (the fliining azure of her eyes 

More brightened) thus th' enamoured maid replies. 
' By all the ftars, and firft the glorious moon, 

* I fwear, and by the head of Oberon, 

* A dreadful oath ! no prince of fairy line 

* Shall e*er in wedlock plight his vows with mine. 

Where-c*er 
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* Where-e'er my footfteps in the dance are feen, 

* May toadftools rife, and mildews blaft the green, 

* May the keen eaft-wind blight my favorite flowers, 

* And fnakes and fpotted adders haunt my bowers. 

* Confin'd whole ages in an hemlock Ihade, 

* There rather pine I a neglefted maid ; 

* Or worfe, exil'd from Cynthia's gentle rays, 

* Parch in the fun a thoufand fummer-days^ 

* Than any prince, a prince of fairy line, 

* In facred wedlock plight his vows with mine.* 
She ended : arid with lips of rofy hue 

Dipt five times over in ambrofial dew. 

Stifled his words. When, from his covert reared. 

The frowning brow of Oberon appeared. 

A fun-flower*s trunk was near, whence (killing fight!) 

The monarch iflu'd half an ell in height : 

Full on the pair a furious look he cafl:. 

Nor fpoke, but gave his bugle-horn a blafl:. 

That through the woodland echoed far and wide. 

And drew a fwarm of fubjefts to his fide, . 

A hundred chofen knights, in war renown'd. 

Drive Albion banifli'd from the facred ground ; 

And twice ten myriads guard the bright abodes, 

"Where the proud king, amidfl; his demi-gods. 

For 
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For Kenna*s fudden bridal bids prepare. 

And to Azuriel gives the weeping fain 

If fame in arms, with ancient birth combined. 

And faultl^fs beauty, and a fpotlefs mind. 

To love and praife can generous Ibuls incline. 

That love, Azuriel, and that praife were thine. 

\ Blood, only lels than royal, fiird thy veins, 

. Proud was thy roof, and large thy fair domains. 

Where now the Ikies high HoUand-houfe invades. 

And Ihort-liv'd Warwick fadden'd all the Ihades, 

■ » 

Thy dwelling flood ; nor did in him afford 

A nobler owner, or a lovelier lord. 

For thee a hundred fields produced their ftore; 

And by thy name ten thoufand vaffals fwore ; 

So lov'd thy name, that, at their monarch's choice. 

All Fairy Ihouted with a general voice. 

Oriel alone a fecret rage fupprefs'd. 

That from his bofom heav*d the golden veft. 

Along the banks of Thame his empire ran. 

Wide was his range, and populous his clan. 

When cleanly fervants, if we truft old tales, 

Befides their wages had good fairy vails. 

Whole heaps of filver tokens, nightly paid 

The careful wife or the neat dairy- maid. 

Sunk 
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Sunk not his ftorcs. With fmiles and powerful bribes 
He gained the leaders of his neighbour tribes. 
And ere the night the face of heav'n had chang'd. 
Beneath his banners half the fairies ranged. 

M6an-while driven back to earth, a lonely way 
The chearlefs Albion wandered half the day, 
A long, long journey, choak'd with brakes and thorns, 
lil-meafur'd by ten thoufand barley-corns. 
Tir'd out at length, a fpreading ftream he fpy'd 
Fed by old Thame, a daughter of the tide : 
'Twas then a fpreading ftream, though now, its fame 
Obfcur'd, it bears the, creek's inglorious name. 
And creeps, as through contrafted bounds it ftrays, 
A leap for boys in thefc degenerate days. 

On the clear crjrftaPs verdant bank he ftood. 
And thrice look*d backward on the fatal wood. 
And thrice he groan'd, and thrice he beat his breaft. 
And thus in tears his kindred gods addrefs'd. 

* If true, ye watery powers, my lineage came 

* From Neptune mingling with a mortal dame ; 

* Down to his court, with coral gardens crown'd, 

* Through all your grottoes waft my plaintive found, 

* And urge the god, whofe trident Ihakes the earth, 

* To grace his ofF-ipring, and aflert my birth.* 

He 
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He faid. A gentle Naiad heard his prayer. 
And, touch'd with pity for a lover's care. 
Shoots to the fea, where low beneath the tides 
Old Neptune; in th* unfathom'd depth refides. 
Rous'd at the news the fea's ftern fultan fwore 
Revenge, and fcarce from prefent arms forbore ; 
But firft the nymph his harbmger he fends. 
And to her care his fav'rite boy conunends. 

As thro' the Thames her backward courfe Ihe guides. 
Driven up his current by the refluent tides. 
Along his banks the pygmy legions fpread 
She fpies, and haughty Oriel at their head. 
Soon with wrong'd Albion's name the hofl: Ihe fires. 
And counts the ocean's god among his fires ; 

* The ocean's god, by whom ftiall be o'erthrown 

* (Styx heard his oath) the tyrant Obcron, 

* See here beneath. a toadftool's deadly gloom 

* Lies Albion : Him the Fates your leader doom. 

* Hear and obey ; 'tis Neptune's powerful call, 
^ By him Azuriel and his king fhall falL' 

She faid. They bow'd : and on their fhield up-bore 

With fhouts their new-faluted emperor. 

Even Oriel fmil'd : at Icaft to fmile he drove. 

And hopes of vengeance triumphed over love. 

Sec 
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See now the mourner of the lonely fhadcr 

• - 

By gods protected, and by hofts obey'd^ 
A flave, a chief, by fickle Fortune's play^ 
In the fliort courfe of one revolving day. 
What wonder if the youth, {o ftrangely bieft. 
Felt his heart flutter in his little breaft ! 
Histhick-embatterd troops, with fecret pride. 
He views extended half an acre wide ; 
More light he treads, more tall he feems to rife. 
And ftruts a ftraw-breadth nearer to the fkies, 

O for thy Mufe^ * great Bard, whofe lofty flraini 
In battle join'd the Pygmies and the Cranes ! 
Each gaudy knight, had I that warmth divine^ 
Each coloured legion in my verfe Ihould fhine. 
But fimple I, and innocent of art. 
The tale, that footh'd my infant years, impart. 
The tale I heard whole winter eves, untir'd. 
And fing the battles, that my nurfe infpir'd. 

Now the fhrill corn-pipes, echoing loud to arms. 
To rank and file reduce the ftraggling fwarms. 
Thick rows of fpears at once, with fudden glare, 
A grove of needles, glitter in the air ; 

• Mr. Addison. 
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tiOofe in the wind fmall ribbon ftreamers flow. 
Dipt in all colours of the heav*nly bow^ 
And the gay hoft, that now its march purfues. 
Gleams o'er the meadows in a thoufand hues. 

On Buda's plains thus formidably bright. 
Shone Afia*s Tons, a pleafing dreadful fight* 
In various robes their filken troops were fcen. 
The bkie, the red, and prophet's facred green : 
When blooming Brunswick near the Danube's floods 
Firft ftain'd his maiden fword in Turkiih blood, 

Unfeen and filent march the flow brigades 
Through pathlefs wilds, and unfrequented fliades. 
In hopes already vanquifli'd by furprize^ 
In Albion's power the fairy empire lies •, 
Already has he feiz'd on Kenna's charms. 
And the glad beauty trembles in his arms. 

The march concludes ; and now in profpeft near. 
But fenc'd with arms> the hoftile towers appear. 
For Obcron, or Druids falfely fing. 
Wore his prime vifir in a magic ring, ^ 
• A fubtle fpright, that opening plots foretold 
By iiidden dimnefs on the beamy gold. 
Hence in a crefcent form'd, his legions bright 
With beating bofoms waited for the fight j 
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To charge their foes they march, a glitt'ring bandt 
And in their van doth bold Azuriel ftand. 

What rage that hour did Albion's foul poflefs^ 
Let chiefs imagine, and let lovers guefs I 
Forth ifTuing from his ranks, that ftrove in vaia 
To check his courfe, athwart the dreadful plain 
He ftrides, indignant : and with haughty cries 
To fmgle fight the fairy prince defies. 

Forbear, rafli youth, th' unequal war to try ;. 
Nor, Iprung from mortals, with immortals vie* 
No god ftands ready to avert thy doom. 
Nor yet thy grandfire of the waves is come; 
My words are vain — no words the wretch can move^ 
By beauty dazzled, and bewitch'd by love : 
He longs, he burns to win the glorious prize. 
And fees no danger, while he fees her eyes. 

Now from each hoft the eager warriors flar^ 
And furious Albion flings his hafly dart : 
'Twas feather'd from the bee's tranfparent wing. 
And its fhaft ended in a hornet's fting ; 
But, tofs'd in rage, it flew without a wound. 
High o'er the foe, and guiltlefs pierc'd the ground* 
Not fo Azuriel's : with un-erring aim 
Too near the needle-pointed javelin came. 

Drove 


Dmve t&i«Rtigh ttit feven-fold QRtli^ and filkeh veft. 
And lighdy Wfi*d the Wei^s^ ivttrjT bWaft. 
Ilous'd at the fmart, ^d riting^ the bloWy 
With his kcin fm^d he de^rcs his faity foe. 
Sheer from die flilnjl'dfef to th^ wafft he cleaves. 
And of one arm the tottering tmnk bereaves. 

His viiSs3ss& (fad brave Albion wields no more. 
But ftemly fmile^, arid thinks the combat o'er ; 
So hfid it be^if, had aught of mortal ftfain, 
<X left dld» hky Mt the deadly pain. 
But enafpyreal form^, howe'cf in fight 
Gafli'd afld ^finember'd, eafiljr unite* 
As felil« fria Gtip o( China's pUreft mold. 
With azure Va^fli'd, aihd bedrop'd with gold, 
Tho* bmk^ if cut'd by fome nice virgin's hands, 
In it^old C&erigth and priftine beauty ftands ; 
Thcf tiimfults of the boiling Bohea braves, 
And holds iectHts the Coffee's fable waves ; 

r 

So did' AzOriefs arm, if fame fay true, 
Rejoin the vital trunk whence firft it grew ; 
And, whilft in wonder fix'd poor Albion flood, 
Plung'd the curs'd fabre in his heart's warm blood* 
The golden broidery tender Milkah wove. 
The breaft to Kenna facred and to love, 
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Lie rent and mangled : and the gaping wound 
Pours out a flood of purple on the ground. 
The jetty luftre fickcns in his eyes ; 
On his cold cheeks the bloomy frelhnels dies ; 

* Oh Kenna, Kenna, thrice he try*d to fay, 

* Kenna farewel :* and figh'd his foul away. 

His fall the Dryads with loud fhrieks deplore, - 
By lifter Naiads echo'd from the fhore. 
Thence down to Neptune's fecret realms conveyed. 
Through grots, and glooms, and many a coral ihade; 

^ V. 

The fea's great fire, with looks denouncing war. 
The trident ftiakes, and mounts the pearly carr : ' 
With one ftem frown the wide-fpread deep deforms^ 
And works the madding ocean into ftorms. 
O'er foaming mountains, and through burfting tides. 
Now high, now low, the bounding chariot rides, ^^ 
*Till through the Thames in a loud whirlwind's roar 
It fhoots, and lands him on the deflin'd Ibore. 
Now fix'd on earth his tow'ring ftature flood. 
Hung o'er the mountains, and o'erlook'd the wood. 
To Brumpton's grove one ample flride he took, 
(The valleys trembled, and the forefls fhook) 
The next huge flep reach'd ihe devoted fhade. 
Where choak'd in blood was wretched Albion laid : 

Where 
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Where now the vanquifli'd, with the viftors join'd. 
Beneath the regal banners flood combined, 

Th* embattel'd dwarfs with rage and fcprn he paft^ 
And on their town his eye vindiftive caft. 
Its deep foundations his ftrong trident cleaves. 
And high in air th' up-rooted empire heaves -, 
On his broad engine the vaft ruin hung. 
Which on the foe with force divine he flung ; 
Aghaft the legions in th' approaching Ihade, 
Th' inverted fpires and rocking domes furvey'd. 
That downward tumbling on the hofl: below 
Cru(h*d the whole nation at one dreadful blow. 
Towers, arms, nymphs, warriors, are together loflr. 
And a whole empire falls to footh fad Albion*s ghoft. 

Such was the period, long refl:rain*d by Fate, 
And fuch the downfal of the fairy ftate. 
This dale, a pleafmg region, not unbleft. 
This dale poflefs'd they -, and had ftill poflefs'd. 
Had not their monarch, with a father's pride. 
Rent from her lord th' inviolable bride, 
Rafli to diflblve the contraft feal'd above. 
The (blemn vows and facred bonds of love. 
Now, where his elves fo brightly danc'd the round. 
No violet breathes, nor daify paints the ground, 
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His towers and people fill o/ie common gravei 
A (hapelefs rii^n, and a barren cave. 

Beneath huge hills of Ixnoaking piks he laf 
Stun'd and confounded a whole fummer's dajr# 
. At length awak'd (for what can long reftrain ' 
Unbody'4 fpirits ! ) but awak'd in pain ; 
And as he faw the defolated wood. 
And the dark den where once his empire ftpod^ 
Grief chill'd his heart ; tp his half-open'd eye$ 
In every oak a Neptune feem'd to rife : 
He fled : and left, with all his trembling peers. 
The long pofleffion of a thoufand years. 

Thro' bufh, thro' brake, thro' groves and gloomy daleJs 
Thro' dank and dry, o'er ftreams and flowery vales, 
Direft they fled ; but often look'd behind. 
And ftop'd and ftarted at each rufsling wind. 
Wing'd with like fear, his abdicated bands 
Difperfe, and wander into different lands ; 
Part did beneath the Peak's deep caverns lie. 
In filent glooms impervious to the fky ; 
Part on fair Avon's margin feek repofe, 
Whofe fl:ream o'er Britain's tnidmoft region flows. 
Where formidable Neptune never came. 
And feas and oceans are but known by fame ; 

Some 
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Some to dark woods and fecret fhades retreat. 
And fome on mountains chufe their airy feat. 
There haply by the ruddy damfel feen. 
Or (hepherd-boy, they featly foot the green. 
While from, their fteps a circling verdure Iprings ; 
But fly from towns, and dread the courts of kings. 

Mean-while fad Kenna, loth to quit the grove. 
Hung o'er the body of her breathlefs love, 
Try'd every art (vain arts ! ) to change his doom. 
And vow'd (vain vows ! ) to join him in the tomb. 
What could Ihe do ? the Fates alike deny 
The dead to live, or fairy forms to die. 

An herb there grows (the fame old * Homer tells 
UlyfTes bore to rival Circe's fpells) 
Its root is ebon-black, but fends to light 
A ftem that bends with flow'rets milky white, 
Moly the plant, which gods and fairies know. 
But fecret kept from mortal men below. 
On his pale limbs its virtuous juice (he fhed. 
And murmured myftic numbers o*er the dead. 
When lo ! the little Ihapc by magic power 
Grew lefs and lefs, contrafted to a flower t 
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A flower, that firfl: in this fweet garden fmiPd, 
To virgins facred, and the Snow-drop flyPd. 

The new-born plant with fweet regret ftie view'd, 
Warm'd with her fighs, and with her tears bpdew*d. 
Its ripen'd feeds from bank to bank conveyed. 
And with her lover whitened half the ihadc. 
Thus won from death each fpring ftie fees him grow. 
And glories in the vegetable fnow. 
Which now increased through wide Britannia's plains. 
Its parent's warmth and fpotlefs name retains j 
Firft leader of the flowery race afpires, 

I 

And foremoft catches the fun's genial fires, 
'Midft frofts and fnows triumphant dares appear. 
Mingles the feafons, and leads on the year. 

Deferted now of all the pygmy race. 
Nor man nor fairy touch'd this guilty place. 
In heaps on heaps, for many a rolling age. 
It lay accurs'd, the mark of Neptune's rage ; 
'Till great Naflau recloath'd the defart Ihade, 
Thence facred to Britannia's monarchs made. 
*Twas then the green-rob'd nymph, fair Kenna, came, 
(Kenna that gave the neighb'ring town its name) 

m 

Proud when flie faw th' ennobled garden Ihine 
With nymphs and heroes of her lover's line. 

She 
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She vow'd to grace the manfions once her own,' 
And pifture out in plants the fairy town. 
To far-fam'd Wife her flight unfeen ihe fped. 
And with gay profpcdts fill'd the craftfman's head. 
Soft in his fancy drew a pleafing fchemc. 
And plan'd that landfldp in a morning dream.' 
With the fweet view the fire of gardens fir'd. 
Attempts the labour by the nymph infpir'd. 
The walls and ftreets in rows of yew defigns. 
And forms the town in all its ancient lines ; 
The corner trees he lifts more high in air. 
And girds the palace with a verdant fquare : ' 
Nor knows, while round he views the rifing fcenes. 
He builds a city as he plants his greens. 

With a fad pleafure the aerial maid 
This image of her ancient realm furvey'd ; 
How changed, how fallen from its primaeval pride ! 
Yet here each moon, the hour her lover dy'd, 
£ath moon his folemn obfequies ihe pays. 
And leads the dance beneath pale Cynthia's rays ; 
Pleas'd in the (hades to head her fairy train. 
And grace the groves where Albion's kinfinen reign. 
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A N 
EPISTLE firom a Lady in England, 

TO A 

GENTLEMAN at Avignon. 

By the Same. 

TO thee, dear rover, and thy vanquifh'd friends. 
The health Ihe wants, thy gentk Chloe fends § 
Though much you fufFer, think I fufFer more, 
Worfe than an exile on my native Ihore. 
Companions in your matter's flight you roam, 
Unenvy*d by your haughty foes at home j 
For-ever near the royal out-law's fide. 
You fhare his fortunes, and his hopes divide ; 
On glorious fchemes, and thoughts of empire dwell. 
And with imaginary titles fwell. 

Say, (for thou know*ft I own his facred line. 
The paffive doftrine, and the right divine) 
Say, what new fuccours does the chief prepare ? 
The ftrengtb of armies ? or ths force of pray'r ? 

Does 
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Docs he from heav'n or earth his hopes derive ? 

From faints departed ? or from priefts alive ? 

Nor faints nor priefts can Brunfwick's troops withftand. 

And beads drop ufelefs through the zealot's hand ; 

Heav'n to our vows may future kingdoms owc^ 

fiut Ikill and courage win the crowns below. 

Ere to thy caufe, and thee, my heart inclin'd^ 

Or love to party had feduc'd my mind. 

In female joys I took a dull delight. 

Slept all the morn, and punted half the night : 

But now, with fears and public cares poflefs'd. 

The church, the church, for-ever breaks my rcft- 

The poft-boy on my piUow I explore. 

And lift the news of every foreign fliore. 

Studious to find new friends, and new allies $ 

What armies march from Sweden in dilguife ; 

How Spain prepares her banners to unfold. 

And Rome deals out her bleffings, and her gold : 

Then o'er the map my finger, taught to ftray, 

Crols many a region marks the winding way ; 

From fea to fea, from realm to realm I rove. 

And grow a mere geographer by love. 

But ftill Avignon, and the pleafing coaft 

That holds Thee banifti'd, claims my care the moft ; 

Oft 


(76) 

■ 

Oft on the well-known fpot I fix my eyes. 

And fpan the diftance that between us lies. 

. Let not our James, though foiPd in arms, defpair, 

Whilft on his fide he reckons half the fair : 

« 

In Britain's lovely ifle a fhining throng 
War in his caufe, a thoufand beauties ftrong. 
Th* unthinking viftors vainly boaft their pow'rs ; 
Be theirs the mufket, while the tongue is ours. 
We reafon with fuch fluency and fire, 
The beaux we baffle, and the learned tire, 
Againfl her prelates plead the church's caufe. 
And from our judges vindicate the laws. 
Then mourn not, haplefs prince, thy kingdoms lofl, 

« 

A crown, though late, thy facred brow may boaft ; 
Heav*n feems through us thy empire to decree, 
Thofe who win hearts, have giv*n their hearts to thee. 

Hafl thou not heard that, when profufely gay. 
Our well-drefs*d rivals grace their fov*reign*s day. 
We flubborn damfels met the public view 
In loathfome wormwood, and repenting rue ? 
What whig but trembled, when our fpotlefs band 
In virgin rofes whiten'd half the land I 
Who can forget what fears the foe pofTefs'd, 
When oaken boughs mark'd every loyal breafl ! 

Lefs 


Lefe fcar*d near Medway's ftrcam the Norman ftoodf 

When crols the plain he fpy'd a marching wood, 

*Till, near at hand, a gleam of fwords Betrayed 

The youth of Kent beneath its wand'ring fhade. 

Thofe, who the fuccours of the fair defpife. 

May find that we have nails as well as eyes. 

The female bands, O prince by Fortune crofs'd. 

At leaft more courage than thy men may boaft ; 

Our fex has dar'd the mug-houfe chiefs to meet. 

And purchafe fame in many a well-fought ftrect. 

From Drury-lane, the region of renown, 

The land of love, the Paphos of the town. 

Fair patriots fallying oft have put to flight 

With all their poles the guardians of the night. 

And borne, with fcreams of triumph, to their fide 

The leader's ftafi^ in all its painted pride. 

Nor fears the hawker in her warbling note 

To vend the difcontented ftatefman's thoughL 

Though red with ftripes, and recent from the thong. 

Sore fmitten for the love of facred fong. 

The tuneful fillers ftill purfue their trade. 

Like Philomela darkling in the Ihade. • 

Poor Trott attends, forgetful of a fare. 

And hums in concert o'er his empty chair. 

Mean 
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Mcto while, rcgardlcfs of the royal cdufe^ 
His fword for James no brother fovercign draws* 
The Pope himfelf, furrounded with alarms, 
To France his bulls^ to Corfu fends his anh^y 
And though he hears his darling fon's complaint^ 
Can hardly fpare one tutelary faint ; 
But liils them all to guard his own abodes, 

^ And into ready money coins his gods. 

The dauntlefs Swede, purfu*d by vengeful fotiti 
Scarce keeps his own hereditary fnows ; 

• Nor mufl the friendly roof of kind Lorrain 
With feails regale our gartser'd youth again : 
Safe, Bar-le«»duc, within thy filent grove 
The pheafant now may perch, the hare may rove: 
The knight, who lums unerring from afar, 
Th' adventurous knight, now quits the fylvaft war % 
The brmded boars may (lumber un-difmay*dj 
Or gnint lecure beneath the chefnut fhade* 
Inconftant Orleans (Hill we mourn the day 
That trufled Orleans with imperial fway) 
Far o'er the Alps our helplefs monarch fends. 
Far from the call of his defponding friends* 
Such are the terms to gain Britannia's grace f 
And fuch the terrors of the Brunfwick race ! 

Was 
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Was it for this the fun's whole luftrc iail'd^ 
And fudden midnight o'er the noon prevailed f 
For this did heav'n difplay to mortal eyes 
Aerial knights and combats in the fkies ! 
Was it for this Northumbrian fbeams look'd red. 
And Thames driv'n backward IhoVd his fccret bed \ 
Falfe auguries ! th' infulung vi&ors fcom ! 
Ev'n our own prodigies againft us turn ! 
O portents conftru'd on our fide in vain ! 
Let never Tory truft eclipfc again ! 
Run clear, ye fountains ! be at peace, ye Ikies ! 
And, Thames, henceforth to thy green borders rife ! 

To Rome then mufl: the royal wanderer go. 

And fall a fuppliant at the papal toe ? 

His life in Hoth inglorious mufl: he wear, . 

One half in luxury, and one in pray*r ? 

His mind perhaps at length, debauched with eafc^ 

The profFer'd purple and the hat may pleafc* 

Shall he, whofe ancient patriarchal race 

To mighty Nimrod in one line we trace. 

In folenm conclave fit, devoid of thought. 

And poll for points of faith his trufly vote t 

Be fummon'd to his ftiall in time of need. 

And with his cafting fufFrage fix a creed I 

I Shalt 
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' Shall he in robes oh ftated days appeaf, 
And Englifh heretics curie once a year ! 
Garnet and Faux fhall he with pray'rs invoke. 
And beg that Smithfield piles once more may fmoak I 
Forbid it heav'n ! my foul, to fury wrought. 
Turns almoft Hanoverian at the thought. 

. From James and Rome I feel my heart decline^ 
And fear, O Brunfwick, 'twill be wholly thine i 
Yet ftill his (hare thy rival will conteft. 
And ftill the double claim divides my breaft : 
The fate of James with pitying eyes I view. 
And wifh my homage were not Brunfwick's due j 
To James my paffions and my weakncfs guide. 
But reafon fways me to the viftor^s fide. 
Though griev*d I fpeak it, let the truth appear ; 
(You know my language, and my heart, fincere.) 
In vain did falfhood his fair fame difgrace ; 
What force had fallhood, when he Ihow'd his face ! 
In vain to war our boaftful clans were led ; 
Heaps driven on heaps, in the dire fhock they fled ; 
France Ihuns his wrath, nor raifes to our Ihame 
A fecond Dunkirk in another name : 
In Britain's funds their wealth all Europe throws. 
And up the Thames the world's abundance flows : 

Spite 
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Spite of feigh'd fears, and artificial cries. 
The pious town fees fifty churches rife : 
The hero triumphs as his worth is known. 
And fits more firmly on his Ihaken throne. 

To my fad thought no beam of hope appears 
Through the long profpeft of fucceeding years ; 
The fon, afpiring to his father's fame. 
Shows all his fire : another and the fame. 

He bleft in lovely Carolina's arms, 

-^ • 

To future ages propagates her charms : 
With pain and joy at ftrife, I often trace 
The mingled parents in each daughter's face.; 
Half fick'ning at the fight, too well I fpie 
The father's fpirit through the mother's eye : 
In vain new thoughts of rage I entertain. 
And drive to hate their innocence in vain. 

O princefs ! happy by thy foes confefs'd ! 
Bleft in thy hufbaiU ! in thy children bleft! 
As>they from thee, from them new beauties born, 
While Europe lafts, fliall Europe's thrones adorn. 
Tranfplanted to each court, in times to come. 
Thy fmiie celeftial and un-fading bloom 
Great Auftria's fons with fofter lines fhall grace. 
And fmooth the frowns of Bourbon's haughty race. 

Vol. L F The 
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The fair defcendents of thy facred bed 
Wide-branching o'er the weftem world fhall fpread^ 
Like the fanfd Banian tree, whofe pliant ihoot 
To earthward bending of itfelf takes root, 
*Till like their mother plant, ten thoufand ftand ' 
In verdant arches on the fertile land ; 
Beneath her fhade the tawny Indians rove. 
Or hunt at large through the wide echoing grove* 
O thou, to whom thefe mournful lines I fend. 
My promised hiUband, and my deareft friend ; 
Since heav'n appoints this favoured race to reign. 
And blood has drench'd the Scottifh fields in vsun ; 
Muft I be wretched, and thy flight partake ? " 
Or wilt not thou, for thy lov'd Chloe's Take, 
Tir'd out at length, fubmit to Fate's decree ? 
If not to Brunfwick, O return to me ! 
Proftrate before the yi6tor*s mercy bend : 
What fpares whole thoufands, may to thee extend. 
Should blinded friends thy doubtful conduft blarney 
Great Brunfwick's virtues will fecure thy fame : 
Say, thefe invite thee to approach his throne. 
And own the monarch heav'n vouchfafes to own# 
The world, convinced, thy reafons will approve \ 
Say this to Them ; but fwear to Me 'twas love. 

I, THE 
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• /The 

FEMALE RE I G N: 

AN 

O D E. 

By Mr. COBB. 

I. 

WHAT can the Britifh fenate give. 
To make the name of Anna live. 
By future people to be fung, 
The labour of each grateful tongue ? 
Can faithful regifters, or rhyme. 
In chamiing eloquence, or fprightly wit. 

The wonders of her reign tranfinit 
To th* unborn children of fucceeding time ? 
Can painters* oil, or ftatuaries* art, 

Eternity to her impart ? 
No ! tided ftatues are but empty things, 
Infcrib'd to royal vanity, 

F 2 The 
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The facrifice of flattery 
. To lawlels Neros, or Bourbonian kings. 
True virtue to her kindred ftars afpires. 
Does all our pomp of ftonc and verfe furpafs. 
And mingling with etherial fires. 
No ufelcfs ornament requires 
From fpeaking colours, or from breathing brafs. 

II. 
Greateft of princes ! where the wandering fiin 
Does o'er earth's habitable regions roll. 
From th' eaftern barriers to the weftem goal. 
And fees thy race of glory run 
With fwiftnefs equal to his own : 
Thee on the banks of Flandrian Scaldis fings 
The jocund fwain, releas'd from Gallic fear : 
The Englifh voice unus'd to hear. 
Thee the repeating banks, thee every valley rings. 

IIL 
The fword of heav'n how pious Anna wields. 
And heav'nly vengeance on the guilty deals. 
Let the twice fugitive Bavarian tell ; 
Who, from his airy hope pf better flate. 
By luft of fway irregularly great, 
Like an apoftate angel fell : 

Who, 
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Who, by imperial favour rais'd, 
P th' faighcft rank of glory blaz'd : 
And had 'till now unrivaird ihone. 
More than a king, contented with his own ; 
But Lucifer's bold fteps he trod. 
Who durft affault the throne of God ^ 
And for contented realms of blilsful light, 
Gain'd the fad privilege to be 
The firft in folid mifery. 
Monarch of hell, and woes, and everlafting night. 
Corruption of the beft is always worft ; 
And foul ambition, like an evil wind, 
Blighlis the fair bloflbms of a noble mind ; 
And if a feraph fall, he's doubly curft. 

IV. 
Had guile, and pride, and envy grown 
In the black groves of Styx alone. 
Nor ever had on earth the baleful crop been fown ; 
The fwain without amaze, had till'd 
The Flandrian glebe, a guiltlefs field : 
Nor had he wonder'd, when he found 
The bones of heroes in the ground : 
No crimfon ftreams had lately fwell'd 
Th? Dyle, the Danube, and the Scheld. 

F 3 But 
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But evils arc of neocffary growth. 

To rouze the brave, and banifh doth ; 

And fomc are born to win the ftars. 

By fweat and blood, and worthy fears. 
Heroic virtue is by aftion feen. 

And vices fcrve to make it keen ; 

And as gigantic tyrants riic, 

Nassaus and Churchills leave the ikies^ 

The earth-born monfters to chaftife, 

V. 
If, heav'nly Mufe, you bum with a defire 

To praife the man whom all admire ; 

Come from thy leam'd Caftalian fprings. 
And ftretch aloft thy Pegafean wings : 

Strike the loud Pindaric firings. 

Like the lark who foars and fings ; 

And as you fail the liquid ikies, 
C^ ou * Menapian fields your weepmg eye$ : 

For weep they furely mufl:. 
To fee the bloody annual facrifice ; 

To think how the neglefted duft. 

Which with contempt is bafely trod. 

Was once the limbs of captains, brave and juft. 

The mortal part of fome great demi-god ; 

Who 

« The Mcnapii were the ancient inhabitants of Flanders. 
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Who.for thrice fifty years of ftubborn war. 

With flaught'ring arms, the gun and fword. 

Have dug the mighty fejnilchre. 

And fell as martyrs oiji record. 
Of tyranny aveng'd, and liberty reftor'd. 

VL 
See, where at Audehard, with heaps « of flain, 

Th' heroic man, infpir^dly brave. 

Mowing acrofs, beftrews the plain. 
And with new tenants crowds the wealthy grave^ 
His mind unfhaken at the frightful fcene. 

His looks as chcarfully ferene. 

The routed battle to purfue. 

As once adom'd the Paphian queen, 
When to her Thracian paramour (he flew. 

The gAth'ring troops he kens from far. 
And with a bride^oom's paffion and delight, 
.Courting the war, and glowing for the fight. 
The new Salmoneus meets the Celtic thunderer. 

Ah, airfed pride ! infernal dream ! 

Which drove him to this wild extream. 

That duft a deity fhould feem ; 
Be chou^^ as through the wondering ftreets he rode, 

A man immortal, or a god : 

F 4 Widi 
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With rattling brafs, and traiUpKng horfe. 
Should counterfeit th* inimitable force 

Of divine tjiunder : horrid crime \ 

But vengeance is the child of time. 

And will too furely be repaid > 

On his profane devoted head. 

Who durft affront the powers above. 

And their eternal flames difgrace. 
Too fatal, brandifliM by the real Jove, ' 
Or ^ Pallas, who afTumes, and fills his aweful place : 

VII. 
The Britilh Pallas ! who, as ^ Homer's did 
For her lov'd Diomede, 

Her hero's mind with wifdom fills. 
And heav'nly courage in his heart inftils. 
Hence through the thickeft fquadrons does he ride. 

With Anna's angels by his fide. 
With what uncommon fpeed 

He fpurs his foaming fiery fteed, - 

And pufhes on through midmoft fifes. 
Where France's fortune, with her fons, retires ! 

b ViCEM GERIT ILLA TONANTIS. 

^ Homer, in his fifth Iliad, becaufe his hero is to do wpnders 
beyond the power of man, premifes, in the beginning, that Pal- 
las had peculiarly fitted hin for that day's exploits. 

Now 
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Now here, now there, the fweeping ruin flies ; 

^ As when the Pleiades arife. 

The fouthem wind afflidts the ikies. 
Then, mutt'ring o'er the deep, buffets th* unruly brine, 

'Till clouds and water feem to join. 
Or as a dyke cut by malicious hands, 

O'erflows the fertile Netherlands ; 

Through the wide yawn, th' impetuous fea, 

Lavifli of his new liberty, 
Beftri(ks the vale, and, with tumultuous noifc. 

Bellows along the delug'd plain 

Pernicious to the rip'ning grain ; 

Far as th' horizon he deftroys : r • 

^ Lreign. 

The weeping fliepherd from an hill bewails the wat*ry 

VIII. 
So rapid flows the unimprifon'd ftream ! 
So ftrong the force of Mindelheim t 


' Indomitas prope qualis undas 
Exercit aufter, pleiadum choro 
Scindente nubes, impiger hoftiam 
Vexare turmas, & frementem 
Mittere equum medios per ignes. 
Sic tauriformis volvitur Aufidus, 
Qui regna Dauni prasfiuit Appuli» 
Cum facvity horrendam quo cultii 
Dilnviem meditator agns. 


In 
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In vain the woods of Audenard 
Would {hield the Gaul, a fencelefs guard. 
As foon may whirl-winds be with-held, 
AsMARLB'ROUGH'sfootftepso'erthefoamingSchdd. 
In vain the torrent would oppofc. 
In vain arm'd banks, and hofts of foes : ^ 
The foes with coward-hafte retire. 
Fly faftcr than the river flows. 

And fwifter than our fire, 
Vendofme from far upbraids dieir Ihame, 
' And pleads his royal mailer's fame. 

By Conde's mighty ghoft,** he cries. 

By Turenne, Luxembut^h, and all 
** Thofe noble fouls, who fell a facrificc 
At * Lens, at Fleurus, and at Landen fight. 
Stop, I conjure, your ignominious flight.*! 
But Fear is deaf to Honour's call. 
Each frowning threat and foothing pray V 
Is loft in the regardkfs air : 

As well he may 
The billows of the ocean ftay i 

• Near this place the prince of Conde gave the Spaxdards z 
very great Overthrow, 1648. 

While 
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While Churchill^ like a driving wind. 
Or high fpring-tide, puriiies behind. 

And with redoubled Q3eed uiges their forwaid way; 

IX. 

Ncu* lefs, EuGENius, thy important care. 
Thou fecond thunder-bolt of war ! 
Partner in danger and in fame. 
The windl, with Marlbohough's, fliall bear 

To diftant colonies thy conquering name. 
Nor fhall my Mufe forget to fing 
From harmony what blefiings ipring : 

To tell how Death did envioufly repine^ 
To fee a friendlhip fo divine ; 

When in a ball's deftroying form fhe pail. 
And ma'rk'd thy threaten'd brow at laft. 
But durft not touch that facred brain, 
Where Europe's mightieft couniels reign j 
For ftrait flie bow'd her ghaftly head. 
She faw the mark of heav'n, and fled. 

As cruel Brennus once, infulting Gaul, 
When he, at AUia's fatal flood. 
Had fill'd the plains with Roman blood. 

With confcious awe forfook the capitol. 

Where Jove, revenger of profanencfs, flood.' 

X. But 
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X; 

. But where the good and brave command, 
• What capitol, what bulwark can withftand ? 
Virtue, approved of heav'n, can pafs 
Through walls, through towers, and gates of brais. 
Lifle, like a miitrefs, had been courted long. 

By all the valiant and the yt)ung. 
The fairefl: progeny of Vauban*s art 5 

'Till Savoy's warlike prince withftood 
Her frowning terrors, and through feas of blood 
Tore the- bright darling from th* old tyrant's heart. 
Such ^ Buda faw him, when proud * Apti fell, . 

Unhappy, valiant infidel ! 

Who, vanquifh'd by fuperior ftrength. 

Surrendered up his haughty breath, 
Upon the breach meafuring his manly length, 
Andjfliun'd the bow-ftring by a nobler death. . 

XL 
Such ^ Harfcam's field beheld him in his bloom. 
When Viftory befpoke him for her own. 

Her 

^ He bore a confiderable (hare in the glory of that day on 
which Buda was taken. 

^ He was BafTau of the city, and loft his life on the breach. 

]» This was the fatal battle to the Turks in the year 1687- 
Prince Eugene^ with the regiments of his brigade, was the iirft 

that 
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Her favourite, immortal fon. 
And told of better years revolving on the loom : 
How he Ihould make the Turkifh crefcent wane. 

And choak * Tibifcus with the flain ; 
While Viziers lay beneath the lofty pile 
Of flaughter'd Baflaus, who o'er Baflaus roU'd ; 

And all his numerous afts fhe told. 
From Latian Carpi down to Flandrian Lifle. 

XIL 
Honour, with open arms, receives at laft • 
The heroes who through Virtue's temple pafl: ; 

And fhow'rs'down laurels from above. 

On thofe whom heav'n and Anna love. 

And fome, not fparingly, fhe throws 

For the young eagles, who could try 

The faith and judgment of the Iky, 

And dare the fun with fteady eye 5 

For Hanover's and Pruffia's brows, 
Eugenes in bloom, and future Marlboroughs : 

that entered the trenches ; and for that reafon had the honour to 
be th6 firft mefTenger of this happy news to the emperor. 

* This battle was fought on the loth of Odober, 1697, where 
Prince Eugene commanded in chief; like which there never hap- 
pened fo great arid fo terrible a deftru6lion to the Ottoman army, 
which fell upon the principal commanders more than the common 
foldiers ; for no lefs than fifteen Baflaus (five of which had been 
Viziers of the bench) were killed, befides the fupreme Vizier. 

To 
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To Hanover, to Brunfwick's fecond graced 
Defcendent from a long in^erial race. 
The Mufe directs her honourabk flighty 
And prophefies, from fo ferene a morn. 

To what clear glories he is bom. 
When blazing with a foil meridian light. 
He ihall the Britifh hemifphere adorn ; 
When Mars fhall lay his batter'd target down^ 
And he, (fince Death will never fparc 
The good, the pious, and the fair) 
In his ripe harveft of renown. 
Shall after his great father iit^ 
(If heav'n fo long a life permit) 
And having fwell*d the flowmg tide 
Of fame, which he in arms fhall get. 
The purchafe of an honeft Iwcat, 
Shall fafe in flormy feas Britannia's veflel guide« 

XIIL 
Britannia's vcffel, which in Anna's reigh^ 
And prudent pilotryj enjoys 
The tempeft which the world deftroys. 
And rides triumphant o'er the fubjcdt main. 
O may fhe foon a quiet harbour gain ! 


And 
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And fore the promis'd hour is come ^ 

When- in foft notes the peaccfiil lyre 

Shall Hill the trumpet and the drum. 

Shall play what gods and men deiire. 

And ftrike Bellona's mufic dumb : 

When War, by parents curs*d, fliall quit the field. 

Unbuckle his bright helmet, and, to reft 

His weary'd limbs, fit on his idle fliield. 

With fears of honour plow*d upon his breaft. 

But if the Gallic Pharaoh's ftubborn heart 

Grows frefh for punifhment, and hardens ftiU ; 

Prepared for th' irrecoverable ill. 

And forc'd th*unwilling fkies to ad the laft ungrateful part : 

Thy forces, Anna, like a flood, fliall whelm 

(If heav'n does fcepter'd innocence maintain) 

His famifli'd defolated realm ; 

And all the fons of Pharamond in vain 

(Who with diflioneft envy fee 

The fweet forbidden fruits of diftant liberty) 

Shall curfe their Salic law, and wifli a female reign* 

XIV. 

A female reign like thine, 

O Anna, Britifli heroine ! 

To 
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To thee afHifted empires fly for aid. 
Where'er tyrannic ftandards are difplay'd. 
From the wrong'd Iber to the threatened Rhine:. 
Thee, where the golden-fanded Tagus flows 

Beneath fair ^ Ulyfippo's walls. 

The frighted Lufitanian calls ; 

Thee, they who drink the Seine, with thofe 

Who plow Iberian fields, implore. 

To give the laboring world repofe. 

And univerfal peace reftore : 
Thee, Gallia, mournful to furvive the fate 
Of her fall'n grandeur and departed ftate j 

By fad experience taught to own. 
That virtue is a noble way to rife, 

A furer paflage to the fkies, 

Than Pelion upon Ofla thrown : 

For they, who impioufly prefume 
To grafp at heav'n, by Jove's eternal doom, 

A prey to thunder fhall become ; 
Or, fent in ^ ^Etna's fiery caves to groan. 
Gain but an higher fall, a mountain for their tomb. 

•^ The old name of Lifbon, faid to be bnilt by UlyiTcs. 
* One of the mountain^ where Jupiter lodgod the giants. 

SIX 
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S I X 


TO WN ECLOGUES. 


By the Right Hon. L. M. W. M. 


MONDAY. 

RoxANA, or, the Drawing-Room. 
"O O X A N A from the court retiring late, 
^^ Sigh'd her foft forrows at St. James's gate. 
Such heavy thoughts lay brooding in her breaft. 
Not her own chairmen with more weight opprcfs'd ; 
They groan the cruel load they're doom'd to bear j 
She in thefe gentle founds exprcfs*d her care. 
Was it for this;, that I thefe rofes wear. 

For this new-fet the jewels for my hair ? 

Voi,. L G •• Ah 1 
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Ah ! princefs ! with what zeal have I purfu*d ! 

Almoft forgot the duty of a prude. 

Thinking I never could attend too ibon^ 

I've mifs'd my prayers, to get me drefs'd by noor* 

For thee, ah ! what for thee did I refign ? 

My pleafures, paffions, all that e'er was mine. 


(€ 

** I facrific'd both modefly and eafe, 
** Left operas, and went to filthy plays ; 


Double entendres fliockM my tender ear, 
" Yet even this for thee I chofe to bear, 
^* In glowing youth, when nature bids be gay, 
** And every joy of life before me lay, 
*' By honour prompted, and by pride reftrain*d, 
** The pleafures of my foul the young difdain*d : 
*' Sermons I fought, and with a mien fevere 
*' Cenfur'd niy neighbours, and faid daily pray'n 

Alas ! how changed ! — ^with the fame fermon-mien 

That once I pray'd, the JVhat-i'ye-cairt Fve feen. 

Ah ! cruel princels, for thy fake IVe loft 

That reputation which fo dear had coft : 

I, who avoided every public place. 

When bloom and beauty bade me fliow my face ; 

Now near thee conftant every night abide 

'* With never-failing duty by thy fide, 

Myfelf 
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^^ Myfetf and daughters Handing on a row, 
*^ To all the foreigners a goodly fhow ! 
^^ Oft had your drawing-room been fadly thin, 
** And merchants* wives clofe by the chair been feen ; 
Had n6t I amply fiU'd the empty (pace. 
And fav*d your highnefs from the dire difgrace, 

Yet Coquetil^a's artifiee prevails, 
When all my merit and my duty fails : 
That CoQUETtLLA, whofe deluding airs 
Corrupts our virgins, and our youth enfnares ; 
** So fimk her charafter, fo loft her fame, 
** Scarce vifited before your highnefs came : 
** Yet for the bed-chamber ' tis her you chufe, 
•* When Zeal and Fame and Virtue you refulc. 
** Ah ! worthy choice ! not one of all your train 
** Whom cenfure blafts not, and dilhonours ftain. 
** Let the nice hind now fuckle dirty pigs, 
** And the proud pea-hen hatch the cuckoo's eggs ! 
Let Iris leave her paint and own her age, 
iVnd grave Suffolka wed a giddy page ! 
A greater miracle is daily viewed, 
A virtuous princefe with a court fo lewd. 

I know thee. Court ! with all thy treacherous wiles, 
** Thy falfe carefles and undoing fmiles ! 

G a " Ah ! 
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Ah I princcfs, learn'd in all the courtly arts 

To cheat our hopes, and yet to gain our hearts f 
Large lovely bribes are the great ftatefman 's aim ; 

And the neglefted patriot follows fame. 
*• The prince is ogled ; fomc the king purfuc ; 

But your Roxaka only follows You. 

Defpis'd RoxANA, ceafe, and try to find 

Some other, fmce the princefs proves unkind ; 

Perhaps it is not hard to find at court, 
•' If not a greater, a more firm fupport.*' 

TUESDAY. 

St. James's Coflfce-Houle. 

SiLLiANDER and Patch. 
rr^HOU, who fo many favours^haft received, 
•»• Wond'rous to teU, and hard to be believ'd. 

Oh ! H D, to my lays attention lend. 

Hear how too lovers boaftingly contend : 
Like thee fuccefsful, fuch their bloomy youth, 
Renown'd alike for gallantry and truth, 

Sl James's 
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Sl James's bell had toll'd fome wretches in, 
(As tatter'd riding-hoods alone could fin) 
The happier finners now their charms put out. 
And to their 'manteaus their complexion fuit ; 
The opera queens had finiihed half their faces. 
And city-dames already taken places ; 
Fops of all kinds, to fee the Lion, run ; 
The beauties ftay till the firft aft's begun. 
And beaux ftep home to put frefh linen on. 
No well-drcfs*d youth in cofFee-houfe remained, , 
But pcuifive Patch, who on the window leaned ; 
And SiLLiANDER, that alert and gay, 
Firft picked his teeth, and then began to fay. 

SiLLIANDER* 

Why all thefe fighs ; ah ! why fo penfive grown ? 
Some caufe there is why thus you fit alone. 
Does haplefs paflion all this forrow move ? 
Or doft thou envy where the ladies love ? 

Patch. 

If, whom they love, my envy muft purfue, 
*Tis true, at kafl:, I never envy you, 

SiLLIANDER. 

No, Pm unhappy — ^you are in the right 

•Tis you they favour, and 'tis me they flight. 

G'3 Yet 
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Ye.t I could tell, but that I hate to boaft^^ 
A club of ladies where 'tis me they toaft, 

Patch. 
Toafting does feldom any favour prove ; 
Like us, they never toaft the thing they love, 
A certain duke one night my health begun ; 
With chcarful pledges round the room it run,' 
'Till the young Sylvia, prefs'd to drink it top. 
Started and vow'd fhe knew not what to do : 
What, drink a fellow's health ! fhe dy'd with fhandc } 
Yet blufh'd whenever fhe pronounc'd my name^ 

SiLLIANDER. 

f 

111 fates purfue me, may I never find 
The dice propitious, or the ladies kind. 
If fair Mifs Flijppv's fan I did not tear. 
And one from me fhe condefcends to wear;, 

. Patch, 

Women are always ready to receive ; 
'Tis then a favour when the fex will give. 
A lady (but fhe is too great to name) 
Beauteous in perfon, fpotlefs in her fame. 
With gentle flrugglings let me force this ring ^ 
Another day may give another things 

SlLLIAND£R«^ 
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SiLLIANDER.' 

I could lay fomething — fee this billet-doux-— 
And as for prefcnts^ookupon my (hoc — 
Thefe buckles were not forc'd, nor half a theft. 
But a young countefs fondly made the gift. 

Patch. 

My countefe is more nice, more artful too, 
Affefts to fly, that I may fierce purlue : 
This fiiufF-box which I begg'd, Ihe ftiil deny'd. 
And when I ftrove to fiiatch it, feem*d to hide ; 
She laughed and fled, and as I fought to feize, 
With affedation cram'd it down her fl^ys ; 
Yet hop'd flie did not place it there unfecn, 
I prels'd her brcafls, and pull'd it from between. 

SiLLIANDER. 

Laft night, as I ilood ogling of her grace. 
Drinking delicious poifon from her face. 
The foft enchantrefs did that face decline^ 
Nor ever rais'd her eyes to meet with mine $ 
With fudden art fome fecret did pretend, ' 
Lean'd crofs two chairs to whifper to a friend, 
While the ftiff whalebone with the motion rofe. 
And thoufand beauties to my fight expofe. 

G 4 Patch. 
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Patch.' 

Early this mom — (but I was aflc'd to come) 
I drank bohea in C-«lia*s drcfling-room : 
Warm from her bed, to me alone within. 
Her night-gown faften'd with a fingle pin ; 
Her night-cloaths tumbled with refiftlefs grace, . 
And her bright hair play'd carelefs round her face ; 
Reaching the kettle made her gown unpin, . 
She wqre m waiftcoat, and her Ihift was thin, 

SlI«LIAND£R. 

See Titian A driving to the park ! 
Hark ! let us follow, 'tis not yet too dark ; 
In her all beauties of the fpring are feen. 
Her cheeks arc rofy, and her mantle green. 

Patch. 

See T|ntqretta to the opera goes ! 
Hafte, or the crowd will not permit our bows j 
In her the glory of the heav'ns we view. 
Her eyes are ftar-like, and her mantle blue. 

SiLLIANDjBR. 

What colour does in CiELiA*s ftockings fhine ? 
Jleveal that fecrct, and the prize is thine. 


Patch, 
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^ Patch. ' ■ 

9 

What arc her garters ? tell me if you can ; 
Fll freely own thee far the happier man. 

Thus Patch contmued his heroic ftrain^ 
While SiLLiANDER bur contends in vain. 
After a conqueft fo important gain'd, 
Unrival'd Patch in every ruelle reign'd. 

WEDNESDAY. 

The Tete a Tete. 

Dancinda. 

** TVT O, fair Dancinda, no ; you ftrive in vain 
cc X ^ ; To calm my care, and mitigate my pain ; ^ 
*' If all my fighs, .my cares, can fail to move, 
*' Ah ! footh me not with fruitlefs vows of love.** 
Thus Strephon fpoke. Dancinda thus reply'd: 
What muft I do to gratify ypur pride ? 
Too well you know (ungrateful as thou art) 
How, much you triumph in this tender heart : 
What proof of love remains for me to grant ? 
Yet ftill you teafe me with fome new complaint. 

Ohl 
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Oh ! would to heav*n !— but the fond wifh is vain-J* 

Too many favours had not made it plain ! 

But fuch a paifion breaks through all dilguife. 

Love reddens on my cheek, and wifhes in my cjtu 

Is't not enough (inhuman and imkind !) 

I own the fecret conflid of my mind ; 

You cannot kftow what fecret pain I prove. 

When I with burning bluflies own I love. 

You fee my artlefs joy at your approach, 

I figh, I faint, I tremble at your touch ; 

And in your abfence all the world I Ihun ; 

I hate mankind, and curfe die chearing fun. 

Still as I fly, ten thoufand fwains purfue \ 

Ten thoufand fwains I facrifice to you. ' ■' 

I ihew you all my heart without di%uile : 

r 

But thefe arc tender proofs that you defpifi^-• 
I fee too well what wiflics ywi puriiie 5 
You would not only conquer, but undo : 
You, cruel viftor, weary of your flame. 
Would feek a cure in my eternal fliame 1 
And not content my facmour to fubdue. 
Now fl:rive to triumph o'er my virtue too. 
Oh ! Lovfi, a god indeed to woman kind, 
Whofe arrows bum me, and whofe fetters bind. 

Avenge 
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Avenge thy altars, vmdic^te thy fame^' 

And blaft thefe traitors that profane thy name % 

I 

Who by pretending to thy facred fire, 
Raife curfed trophies to impure defire. 

Have you forgot with what enfharing art 
You firft fcduc'd-this fond uncautious heart ? 
Then as I fled, did you not kneeling cry, 
** Turn, cruel beauty ; whither w6uld you fly ? 
•^ Why ail thefe doubts ? why this diftruflful fear ? 
** No impious wifties fliall oflTend jrour ear. : 
** Nor ever ftiall my boldeft hopes pretend 
** Above the tide of a tender friend ; 
^' Blcfl:, if my lovely goddefs will permit 
** My humble vows^ thus fighing at her feet. 
** The tyrant Love that in my bofom reigns, 
*' The god himfelf fubmits to wear your chains; 
" You fliall direft his eourfe, his ardour tame> 
*' And check the fury of Ws wildeft flarfte." 

Unpradis'd youth is ealily deceived ; 
Sooth'd by fuch founds, I lifl:en'd and believ'd 5 
Now quite forgot that foft fubmiffive fcar^ 
You dare to aflc what I muft blufli to l^an 

Could I forget the honour of my race. 

And meet your wifties, fearlcfi of diferace ; 

Could 
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Rife, pcixfivc nymph ! the talficr ftays for you, 

SMItlNDA. 

Ah ! Madam, fince my Sharpjh is untrue^ 
I joylefs make my once ador'd alpieu. 
I faw him ftand behind QMBRBtiA'a chair» 
And whifper with that (bit, deluding air. 
And thofe feign'd fighs, that cheat the lift^ning fair. 

Cardslia« 

Is this the caufc of your romantic (brains ? 
A mightier grief my heavy heart fuftains. 
As you by Love, fo I by Fortune crofs'd. 
In one bad deal three fcptlevas I loft. 

. Smilinda. 

Is that a grief which you compare with mine ? 
With eafe the fmilcs of Fortune I refign. 
• Would all my gold in one bad deal were gone. 
Were lovely Sharper mine, and mine alone. 

Cardelia. 

A lover loft is but a common care. 
And prudent nymphs againft the change prepare* 
The queen of clubs thrice loft ! oh ! who could guefil 
This fatal ftroke ! this unforcfeen diftrefs 1 

Smilinda. 
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I 

Smilinda. 

See ! Betty Loveit very a propos 1 
She all the pains of love and play does know^ 
Deeply experienced many years ago. 
Dear Bbtty fliall th* important point decide, 
Betty, who oft the pains of each has try'd: 
Impartial, ihe fhall fay who fuffers molt. 
By cards' ill-ufage, or by lovers loft. 

Loveit. 

Tell, tell your griefs : attentive will I ftay. 
Though time is precious, and I want fome tea. 

CAROEtlA. 

Behold this equipage by Mathers wrought. 
With fifty guineas (a great pen'orth !) bought : 
See on the tooth-pick Mars and Cupid ftrive. 
And both the ftruggling figures feem to live. 
Upon the bottom fee the queen's bright face j 
A myrtle foliage round the thimble cafe ; 
Jove, Jove himfelf does on the fciflars Ihine, 
The metal and the workmanfliip divine. 

Smilinda. 

This fnuff-box, once the pledge of Sharper's love, 
When rival beauties for the prefent ftrove— 

i 

(At 
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(At CoRTicELLi's h^the raffle Won, 

There firft his paffion was in public ftiown j 

• # 

Hazardia blufh*d, and turn'd her head afide. 
Her rivaPs envy all in vain to hide) 
This fnuff-box— on the hinge fee diamonds (hin 
This fnufF-box will I ftake, the prize is mine. 

' Cardelia. 

Alas ! far fmaller loiTes than I bear. 
Have made a foldier.figh, a lover fwear : 
But oh ! what makes the difappointment hard, 
^Twas my own lord who drew the fatal card !— • 
In complaifance I took the queen he gave, • 
Though my own fecret wilh was for the knave : 
The knave won fon ecart that I had chofe. 
And the next pull mj feptleva I lofe. 

Smilinda. 

But ah ! what aggravates the killing fmart. 
The cruel thought that ftabs me to the heart. 
This curs'd Ombrelia, this undoing fair. 
By whofe vile arts this heavy grief I bear. 
She at whofe name I fhed thefe fpiteful tears. 
She owes to me the very charms Ihe wears : 
An aukward thing when firft fhe came to town. 
Her fhape unfafhion'd, and her face unknown. 
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She was my friend, I taught her firft to fpread 
Upon her fallow cheeks enlivening red ; 
I introduc*d Jier to the park and plays, 
Andby my int*reft Cosins made her ftays. 
Ungrateful wretch ! with mimic airs grown pert. 
She dares to fteal my faypurite lover's heart* 

Cardelia. 

Wretch that I was ! how often have I Iwore, 
When WiNNALL tallied, I would punt no more ! . 
I know the bite, yet to my ruin run. 
And fee the folly which I cannot fliun. 

Smilinda. 

How many maids have Sharper's vows deceived ! 
How many curs'd the moment they believ'd ! 
Yet his known falfliood could no warning prove : 
Ail ! what are warnings to a maid in love ! 

Cardelia. 

But of what marble niuft that breaft be form'd. 
To gaze on Baffette, and remain unwarm'd ? 
When kings, queens, knaves are fet in decent rank, 
Exposed in glorious heaps the tempting bank. 
Guineas, half-guineas, all the fhining train. 
The winner's pleafure, and the lofer's pain. 

Vol. L H In 
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In bri^t confxifion open roukaus lie. 
They ftrike the foul, and glitter in the eye; 
Fir*d by the fight, all reafon I dffdain. 
My pafiions rife, and will not bear the rein i 
Look. upon Bafiette, you who realbn boaft. 
And fee if reafon may not cbere be loft. 

Smilinda. 

What more than marble muft that breaft compofi^ 
That liftens coldly to my Sharper*s vows ! 
Then when he trembles, when his bluihes rife. 
When aweful love fcems melting in his eyes \ 
With eager beats his Mechlin cravat moves i 
He loves, I wHifper to myfelf, he loves ! 
Such unfeigned paffion in his look appears,^ 
I lofe all mem*ry of my former fears ; 
My panting heart confefles all his channel 
I yield at once, and fink into his arms. 
Think of that moment, you who prudence boaft t 
For fuch a moment, prudence well were loft. 

Cardelia. 

At the groom-porter's, battered bufiies piiay n. 
Some dukes, at Marybon bowl time away ! 
But who the bowl, or rattling dice compares 
To Baffette's heavenly joys and pkafmg cares X 


Smilinda. 

Soft SiMPLicETTA doats upon a beau \ 

pRUDiNA likes a man, and laughs at fhow : 

Their feveral graces in my Sharper meet % 

Strong as the footman, as the mailer fweet. 

LOVEIT. 

Cea^ your contention, which has been too long, 
I grow impatient, and the tea grows ftrong :- 
Attend, and yield to what I now decide ; 
The equipage (hall grace Smilinda's fide \ 
The fniiff4x)x to Cardelia I decree \ 
So leave complaining, and begin your tea* 

FRIDAY. 

\ 

The TOILETTB. 

Lydia. 
1WTOW twenty fprings had clothed the park with green, 
^ ^ Since Lydia knew the bloffoms of fifteen ; 
No lovers now her morning hours moleft j 
And catch her at her toilette half undreft. 
The thundVing knocker wakes the ftreet no rnore^ 
Nor chtiirs, nor coaches crowd the filent door \ 
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Nor at the 'window all her mornings pafs. 
Or at the dumb devotion of her glafs : 
' Reclin'd upon her arm fhe penfivc fate. 
And curs'd th' inconftancy of man too late* 
'' Oh youth ! O fpring of life for ever loft ? 
No more- my name fhall reign the fav'rite toaft; 
On. glafs no more the diamond grave my name. 
And lines mif-fpelt record my lover's flame : 
Nor fhall fide-boxes watch my wand'ring eyes. 
And, as they catch the glance, in rows arifc 
With humble bows •, nor white-glov'd beaus encroach 
In crowds behind, to guard me to my coach. 
" What fhall I do to fpend the hateful day ? 
At chapel fhall I wear the morn away ? 
Who there appears at thefe unmodifh hoursi 
But ancient matrons with their frizled tow'rs, 
" And grey religious maids ? my prefence there 
'* Amidfl that fober train, would own defpair^ 
•*' Nor am I yet fo old, nor is my glance 
" As yet fix*d wholly pn devotion's trance. 
" Strait then I'll drefs, and take my wonted rangcf 
" Through India fhops, to Motteux's, or the Change 
^* Where the tall jar erefts its flately pride, 
•'' With antic fhapes in China'$ azure dy'd j. 

•'There 
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** There carelefs lies a rich brocade unroird. 

Here fhines a, cabinet with burnifh*d gold. 

But then, alas ! I muft be forc'd to pay. 

And bring no penn'orths, not a fan away ! 
How am I curs'd, unhappy and forlorn ! 
** My lover's triumph, and my fex's fcorn ! 
*' Falfe is the pompous grief of youthful heirs ; 

Fa^fe are the loofe coquet's inveigling airs ; 

Falfe is the crafty courtier's plighted word ; 
** Falfe are the dice, when gamefters ftamp the board ; 
** Falfe is the fprightly widow's public tear ; 
** Yet thefe to Damon's oaths are all fincere. 

" For what young flirt, bafe man, am I abus'd ? 
^ To pleafe your wife am I unkindly us'd ? 
** ,*Tis true, her face may boafl: the peach's bloom j 
** But does her nearer whifper breathe perfume ? 
^^ I own her taper fhape is form'd to pleafe ; 
*' But don't you fee her unconfin'd by (lays ? 
*' She doubly to fifteen may claim pretence ; 
*^ Alike we read it in her face and fenfe. 
^* Infipid, fervile thing ! whom I difdain ! 

Her phlegm can beft fupport the marriage chain. 

Damon is praftis'd in the modifli life ; 

Cm hate, and yet be civil to his wife ; 
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He games, he drinks, he fwears, he fights, he roves; 

Yet Cloe can believe he fondly loves. 
" Miftrefs and wife by turns fupply his need ; 

A mifs for pleafure, and a wife for breed. 

Powdered with diamonds, free from fpleen or care, 
*' She can a fiillen hulband*s humour bear ; 
** ^^er credulous friendlhip, and her ftupid eafe, 
" Have often been my jeft in Jhappier days : 
" Now Cloe boafts and triumphs in my pains j 

To her he*s faithful 5 'tis to me he feigns. 

Am I that ftupid thing to bear negleft, 
" And force a fmile, not daring to fufpeft ? 
" No, perjur'd man ! a wife may be content, 
*' But you Ihall find a miftrefs can refent." 

Thus love-fick Lydia rav'd ; her maid appears^ 
And in her faithful hand the band-box bears j 
(The Ceftos that reformed inconftant Jove 
Not better filFd with what allur'd to love) 
" How well this ribband's glofs becomes your face I** 
She cries in rapture ; *' then, fo fweet a lace ! 

How charmingly you look ! fo bright ! fo fair! 
Tis to your eyes the head-drcfs owes its airf** 
Strait Lydia fmil'd 5 the comb adjufts her locks ; 
And at the play-houfc Harry keeps her box. 

SATUR- 
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S A T U R D Ay, 
The Small.-Pox. 

Flavia, 
fTpHE wretched Flavia on her couch reclb'd^ 

•^ Thus breathed the anguifh of a wounded mind i 
A glafs reversed in her right hand ihe bore^ 
For now ihe fliun'd the face Ihe fought before. 

* How am I chang'd! alasl how am I grown 

• A frightful fpedre, to myfclf unknown ! 

• Where's my complexion ? where my radiant bloom, 

ft 

• That promis'd happinefs for years to come ? 

• Then with what pleafure I this face furvey*dl 

• To look once more, my vifits oft delayed ! 

• Charm'd with the view, a frelher red would rife, 
f And a new life ihot fparkling from my eyes ! 

* Ah I faithlefs glafs, my wonted bloom reftore $ 
^ Alas ! I rave, that bloom is now no more. 

^ The greateft good the gods on men beftow, 
t Ev^n youth itfclf to me is ufelefs now. 
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" He games, he drinks, he fwears, he fights, he roves; 

*' Yet Cloe can believe he fondly loves. 

" Miftrefs and wife by turns fupply his need ; 

A mifs for pleafure, and a wife for breed. 

Powdered with diamonds, free from fpleen or care, 
*' She can a fiillen hulband*s humour bear ; 
" ^^er credulous friendlhip, and her ftupid eafe, 
" Have often been my jeft in Jhappier days : 
** Now Cloe boafts and triumphs in my pains j 
" To her he's faithful j 'tis to me he feigns. 
" Am I that ftupid thing to bear negleft, 
" And force a fmile, not daring to fufpeft ? 
" Ko, perjur'd man ! a wife may be content, 
*' But you Ihall find a miftrefs can refent." 

Thus love-fick Lydia rav'd ; her maid appears. 
And in her faithful hand the band-box bears j 
(The Ceftos that reformed inconftatit Jove 
Not better filFd with what allufd to love) 
" How well this ribband's glofs becomes your face I** 
She cries in rapture ; *' then, fo fweet a lace ! 
" How charmingly you look ! fo bright ! fo fair! 
" 'Tis to your eyes the head-drcfs owes its air!" 
Strait Lydia fmil'd ; the comb adjufts her locks j 
And at the play-houfc Harry keeps her box. 
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The Small-Pox. 
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Flavia. 
fT^HE wretched Flavia on her couch reclin*d^ 

-*' Thus breathed the anguifh of a wounded mind ; 
A glafs reversed in her right hand flie bore^ 
For now ihc Ihun'd the face Ihe fought before. 

• How am I changed! alasl how am I grown 

* A frightful fpeftre, to myfelf unknown ! 

* Where's my complexion ? where my radiant bloom, 

■ 

• That promised happinefs for years to come ? 

• Then with what pleafure I this face furvey'dl 

* To look once more, my vifits oft delayed ! 

• Charm'd with the view, a fre(her red would rife, 
f And a new life (hot fparkling from my eyes ! 

* Ah I faithlefs glafs, my wonted bloom reftore i 

• Alas ! I rave, that bloom is now no more. 
^ The greateft good the gods on men bellow, 

* Ev'n youth itfelf to me is ufelefs now. 

H 4 ' There 
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^ There was a time (oh ! that I could forget ?) 
^ When opera-tickets pour'd before my feet ; 

* And at the ring, where brighteft beauties fhine,' 

* The earlieft cherries of the fpring were mine. 

* Witnefs, O Lilly ; and thou, Motteux, tell, 

* How much japan thefe eyes have made ye fell. 

* With what contempt ye faw me oft defpife • 

* The humble offer of the raffled prize ; 

* For at the raffle ftill each prize I bore, 

* With fcom rejefted, or with triumph wore. 

* Now beauty's fled, and prefents are no more I 

' For me the Patriot has the houfc forfook, 
' And left debates to catch a paffing look : 

* For me the Soldier has foft verfes writ : 
' For me the Beau has aim'd to be a wit. 
' For me the Wit to nonfenfe was betray'd ; 
' The Gamefler has for me his dun delay'd, 
' And overfeen the card he would have play'd. 
' The bold and haughty by fuccefs made vain, 

' Aw*d by my eyes, have trembled to complain : 

* The bafhful 'Squire, touched by a wifli unknown, 

* Has dar'd to Ipeak with fpirit not his own : 
' Fir'd by one wilh, all did alike adore ; 

^ Now beauty's fled, and lovers are no more ! 
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* As round the room I turn my weeping eyes, 

* New unafFefted fcenes of forrow rife. 

^ Far from my fight that killing pifture bear, 

* The face disfigure, and the canvas tear : 

* That pifture, which with pride I us'd to (how, 

* The loft refemblance but upbraids me now. 

* And thou, my toilette, where I oft have fate, 

* While hours unheeded pafs'd in deep debate, 

* How curb Ihould fall, or where a patch to place ; 

* If blue or fcarlet beft became my face ; 

* Now on fome happier nymph your aid beftow; 

* On fairer heads, ye ufelefs jewels, glow ; 

* No borrowed luftre can my charms reftore j 

* Beauty is fled, and drefs is now no more. 

* Ye meaner beauties, I permit ye fhine ;. 

* Go, triumph in the hearts that once were mine $ 

* But, 'midft your triumphs, with confufion know^ 

* 'Tis to my ruin all your arms ye owe. 

* Would pitying heav'n reftore my wonted mien, 

* Yc ftill might move unthought of and unfeert : 

* But oh, how vain, how wretched is the boaft 

* Of beauty faded, and of empire loft ! 

* What now is left but weeping, to deplore 

^ My beauty fled, and empire now no more ? 
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• Ye cnid chymifts, what with-held your aid f 
' Could no pomatums fave a trembling maid ? 

* How falfe and trifling is that art ye boaft ! 
^ No art can give me back my beauty loft. 

* In tears, furrounded by my friends I lay, 

* Mafk'd o'er, and trembled at the fight of day i - 
^ MiRMiLLio came my fortune to deplore, 

* (A golden-headed cane well carv'd he bore) 

* Cordials, he cry'd, my fpirits muft riftore ! 

* Beauty is fled, and fpirit is no more \ 

* Galen, the grave •, officious Squirt was therCj^ 
' With fruitlefs grief and unavailing care : 

* Macuaon too, the great Machaok, known 

* By his red cloak and his fuperior frown j 

* And why, he cr/d, this grief and this defpair ? 

* You Ihall again b6 well, again be fair 5 

* BeKeve my oath j (with that an oath he fwore 5) 

* Falfe was his oath ; my beauty is no more ! 

^ Ceafe, haple&maid, no more thy tale purfue, 

* Forfake mankind, and bid the world adieu ! 

* Monarchs and beauties rule with equal fway ; 

* All ftirive to ferve, and glory to obey : 

* Alike unpitied when deposed they grow—** 

* Men mock the idol of their former vow. 

^ Adieu ! 
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• Adieu ! ye parks !— ^in fome obfcure recefi, 

* Where gende ftreams will weep at my diftreft, 

r 

* Where no falfe friend will in my grief take part, 

* And mourn my ruin with a joyful heart ^ 

* There let mc live in fome deferred place, 

* There hide in fliades this loft inglorious face. 

* Plays, operas, circles, I no more muft view ! 
' My toilette, patches, all the world adieu !* 

The LOVER: A Ballad. 


To Mr. C 


By the Same. 

I. 

A T length, by fo much importunity pre6'd» 
"^ ^ Take, C — — , at once the infide of my breaft. 

This ftupid indifFVence fo often you blame. 

Is not owing to nature, to fear, or to Ihame. 

I am not as cold as a virgin in lead. 

Nor is Sunday's fermon fo ftrong in my head : 

I know but too well how time flics along. 

That we live but few years, and yet fewer are young. 

11. But 
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The LAP.Y's Resolve. 

Written extempore on a Window^, 

B7 the Same. 

T T rniLST thirftof praife, aikl vain defire of fame^ 

^ ^ In every age, is every woman's aim •, 
With courtfhip pleas'd, of filly toafters proud. 
Fond of a train, and happy in a crowd ^ 
On each poor fool beftowing Tome kind glance. 
Each conqueft owing to ibme kx^e advance i 
While vain coquets affcft to be purfu'd. 
And think they're virtuous, if not grofsly lewd : 

a 

Let this great maxim be my virtue's guide j 
In part fhe is to blame that has been try'd— • 
He comes too near that comes to be deny'd» 


The 
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The GENTLEMAN'^ Answer. 

WHILST pretty fellows think a woman*s fame 
In every ftate and every age the fame •, 
With their own folly pleased the fair they toaft. 
And where they leaft are happy, fwear they're moft % 
No difference making 'twixt coquet and prude j 
And her that feems, yet is not really lewd ; 
While thus they think, and thus they vainly live, ' 
And tafte no joys but what their fancies give : 
Let this great maxim be my action's guide. 
May I ne'er hope, though I am ne'er deny'd i 
Nor think a wonun won, that's willing to be try'd. 


An EPISTLE to Lord B 


By the Same. 

H.O W happy you ! who varied joys purlue ; 
And every hour prefents you fbmething new ! 
Plans, fchcmes, and models, all Palladio*s art. 
For fix long months have gain'd upon your heart 5 

Of 


• \ 


Of colonades, of corridores you talk. 
The winding ftair-cafe and the covered walk ( 
Yoil blend the orders with Vitruvian toil. 
And raife with wond'rous joy the fancy'd pile : 
But the dull workman's flow performing hand 
But coldly executes his lord's command. 
With dirt and mortar foon you grow difpleas'd. 
Planting fucceeds, and avenues are rais'd. 
Canals are cut, and mountains level made ; 
Bowers of retreat, and galleries of fliade j 
The fliaven turf prefents a lively green ; 
The bordering flowVs in myftic knots are feen : 
With ftudied art on nature you refine — 
The fpring beheld you warm in this defign, 
But fcarce the cold attacks your fav'rite trees. 
Your inclination fails, and wifhes freeze. 
You quit the grove, fo lately you admir'd ; 
With other views your eager hopes are fir'd, 
Poft to the city you direft your way ; 
Not blooming paradife could bribe your ftay : 
Ambition ftiews you power's brighteft fide 5 
'Tis Aieanly poor in folitude to hide. 
Though, certain pains attend the cares of ftate, 
A good man owes his country to be great ^ 

Shouli 
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iShould adt abroad the high diftinguifh'd part. 
Or fhcw at leaft the purpofe of his heart. 

With thoughts like thefe the fliining courts you feek ; 
' Full of new prqeds for almoft a week t 

You then defpife the tinfcl glittering fnarc ; 

Think vile mankind below a ferious care^ 

Life is too fhort for any diflant aim ; 

And cold the. dull reward of future fame : 

Be happy then while yet you have to live ; 
And love is all the bleflihg heav'n can give* 
IVd by new paffion you addrefs the fair 5 
Survey the c^era as a gay parterre : 
iTdung Cloe's bloom had made you certain prize. 
But for a fide-long glance from Celiacs eyes : 
Your beating heart acknowledges her power 5 
Your eager eyes her lovely form devour ; 
You feel the poifon fwelling in your breaft. 
And all your foul by fond defire poflefs'd. 
In dying fighs a long three hours are paft ; 
To fome aflembly with impatient hafte. 
With trembling hope, and doubtful fear you move, 
Refolv'd to tempt your fate, and own your love : 
But there Belinda meets you on the flairs, 
Eafy her fhape, attracting all her airs j 
Vol.' L I A fmile 
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A fmile (he gives, and with a fmile can wound ; 
Her melting voice has mufic in the found ; 
Her every .motion wears refiftlefs grace ; 
Wit in her mien, and pleafure in her face : 
Here while you vow eternity of love, 
Cloe and Celia imregarded move. 

Thus on the fands of Afric's burning plains^ 
However deeply made, no long imprefs remains 5 
The lighteft leaf can leave its figure there j 
The ftrongcft form is fcatter'd by* the air. 
So yielding the warm temper of your mind> 
So touch'd by every eye, fo tofs'd by wind ; 
Oh ! how unlii^e the heav'n my foul defign'd I 
Unfeen, unheard, the throng around me move ; 
Not wifliing praife, infenfible of love : 
No whifpers foften, nor no beauties fire -/ 
Carelefs I fee the dance, and coldly hear the lyre# 

So numerous herds are driven o'er the rock j 
No print is left of all the pafling flock : 
So fings the wind around the folid ftone : 
So vainly beat the waves with fruitlefs moan. 
Tedious the toil, and great the workman's care. 
Who dare attempt to fix impreffions there : 

But 
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But fliould feme fwain, more fkilful, than the reft. 
Engrave. his name upon this marble breaft 
Not rolling ages could deface that name v 
Through all the ftorms of life 'tis ftill the fame : 
The* length of years with mofs may (hade the ground. 
Deep, tho' unfeen, remains the fecret wound, 

EPILOGUE 

y To M A R Y, Queen of S C O T S. 
Deligned to be fpoken by Mrs. OLDFIELD/ 

By the Same^ 

WH AT could luxurious woman wifh for more. 
To fix her joys, or to extend her pow*r ? 
. Their every wifli was in this Mary feen, 
Gay, witty, youthful, beauteous, and a queen. 
Vain ufelefs bleffings with ill condufl: join'd ! 
Light as the air, and fleeting as the wind. 
Whatever poets write, and lovers vow. 

Beauty, what poor omnipotence haft thou ! 

I 2 Queen 
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Queen Befs had wifdom, council, power, and laws ^ 
How few efpous*d a wretched beauty's caufe ! 
Learn thence, yc fair, more folid charms to prize. 
Contemn the idle flatt'rers of your eyes. ' 
The hrighteft objeft fhines but while 'tis new j 
That influence lejGTens by familiar view. 
Monarchs and beauties rule with equal fway. 
All ftrive to ferve, and glory to obey ; 
Alike unpitied when deposed they grow^— 
Men mock the idol of their former vow. 

Two great examples have been fhown to-day. 
To what furc ruin paflion does betray ; 
What long repentance to fhort joys is due ; 
When reafon rules, what glory does enfue. 

If you will love, love like Eliza then ; 
Love for amufement, like thofe traitors men. * 
Think that the paftime of a leifure hour 
She favoured oft — but never ftiar'd her pow*r. 

The traveller by defart wolves purfu'd. 
If by his art the favage foe's fubdu'd. 
The world will ftill the noble aft applaud, 
Though viftory was gain'd by needful fraud. 

Such is, my tender fex, our helplefs cafe ; 
And fuch the barbarous heart, hid by the begging face. 

By 
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By paffion fir'd, and not with-held by fhame, 
They cruel hunters are ; we, trembling game: 
Truft me, dear ladies, (for I know 'em well) 
They burn to triumph, and they figh to tell : 
Cruel to them that yield, cullies to them that fell. 
Believe me, *tis by far the wifer courfe, 
Superior art Ihould meet fuperior force : 
Hear, but be faithful to your intereft ftill : 
Secure your hearts— then fool with whom you will. 


Q!^Si(SiS^^S!sS^I^S^(Sl^S^ 
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A RECEIPT to cure the Vapours. 


Written to Lady J— — n^ 

t 

By the Same. 

I; 

WJ H Y will Delia thus retire, 

^ ^ And idly languifh life away ? 

While the fighing crowd admire, 

*Tis too foon for hartfhorn tea, 

I 3 II. All 
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Nor vainly buys what Gildon fells. 
Poetic buckets for dry wells. 

School-helps I want, to climb on high^ 
Where all the ancient treafures lie. 
And there unfeen commit a theft 
On wealth in Greek exchequers left. 
Then where ? from whom ? what can I ftealj^ 
Who only with the moderns deal ? 
This were attempting to put on 
Raiment from naked bodies won : 
They fafely fing before a thief, 
Tjiey cannot give who want relief; 
Some few excepted, names well known. 
And juftly laurcl'd with renown, 
Whofe ftamp of genius marks their ware. 
And theft detefts : of theft beware ; 
From Moore fo lafli'd, example fit, 
Shun petty larceny in witt 

Firftknow, my friend, I.do not mean 
To write a treatife on the Spleen ; 
Nor to prefcribe when nerves convulfe ; 
Nor mend th* alarum watch, your pulfe. 
If I am right, your queftion lay, 
What cpurfe I take to drive away 

Th 
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The day-mare Spleen, by whofe falfe pleas 
Men prove mere fuicides in eafe j 
And how I do myfelf demean 
In ftormy world to live ferene. 

When by its magic lantern Spleen 
With frightful figures fpreads life's fcene. 
And threatening profpefts urg'd my fears, 
A ftranger to the luck of heirs ; 
Reafbn, fome quiet to reftore, 
SheW'd part wa^ fubftance, fliadow more ; 
With Spleen's dead weight though heavy grown. 
In life's rough tide I fink not down, 
But fwam, 'till Fortune threw a rope, 
Bubyant on bladders fiU'd with hope. 

I always choofe the plaineft food 
To nrHend vifcidity of blood. 
Hail ! water-gruel, healing power. 
Of eafy acccfs to the poor ; 
Thy help love's confeflbrs implore, 
And do6tors fecretly adore 5 
To thee I fly, by thee dilute — 
Through veins my blood doth quicker (hoot. 
And by fwift current throws oflf clean 
Prolific particles of Spleen. 

I never 
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I never lick by drinking grow. 
Nor keep myfelf a cup too k>w. 
And feldom Ctoe's lodgings haunt. 
Thrifty of fpirits, which I want. 

Hunting I reckon very good 
To brace the nerves, and itir the blood ^ 
But after no field-honours itch, 
Atchiev*d by leaping hedge and ditch. 
While Spleen lies foft relaxed in bed. 
Or o'er coal fires inclines the head, 
Hygeia's fons with hound and horn. 
And jovial cry awake the mom. 
Thefe fee her from the dulky plight. 
Smeared by th* embraces of the nighty 
With roral wafli redeem her face. 
And prove herfelf of Titan's race. 
And, mounting in loofe robes the fkies^ 
Shed light and fragrance as Ihe flies. 
Then horfe and hound fierce joy difplay. 
Exulting at the Hark-away, 
And in purfuit o'er tainted ground 
From lungs robuft field-notes refound. 
Then, as St. George the dragon flew. 
Spleen pierc'd, trod down, and^dyipg view ; 

While 
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While all their fpirits are on wing. 
And woods, and hills, and vallies ring. 

To cure the mind^s wrong biafs. Spleen j 
Some recommend the bowling-green 5 
Some, hilly walks ; all, exercifc ; 
Fling but a i^ne, the giant dies ; 
Laugh and be well. Monkeys have been 
Extreme good dodors for the Spleen ; 
And kitten, if the humour hit. 
Has harlequin*d away the fit. 

Since mirth is good in this behalf, . 

At fome particulars let us laugh. 

Witlings, brifk fools, cursed with half fenit. 

That ftimulates their impotence 5 

Who buz in rhyme, and, like blind flies. 

Err with their wings for want of eyes. 

Poor authors worlhipping a calf. 

Deep tragedies that make us laugh, 

A ftridt diflenter faying grace, 

A left*rer preaching for a place. 

Folks, things prophetic to difpenfe. 

Making the paft the future tenfe. 

The popilh dubbing of a prieft. 

Fine epitaphs on knaves deceased. 

Green- 
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Grccn-apron*d Pythoniffa's rage. 

Great ^fculapius on his flage, 

A mifer ftarving to be rich. 

The prior of Newgate's dying Ipeech, 

A jointur'd widow's ritual ftatc. 

Two Jews difputing tete a tete. 

New ahnanacs composed by feers. 

Experiments on felons ears, 

Difdainful prudes, who ceafelefs ply 

The fuperb mufcle of the eye, 

A coquet's April-weather face, 

A Queenb'rough mayor behind his mace. 

And fops in military ftiow, 

Are fov'reign for the cafe in view. 

If Spleen-fogs rife at clofc of day, 
I clear my ev'ning with a play. 
Or to fome concert take my way. 
The company, the Ihine of lights. 
The fcenes of humour, mufic's flights, 
Adjufl: and fct the foul to rights. 

Life's moving pidtures, well- wrought plays. 
To others' griefs attention raife : 
H^re, while the tragic fiftions glow. 
We borrow joy by pitying woe j 

There 
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There gaily comic fcenes delight. 
And ho^d true mirrors to our fight- 
Virtue, in charming drefs array'd, . , 
Calling the paflions to her aid^ 
When moral fcenes juft aftions join. 
Takes fhape, and ftiews her face divine. 

Mufic has charms, we all may find. 
Ingratiate deeply with the mind. 
When art does found*s high pow*r advance. 
To mufic's pipe the paflions dance ; 
Motions unwill'd its pow'rs have fhewn,] 
Tarantulated by a tune. 
Many have held the foul to be 
Nearly ally'd to harmony. 
Her. have I known indulging grief. 
And fhunning company's relief, 
Unvtil her face^ and looking round. 
Own, by neglefting forrow's wound. 
The confanguinity of found. 

In rainy days keep double guard. 
Or Spleen will furely be too hard ; 
Which, like thofe fifli by failors met. 
Fly higheft, while their wings are wet 


In 
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In fuch dull weather, {o unfit 

To entcrprize a work of wit. 

When clouds one yard of azure Iky^ 

That's fit for fimile^ deny, 

I drefs my face with ftudious looks. 

And (horten tedious hours with books. 

But if dull fogs inyade the head. 

That mem'ry minds not what is read, 

I fit in window dry as ark. 

And on the drowning world remark : 

Or to fome cofFee-houfe I ftray 

For news, the manna of a day. 

And from the hipp*d difcourfes gather; 

That politics go by the weather : 

Xhen feek good-humour'd tavern chums. 

And play at cards, but for fmall fums ; 

Or with the merry feltows quafi^. 

And laugh aloud with them that laugh ^ 

Or drink a joco-ferious cup 

With fouls whoVe took their freedom up. 

And let my mind, beguil'd by talk. 

In Epicurus' garden walk. 

Who thought it heav'n to be ferene ; 

Pain, hell ; and purgatory. Spleen. 

Sometimes 
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Sometifties I dreis, with women ik^ 
And chat away the gloomy fit ; 
Quit the ftifF garb of ferious fcnSs^ 
And wear a g^ impertinence. 
Nor think, nor fpcak with any pains. 
But lay on fancy's neck the reins ; 
Talk of unufaal fwell of waift 
In maid of honour loofely lac*d. 
And beauty borrowing Spanifh red. 
And loving pair with fep'rate bed. 
And jewels pawn'd for lols of game. 
And then redeemed by lofs of fame j 
Of Kitty (aunt left in the lurch 
By grave pretence to go to church) 
Perceived in hack with lover fine. 
Like Will, and Mary on the coin : 
And thus in modifh manner we, 
In aid of fugar, fweeten tea. 

Permit, ye fair, your idol form 
Which e*en the coldeft heart can warm. 
May with its beauties grace my line. 
While I bow down before its fhrine. 
And your thronged altars with my lays 
Perfume, and get by giving praife. 


With 
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With fpe^h fo fwcetj fo fweet a mietf 

You excofnmunicatc the Spleen, 

Which, fiend-like, flies the magic ring 

You form with found, when pleas'd to fing f 

Whatever you fay, however you move,. 

We look, we liften, and approve. 

Your touch, which give^ to feeling blifsy 

Our nerves officious throng to kifs % 

By Celiacs pat, on their report. 

The grave-air*d foul, inclined to fport,- 

JRenounces wifdom's fuUen pomp. 

And loves the floral game, to romp. 

But who can view the pointed rays. 

That from black eyes fcintiHant blaze ? 

Love on his throne of glory feems 

Encompafs'd with Satellite beams. 

But when blue eyes, more foftly bright, 

DifFufe benignly humid light. 

We gaze, and fee the fmiling loves. 

And Cytherea^s gentle doves. 

And raptur'd fix in fuch a face. 

Love's mercy-feat, and throne of grace. 

Shine but 6n age, you melt its fnow ; 

Again fires long-extinguifli'd glow. 

And, 
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And, charm'd t)y witchery of eyes,- 
Blood long congealed liquefies : 
True miracle, and fairly done 
By heads which are ador'd while on. 

But oh, what pity 'tis to find 
Such beauties both of form and mind. 
By modern breeding much debas'd. 
In half the female world at kail ! 
Hence I with care fuch lotteries ftiun. 
Where, a prize mifs'd, Tm quite undone i 
And han*t, by venturing on a wife. 
Yet run the greateft rilk in life. 

Mothers, and guardian aunts, forbear 

Your impious pains to form the fair. 

Nor lay out fo much coft and art. 

But to deflowV the virgin heart % 

Of every folly-foftVing bed 

By quickening heat of cuftom bred. 

Rather than by your culture fpoiFd, 

Defift, and give us nature wild. 

Delighted with a hoyden foul. 

Which truth and innocence controul. 

Coquets, leave off afFefted arts. 

Gay fowlers at a flock of hearts .^ 
Vox.. I. K WoodcoAs 


( H6 )• 

Woodcocks tx) Ihun your fnares have (kiH^ 
You fhew fo plain, you ftrive t» kill. 
^ In love the ardefs catch the game, 
. And they fcarce mifs who never aim. 
The world's great Author did create 
The fcx to fit the nuptial ftate. 
And meant ^ bleiling in a wife 
To folace the fatigues of life i 
And old infpir<wi times difplay, 
IJow wives could love, and yet obey. 
Then truth, and patience of controul. 
And houfe-wife arts adorn*d the foul ; 
And charms, the gift of nature, fhone s 
And jealoufyt a thing' unknown : 
Veils were the only m^^s they wore ; 
Novels (receipts to make a whore) 
Nor ombre, nor quadrille they knew. 
Nor Pam's puiflanct felt at loo. 
Wife men did not, to be thought gay. 
Then compliment their pow^r away : 
But left, by frail defires mifled. 
The girls forbidden paths fhould tread. 
Of ignorance raised the fafe high wall ; 
We fink haw-haws, that-fliew them all. 

/I Thi 


( nl ) 

Thus wc at once folicit fenfe. 

And chai^ them not to break the fenc^. 

Now, if untir'd, confider friend, 
"What I avoid to gain my end. 

I never am at Meeting feen. 
Meeting, that region of the Spleen j 
The broken heart, the bufy fiend. 
The inward call, on Spleen depend. 

Law, Itcens'd breaking ot the peace. 
To which vacation is difeafe ; 
A gypfy difltion fcarce known well 
By th* magi, who law-fortunes tell, 
1 fliun •, nor let it breed within 
Anxiety, and that the Spleen ; 
Law, grown a foreft, where perplex 
The mazes, and the brambles vex ; 
Where its. twelve verdVcrs every day 
Are ch^iiging ftiU the public way \ 
Yet if wc mifs our path and err. 
We grievous penalties incur \ 
And wtind'rers tire, and tear their (kin^ 
And then get out where they went in. 

I never game, and rarely bet. 
Am loti) to. lend, or run in debt, 

K 2 ^Q 
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No compter-writs me agitate ; 

Who moralizing pafs the gate, 

And there mine eyes on fpendthrifts turn. 

Who vainly o*er their bondage mourn. 

Wifdom, before beneath their care. 

Pays her upbraiding vifits there. 

And forces folly through the grate 

Her panegyric to repeat. 

This view, profufely when inclined. 

Enters a caveat in the mind : 

Experience join'd with common fcnfc. 

To mortals is a providence. 

Paflion, as frequently is feen, 
Subfiding fettles into Spleen. 
Hence, as the plague of happy life, 
I run away from party-ftrife. 
A prince's caufe, a church's claim, 
IVe known to raife a mighty flame. 
And prieft, as ftoker, very free 
To throw in peace and charity. 

That tribe, whofe prafticals decree 
Smafl-beer the deadlieft herefy ; 
Who, fond of pedigree, derive 
From the moft noted whore alive j 
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Who own wine's old prophetic aid. 
And love the mitre Bacchus made. 
Forbid the faithful to depend 
On half-pint drinkers for a friend. 
And in whofe gay red-letterM face 
We read good-living more than grace : 
Nor they fo pure, and fo precife. 
Immaculate as their white of eyes. 
Who for the fpirit hug the Spleen, 
Phyla£ter*d throughout all their mien. 
Who their ill-tafted home-brew'd pray'r 
To the ftate's mellow forms prefer -, 
Who do6lrines, as infeftious, fear. 
Which are not fteep'd in vinegar. 
And famples of heart-chefted. grace 
Expofe in (hew-glafs of the face. 
Did never me as yet provoke, 
Either to honour band and cloak. 
Or deck my hat with leaves of oak, 
I rail not with mock-patriot grace 
At folks, becaufe they are in place \ 
Nor, hir'd to praife with ftallion pen, 
Serve tl;e ear«lechery of men ; 


K 3 But 


( «52 ) 

While free from force the prefs remains^ 
Virtue and Freedom cheer our plains^ 
And Learning largefles beftows. 
And keeps unccnfur'd open houfe. 
We to the nation's public mart 
Our works of wit, and fchemes of art. 
And philofophic goods this way. 
Like water carriage, cheap convey. 
This tree, which knowledge fo affords, 
Inquifitors with flaming fwords 
From lay-approach with zeal defend. 
Left their own paradife fhould end. 
The prefs from her fecundous womb 
Brought forth the arts of Greece and Rome ; 
Her offspring, (killed in logic war. 
Truth's banner wav'd in open air ; 
The monfter Superftition fled. 
And hid in fliades its Gorgon head ; 
And lawlefs pow'r, the long- kept field. 
By reafon queird, was forc'd to yield. 
This nurfe of arts, and freedom's fence 
To chain, is treafon againft fenfe ; 
And, Liberty, thy thoufand tongues 
None filence, who defign no wrongs ; 

Fc 
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For thofe, that ufe the gag's reftraint, 
Firft rob, before they ftop complaint. 

Since difappointment galls within^ 
And fubjugates the foul to Spleen, 
Moft fchemes, as nioney-fnares, I hate. 
And bite not at projedtor's bait. 
Sufficient wrecks appear each, day. 
And yet frefh fools are caft away. 
Ere well the bubbled can turn rounds 
Their painted veflel runs aground j 
Or in deep feas it overfcts 
By a fierce hurricane of debts ; 
Or helm-direftors in ong trip. 
Freight firft embezzled, fink the ftiip* 
Such was of late a corporation. 
The brazen ferpent of the nation. 
Which, when hard accidents diftrefs'd. 
The poor muft look at to be bleft. 
And thence expeft, with paper feal'd 
By fraud and us*ry, to be heal'd. 

I in no foul-confumption wait 
Whole years at levees of the great. 
And hungry hopes regale the while 
On the fpare diet of a fmile. 


Thett 
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There you may fee the idol ftahd 
With mirror in his wanton hand ; 
Above,, below, now here, now there 
He throws about the funny glare : 
Crowds pant, and prefs to feize the prize. 
The gay delufion of their eyes. 

When Fancy tries her limning Ikill 
To draw and colour at her will. 
And raife and round the figures well. 
And (hew her talent to excel, 
I guard my heart, left it fhould woo 
Unreal beauties Fancy drew. 
And difappointed, feel defpair 
At lofe of things, that never were. 

When I lean poliddans mark 
Grazing on xthcr in die park •, 
Who e'er on wing with open throats 
Fly at debates, exprefles, votes, 
Juft in the manner fwaUows uie, 
Catchmg their airy food of news ; 
Whofe latrant ftomachs oft moleft : 
The deep-laid plans their dreams fuggeft ; 
Or fee feme poet penfive fit. 
Fondly miftaking Spleen for Wit \ 

Who, 
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Who, though Ihort-winded, ftill will aim 
To found the epic trump of Fame ; 
Who ftill on Phoebus* fmilcs will doat, 
Nor learn convidion from his coat j 
' I blefs my ftars, I never knew 
Whimfies, which clofe purfu'd, undo. 

And have from old experience been 

* 

Both parent and the child of Spleen. 

Thefe fubjedls of Apollo's ftate. 

Who from falfe fire derive their fate. 

With airy purchafes undone 

Of lands, which none lend money on, 

Born dull, had foUow'd thriving ways, 

Nor loft one hour to gather bays. 

Their fancies firft delirious grew. 

And fcenes ideal took for true. . 

Fine to the fight Parnaffus lies. 

And with falfe profpefts cheats their eyes i 

The fabled gods the poets fing, 

A feafon of perpetual fpring. 

Brooks, flow'ry fields, and groves of trees, 

Affording fweets and fimilcs. 

Gay dreams infpir*d in myrtle bow'rs. 

And wreaths of undecTaying flowVs, 

Apollo's 
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ApoUo*s harp with airs divine. 
The facred mufic of the Nine, 
Views of the temple raised to Fame, 
And for a vacant nich proud aim, 
Ravifti their fouls, and plainly fhcw 
What Fancy's Iketching powfer can do. 
They will attempt the mountain fteep. 
Where on the top, like dreams in fleep. 
The Mufes revelations (hew, - 
That find men crack'd, or make them fo. 

You friend, like me, the trade of rhyme 
Avoid, elaborate wafte of time. 
Nor are content to be undone. 
To pafs for Phoebus' crazy fon. 
Poems, the hop-grounds of the brain. 
Afford the moft uncertain gain j 
And lott'ries never tempt the wife 
With blanks fo many to a prize. 
I only tranfient vifits pay. 
Meeting the Mufes in my way. 
Scarce known to the faftidious dames. 
Nor (kiird to call them by their names. 
Nor can their paflports in thefe days. 
Your profit warrant, or your praife. 

O 
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■ 

On poems by their didatcs writ. 
Critics, as fworn appraifers, fit. 
And mere upholft'rcrs in a trice 
On gems and painting fet a price* 
Thefe tayPring artifts for our lays 
Invent cramp'd rules, and with ftrait Hay* 
Striving free Nature's fhape to hit. 
Emaciate fenfe, before they fit. 

A common place, and many friends. 
Can ferve the plagiary's ends. 
Whofe eafy vamping talent lies, 
Firft wit to pilfer, then difguife. 
Thus fome devoid of art and fkill 
To fearch the mine on Pindus* hill. 
Proud to afpire and workmen grow. 
By genius doom'd to flay below. 
For their own digging fliew the town 
Wit's treafure brought by others down. 
Some wanting, if they find a mine. 
An artift's judgment to refine. 
On fame precipitately fix'd. 
The ore with bafer metals mix'd 
Melt down, impatient of delay. 
And call the vicious mafs a play. 


An 
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All thefe engagp to ferve their ends, 
A band feledk of trufty friends^ 
Who, leflbn'd right, extol the thing. 
As Pfapho taught his birds to fiog ; 
Then to the ladies they fubmir. 
Returning officcn on wit ^ 
A crowded houfe their prefence draws. 
And on the beaus impofes laws, 
A judgment in its favour ends. 
When all the pannel are its friends : 
' Their natures merciful and mild 
Have from mere pity fav'd thfe child ; 
In bulrufli ark the bantling found 
Helplefs and ready to be drown'd. 
They have preferv'd by kind fupport, . 
And brought the'baby-mufe to court,. 

But there's a youth that you can namc^ 
Who needs no leading ftrings to fiunc, 
Whofe quick maturity of brain 
The birth of Pallas may ^plain : 
Dreaming of whofe depending fate, 
I heard Melpomene debate. 
This, this is he, that was ^feofetolid 
Should enHilate our Greekis of old. 

' 4 ■ 

Inlpir' 
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Infpir?d by nie with fecrcd art. 

He fings, and rules the varied heart 5 

If Jove*5 dread anger he rehearfe, 

We h«ar the thunder in his verfe 1 

If he defcribes love tum'd to rage. 

The fliries riot in his page s 

If h« fair liberty and law 

By ruffian power expiring draw. 

The keener paffions the«i engage 

Aright, and fanftify their rage ; 

If he atten^t difaftrous love. 

We hear thofe plaints that wound the grove. 

Within the kinder paflions glow. 

And tears diftiird from pity flow. 

From the bright vifion I defcend. 
And my deferted theme attend. 

Me never did ambition feizc. 
Strange fever moft inflam'd by eafe. 
The adive lunacy of pride. 
That courts jilt Fortune for a bride. 
This par'dife-tree, fo fair and high, 
I view with no afpiring eye : 
Like afpine fhake the reftlefs leaves. 
And Sodom-fruit our pains deceives. 

Whence 
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Whence frequent falls give no furprize. 
But fits of Splcien, call'd growing wife. 
Greatnefs in glitt'ring forms difplay*d 
AfFe6ts weak eyes much us'd to fhade. 
And by its falfly-envy'd fcene 
Gives felf-debafing fits of Spleen. 
We ihould be pleas'd that things are fo. 
Who do for nothing fee the fbow» 
And, middle-fiz*d, can pafs between 
Life's hubbub fafe, becaufe unfeen. 
And •midft the glare of greatnefs trace 
A wat*ry fun-fhine in the face. 
And pleafures fled to, to redrefs 
The fad fatigue of idlenefs. 

Contentment, parent of delight. 
So much a ftranger to our fight. 
Say, goddefs, in what happy place 
Mortals behold thy blooming face ; 
Thy gracious aufpices impart. 
And for thy temple choofe my heart. 
They, whom thou deigneft to infpire. 
Thy fcience learn, to bound defire \ 
By happy alchymy of mind 
They turn to pleafure all they find \ 


They 
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They both difdain in outward mien 
The grave and fblemn garb of Spleen, 
And meremcious arts of drefs. 
To feign a joy, and hide diftrefs ; 
Unmov'd when the rude tempeft blows ; 
Without an opiate they repofe ; - 

And covered by your ihield, defy 
The whizzing fliafts, that round them fly i 
Nor meddling with the gods' afiairs. 
Concern themfeLves with diftant cares ; 
But place their blifs in mental reft. 
And feaft upon the good poflfefs'd. 
Forc'd by foft violence of pray V, 

The blythfome goddefs fooths my care, 

I feel the deity infpire. 

And thus flie models my defire. 

Two hundred pounds half-yearly paid. 

Annuity fecurely made, 

A farm fome twenty miles from town. 

Small) tight, falubrious, and my own ; 

Two maids, that never faw the town, 

A fefving-man not quite a clown, 

A boy to help to tread the mow. 

And drive, while t* other holds the plough *, 
. ViOj.. L L A chief 
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A chief of temper {anufd ttf pleafiv 
Fit to converfe, and keep the keys } 
And better to preferve the peace^ 

• 

CommiiTion'd by the name of niece i 
With underfbuidingft of a fiae 
To think their maftcr verjr wUe. 
May heav'n (it'd all I wifh for) fend 
One genial room to treat a fiiendy 
Where decent cup-board, jittle fiM^f 
Difplay benevolence^ not ftate* 
And may my hombk dwelling ftand 
Upon fome chofen^ot of land : 
A pond before fuU to the brim» 
Where cows may cool, and geefe musf fwkn^ 
Behind^ a green like velvet neat^ 
Soft to the eye, and to the feet i 
Where od'rotis plants in evemng fair 
Breathe all around ambrofial air » 
From Euru6, foe to kitchen^^ground, 
Fenc'd by a (lope with buflies erown'd. 
Fit dwelling for the feather'd throngs 
Who pay their quit-renta with a fong j 
With op'niflg views of hill and dale. 
Which fenfe and. fancy too regale, 

Whe 
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"Whdte thci Ixsdf-cirque^ wfakh f ifion bounds. 

Like amphitheatre fiirrotsSuis : 

And woods inipehnbiii txr the breeie^ 

Thkk fikahmat of embodied t^ees^ 

Ftom hoUs throogh plaiiis hi dtiik anay 

Extended fair, repel the day. 

Here ftiUneft^ height^ and folemn (bade 

Invite, and eontemplittion ^ 2 

Here nymphs frofm holkw oaks relate 

The d^fc (kcreei and wiU of fate. 

And dr«ato beneath the fpre^^'ng beech 

Infpire, and docile fancy teach^ 

While foft ^ toeuzy breath of mad^ 

Impulfes niftle through the mind : 

Here Dryads, fionw ng l^hoebus" ray, 

Whik Fan mekdioias? pipe& away^ 

In meafttr^d ntodon^ ftiik ab6uty 

Till old Silemis pats them out. 

There fee the etover^ pea, and bein. 

Vie in variety of gfeen j 

Frelii paftttres'fpeckled o'er with ftieep. 

Brown fields thi^ir fallow f^baths keep. 

Flump Cere«» golden treifed wear. 

And po^{yy-to|i*knots deck her hah-, 

L 2 And 
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And filver-ftrcams through meadows (bay. 
And Naiads on the mai^in plky. 
And Icfler nymphs on fide of hills 
From play-thing urns pour down the rills. 

Thus fhelter'd, free from care and ftrife^ 
May I enjoy a calm through life j 
See faftion, fafe in low degree. 
As men at land fee ftorms at fea. 
And laugh at miferable elves. 
Not kind, fo much as to themfelves, 
Cilrs'd with fuch fouls of bafe alloy. 
As can poflefs, but not «njoy ; 
Debar*d the pleafure to impart 
By avVice, fphindter of the heart. 
Who wealth, hard earned by guilty cares^ 
Bequeath untouched to thanklefs heu^. 

■ * « 

May I, with look ungloom'd by guile. 

And wearing Virtue's liv*ry-fmile. 

Prone the diftrefled to relieve. 

And little trefpafles forgive. 

With income not in Fortune*s powV, 

And flcill to make a bufy hour. 

With trips to town life to amufe. 

To purchafe books, and hear the news. 


To 
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To fee old friends, brufli off the clown. 
And quicken tafte at coming down. 
Unhurt by ficknefs' blafting rage. 
And flowly mellowing in age. 
When Fate extends its gathering gripe. 
Fall off like fruit grown fully ripe. 
Quit a worn being without pain. 
Perhaps to bloflbm foon again. 

But now more ferious fee me grow. 
And what I think, my Memmius, know.' 

Th* cnthufiaft's hopes, and raptures wild. 
Have never yet my reafon foiled. 
His fpringy foul dilates likes air. 
When free from weight of ambient care. 
And, hulh'd in meditation deep. 
Slides into dreams, as when afleep 5 
Then, fond of new difcoveries grown. 
Proves a Columbus of her own, 
Difdains the narrow bounds of place. 
And through the wilds of endlefs fpace. 
Borne up on metaphyfic wings. 
Chafes light forms, and (hadqwy things. 
And in the vague cxcurfion caught. 
Brings home fgme rare exotic thought. 

L 3 , ^. The 
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The melancholy man fuch dreams. 

As brightcft evidence, efteems ; 

Fain would he &c fome diftant fcene 

Suggefted by his rcftlcfs Splccnt 

And Fancy's telefcope applies 

■ 

With tinfhir'd glafs to cheat his eyes. 
Such thoughts, as love the gloom of nighc^ 
I clofe examine by the light ; 
For who, though bribed by gain to Uc> 
Dare fun-beam-written truths deny. 
And execute plain common Icnle 
On faith's mere hearfay evidence ? 
That fuperftition mayn't create. 
And club its ills with thofe of fate, 
I many a notipn take to ta(k. 
Made dreadful by its vifor-maflc 
Thus fcruple, Ipafm of the mind. 
Is cur'd, and certainty I find. 
Since optic reafon fhews me plain, 
I dreaded fpe£tres of the brain. 
And legendary fears are gone. 
Though in t;enacious childhood fown. 
Thus in opinions I commence 
Freeholder in the. proper fenfe, 

I And 
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And neither luit rax fervice do, 
Nor homage to pretenders (hew. 
Who boaft th?miclve» fay ipurious rgll 
Lords of the manor of the £)iil ; 
Preferring fenfe, from d«« thafs h«i^. 
To nonfenfe thron'd in whifker'd bw*. 

To thee. Creator uncreate, 
O Entium Ens ! diwoely great !— ^ 
Hold, Mufe, nor meldng pinions try^ 
Nor near the blazing glory fly. 
Nor {training break thy feeble bow, 
Unfeather'd arrows far to throw : 
Through fields unknown nor madly ftray. 
Where no ideas mark the way. 
With tender eyes, and colpurs faint. 
And trembling hands forbear to paint. 
Who features veil'd by light can hit ? 
Where can, what has m outline, fit ? 
My foul, the vain attempt forego, 
Thyfelf, the fitter fubjeft, know. 
He wifely fhuns the hpid extreme. 
Who foon lays by th' unequal theme. 
Nor runs, with wifdQm*3 Sirens caught. 
On quickfands fwallVing fliipwregk'd thought ; 

L 4 But, 
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But, confcious o^ his diftance, gives 

Mute praife, and humble negatives. 

In one, no obje£t of our fight. 

Immutable and infinite. 

Who can't be cruel, or unjuft. 

Calm and refign'd, I fix my truft ; 

To him my paft and prcfent ftatc 

I owe, and muft my future fate. 

A ftranger into life Fm come. 

Dying may be ,our going home, 

Tranfportcd here by angry Fate^ 

The convifts of a prior ftate. 

Hence I no anxious thoughts beftow 

On matters, I <:an never know ; 

Through life's foul way, like vagrant pals'd. 

He'll grant a fettlement at laft. 

And with fweet eafe the wearied crown. 

By leave to lay his being down. 

If doom'd to dance th* eternal round 

Of life no fooner loft but found. 

And diffolution foon to come. 

Like fpunge, wipes out life's prefent fum. 

But can't our ftate of pow'r bereave 

An endlefs feries to receive ; 

Then 
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Then, if hard dealt with here by fate. 
We ballance in another ftate. 
And confcioufnefs muft go along. 
And fign th* acquittance for the wrong. 
He for his creatures muft decree 
More happinefs than mifery. 
Or be fuppcrfed to create. 
Curious -to try, what 'tis to hate: 
And do an a6t, which rage infers, 
'Caufe lamenefs halts, or blindnefs errs. 
Thus, thus I fteer my bark, and fail 
On ^ven keel with gentle gale ; 
At helm I make my reafon fit, 
• My crew of paffions all fubmit. 

If dark and bluft'ring prove fome nights, 
Philofophy puts forth her lights ; 
Experience holds the cautioxis glafs. 
To ftiun the breakers, as I pafs. 
And frequent throws the wary lead. 
To fee what dangers may be hid : 
And once in feven years Fm feen ^ 

At Bath or Tunbridge, to careen. 
Though pleas'd to fee the dolphms play, 
I mind my compafs and my way. 


Wid» 


( 17© ) 

With ftorr fisfiicient for relief. 
And wifely ftill prepared to rec^ 
Nor wanting the difpcriiw bowl 
Of cimidy weather in the fiml, 
I make (may heav'n propitious frnd 
Such wind and weather to the end) 
Neither becalm'd, nor over^blowns 
Life's voyage to the world unknown* 
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An EPIGRAM, 

On th^ Reverend Mr. Laurence Echai^d's, and 
Biftiop Gilbert Burnet's Hiftories* 

By the Same. 

•^ IL*s hiftory appears to mc 
^^ Political anatomy, 
A cafe of ffcelctoos well done. 
And malefofton every one 
His iharp and firong iacificm pen 

Hiftorically cuts up men. 

And 
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And does with lucid (H^ impart 
Their inwdrii ivl^ qi heA4 wA hauU 
Laurenc? proQ^e4# another way. 

And wcll-d|Te6'4 figHW 4otll itiffi^jr t 

His charaders gre aU In jSdh* 

Their hands are fair, thf ir faces frefti ; 

And from hia fw^^t'fwig Wt derive 

A better fcent thsip when aUve* 

He wjm-worJ^ mgd? tQ plwfe the ian^ 

Whofe fathers were Giif's fl;£leCQai» 


<#><#K#M^><^><(«^K^K^K*K*><*H#K*> 


The SPARROW and DIAMOND. 


A SONG. 

By the Same. 

I. 

T Lately faw, what now I fing, 
•*• Fair Lucia's hand diijpla/d : 
This finger grac'4 a diamond ring, 
On that a Iparrow play*d. 


II. The 
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IL 
The feathered play-thing (he carcfs*d. 

She ftroak'd its head and wings ; 
And while it neftled on her breaft. 

She lifp'd the deareft things. 

III. 
With chizded bill a fpark ill fet 

He loofen'd from the reft. 
And fwallow'd down to grmd his meat,' 

The caficr to digcft. 

IV. 
She feiz'd his bill with wild affright, 

Her diamond to dcfcry : 
'Twas gone ! flie ficken'd at the fight. 

Moaning her bird would die. 

V. 
The tongue-ty*d knocker none might nfe,' 

The curtains none undraw. 
The footmen went without their fhocs. 

The ftreet was laid with ftraw. 

VI. 
The doftor us'd his oily art 

Of ftrong emetic kind, 
The apothecary play'd his part. 

And engineered behind. 


VIL When 
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vii. 

When phyfic ceas'd to fpend its ftore 

To bring away the ftone, 

Dicky, like people given o'er. 

Picks up, when let alone. 

VIII. 
His eyes dilpell'd their fickly dews. 

He peeked behind his wing j 
Lucia recovering at the news, 
Relapfes for the ring. 

IX. 
Mean-while within her beauteous breafl 

Two different pafllons ftrove ; 
When av'rice ended the conteft. 
And triumphed over love, 

X. 
Poor little, pretty, fluttering thuig. 

Thy pains the fqx difplay. 
Who only to repair a ring 
Could take thy life away. 

XL 
Drive av'rice from your breafts, ye fair, 

Monfter of fouleft mien : 
Ye would not let it harbour there 
Could but its form be feen. 


XIL.It 
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XII. 
It made • i^rgifl put <bii gt^f 

Truth's image httik her -watdi 
A Lucia's fad« fofbtfar to Cflik, 

A Venus kill her bird. 

JOVE and SIMPLE. 

By the Same. 

Occaftoned hy a Laifs f^Hi ^^^ ^^^ ^ ^^ ancient 
poetical Stories tefieSed fo much on the Vanity of Wo^ 
mtn^ as that ^Ffiaeton does on the Amtntion of Men. 

JOVE for amufemeirt quitted oft his fkies. 
To vifit earthy contrafted to our fize ; 
And lov*d (however things in heav'ft might go) 
Exceedingly a game of romps bcleiw, 
Mifs Semele he pick'd up, is he weilt^ 
And thought, he pleas'd her to her hearths content. 
But minds ^pirii% ne'er can be ^ eafe > 
Onte known a god, m man he ceis'd tti pteafe. 
In tendered tkne, which wonieii kfiCi)^, *Ui fii2d> 

Thus {he befpake the tevkig ^oi in bed 

Xhou, 
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Thou, who gav'ft Dadalus his mazy s^y 
And knowell all things but a woman's hean. 
Hear my requeft for fomcthing yet untry'd. 
And fwear by Styx, I fhaU not be deny'd. 

Fond Jove, like men, the better to fucceed^ 
Took any oath ; then bade the girl proceeds 
In human guife, great Jove, leave off to rove, 
X>ecei¥ing woman-kind, and pilPring love : 
What are thofe joys, which as a man you give. 
To whit a gOd of thunder can atchieve ? 
Such weight of love, and might of limbs employ. 
As give immortal madams heav'nly joy. 

J^ve came array'd, ai bound by cruel fate^ 
And Semde erxjoy'd the god in ftate : 
When flaming fplendorS round his beaftiy head 
Divinely ftionc, and fl:ruck the mortal dead. 

Faint from the courfe though we awhile rctrea^ 
To coed and breathe before another heat v 
The gods can't know, freih with eternal prime^ 
Lore's ftinted paule^ nor want recruits from umt i 
But muft with unabating ardours kiis. 
And bear down nature with excefs of bliia. 

Learn hence, each fair one^ whom like beauties grsce, 
Po&is'd of lawlefe empire by your face. 

Not 
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Not to do what you lift, becaufe you may^ 
Let cool difcretion warm delires allay ; 
And itching curiofity believe 
A lurking taint deriv'd from mother Eve. 
Spare then the men, ye fair, and frankly own. 
Your fex, like ours, has had its Phaeton. 

The SEEKER. 

By the Same. 

T T 7 H E N I firft came to I^ndon, I rambled about 
^ ^ From fermon to fermon, took a flice and went oiit. 
, Then on me, in divinity batchelor, try'd 
Many priefts to obtrude a Levitical bride ; 
And urging their various opinions, intended 
To make me wed fyftems, whidh they recommended. 
Said a ktchVous old fry*r Ikulking near Lincoln's-Inn, 
{ Whofe trade's to abfolve, but whofe paftime's to fin ; 
Who, fpider-like, feizes weak proteftant flies. 
Which hung in his fophiftry cobweb he fpies ;) 
Ah pity your foul, for without our church pale. 
If you happen to die, to be damn'd you can't fail 5 


{ ^77) 

The bible, you boaft, is a wild revelation : 

Hear a church that can't-err if you hope for falvation. 

Said a formal non-con, (whofe rich (lock of grace 
Lies forward expos'd in ihop- window of face,) 
Ah ! pity your foul : come, be of our feft : 
For then you are fafe, and may plead f ou*re eleft. 
As it Hands in the A6ts, we can prove ourfclves faint* 
Being Chrift* s little flock every where fpoke againft. 

Said a jolly church parfon, (devoted to eafe. 
While penal law dragons guard his golden fleece,) 
If you pity your foul, I pray lifl;en to neither ; 
The firft is in error, the lafl: a deceiver : 
That ours is the true church, the fenfe of our tribe is. 
And furely in medio tutijfimus ibis. 

Said a yea and nay friend with a flifl^ hat and band, « 
^ Who while hetalk'd gravely would hold forth his hand,) 
Dominion and wealth are the aim of all three. 
Though about ways and means they may all difagree ; 
Then prithee be wife, go the quakers by-way, 
^Tis plain, without turnpikes, fo nothing to pay. 


Vol. L M On 


(178) 



On Barclay's Apology for the Quakers, 

By the Same. 

THESE ftieets primaeval dcxEhities yield. 
Where revelation is reveaPd : , 
Soul-phlegm from literal feeding bred, 
Syftems lethargic to the head 
They purge, and yield a diet thin. 
That turns to gofpel-chyle within. 
Truth fublimate may here be feen 
Extrafted from the parts terrene. 
In thefe is fhewn, how me^l obtain 
What of Prometheus poets feign : 
To fcripture-plainnefs drefs is brought^ 
And fpeech, apparel to the thought. 
They hifs from inftindt at red coats. 
And war, whofe work is cutting throats, 
Forbid, and prefs the law of love : 
Breathing the fpirit of the dove. 
Lucrative doftrines they deteft. 
As manufadtur'd by the pricfl i ,.. 

And 
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Aad throw down turnpikes, where we pay 

For ftufF, which never mends the way ; 

And tythes, a Jewifli tax, reduce; 

And frank the gofpel for our ufe. 

They fable ftanding armies break ; 

But the militia ufeful make : 

Since all unhir'd may preach and pray. 

Taught by thefe rules as well as they ; 

Rules, which, when truths themfelves reveal. 

Bid us to follow what we feel 

The world can't hear the fmall ftill voice. 
Such is its buftle and its noife ; 
Rcafon the proclamation reads. 
But not one riot paflion heeds. 
Wealth, honour, power the graces are. 
Which here below our homage fhare : 
They, if one votary they find 
To miftrefs more divine inclined. 
In truth's purfuit to caufe delay 
Throw golden apples in his way. 

Place me, O heav'n, in fome retreat. 
There let the ferious death-watch beat, 
There let me felf in filence (hun. 
To feel thy will, which fnould be done. 
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Then comes the Spirit to our hut. 
When faft the fenfes' doors are fhut ; 
For fo divine and pure a gueft 
The emptied rooms are fumifb'd beft. 

O Contemplation ! air ferene 
From damps of fenfe, and fogs of fpleen ! 
Pure mount of thought ! thrice holy ground. 
Where grace, when waited for, is found. 

Here 'tis the foul feels fudden youth. 
And meets exulting, virgin Truth ; 
Here, like a breeze of gentleft kind, 
Impulfes ruftle through the mind ; 
Here (hines that light with glowing face. 
The fufe divine, that kindles grace ; 
Which, if we trim our lamps, will laft, 
'Till darknefs be by dying paft. 
And then goes out at end of night, 
Extinguifh*d by fuperior light. 

Ah me ! the heats and colds of life, 
Pleafure's and pain's eternal ftrife. 
Breed ftormy paflions, which confined. 
Shake, like th* ^olian cave, the mind. 
And raife defpair ; my lamp can laft. 
Placed where they drive the furious blaft. 

Falfe 
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Falfe eloquence, big empty found. 
Like fhowers, that rufli upon the ground, 
Little beneath' the furface goes, 
All ftreams along and muddy flows. 
This finks, and fwells the buried grain. 
And fruftifies like fouthern rain. 

His art, well hid in mild difcourfe. 
Exerts perfuafion's winning force. 
And nervates fo the good defign, . 
That king Agrippa's cafe is mine. 

Well-natur*d, happy fhade, forgive ! 
Like you I think, but cannot live. 
Thy fcheme requires the world^s contempt. 
That, from dependence life exempt ; 
And conftitution fram'd fo flrong. 
This world's worft climate cannot wrong. 
Notfuch my lot, not Fortune's brat, 
I live by pulling off the hat ; 
Compeird by ftation every hour 
To bow to images of power ; 
And, in life's bufy fcenes immers'd. 
See better things, and do the worft. 

Eloquent Want, whofe reafons fway. 
And make ten thoufand truths give way, 

M 3 WhUc 


( i8a ) 

f 

"While I your fcheme with pleafurc trace. 

Draws near, and ftarcs nie in the face. 

Confider well your ftate, Ihe cries. 

Like others kneel, that you may rifei 

Hold doftrines, by no fcruples vex'd. 

To which preferment is annexed. 

Nor madly prove, where all depends. 

Idolatry upon your friends. 

See, how you like my rueful face. 

Such you muft wear, if out of , place. 

Crack'd is your brain to turn reclufe 

Without one farthing out at ufe. 

They, who have lands, and fafe bank-flock. 

With faith fo founded on a rock. 

May give a rich invention eafe. 

And conftrue fcripture how they pleafe. 

The honoured prophet, that of old 
Us'd heav'n's high counfels to unfold. 
Did, more than courier angels, greet 
The qrows, that brought him bread and meat 
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PRE -EXISTENCE: 
A POEM, 

I 

\ 

In Imitation of MILTON. 

Has quoniam cc^li nondum dignamur bonore^ 
^as dedimus certe terras habit are Jinamus. 

NOW had th' archangel trumpet, rais'd fublime 
Above the walls of heaven, begun to found ; 
All aether took the blaft, and hell beneath 
Shook with celeftial noife ; th* almighty hoft 
Hot with purfuit, and reeking with the blood 
Of guilty cherubs fmear'd in fulphurous duft, ' 
Paufe at the known command of founding gold. 
[ At firft they clofe the wide Tartarian gates, 
Th' impenetrable folds on brazen hinge 
Roll creaking horrible 5 the din beneath 
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Overcomes the roar of flames, and deafens iiell. 
Then through the folid gloom with nimble wing 
They cut their (hining traces up to light ; 
Returned upon the edge of heavenly day. 
Where thinneft beams play round the vaft obfcure^ 
And with eternal gleam drive back the night. 
They find the troops lefs fhabborn, lefs involved 
In crime and ruin, barr'd the realms of peace. 
Yet uncondemn'd to baleful feats of woe. 
Doubtful and fuppliant •, all the plumes of light 
Moult from their Ihuddering wings, and fickly fear 
Shades every face with horror -, confcious guilt 
Rolls in the livid eye-ball, and each brcaft 
Shakes with the dread of future doom unknown. 

'Tis here the wide circumference of heaven 
Opens in two vaft gates, that inwafd turn 
Voluminous, on jafper columns hung 
By geometry divine : they ever glow 
With living fculptures, that arife by turns 
T* imbofs the Ihining leaves, by turns they fet 
To give fucceeding argument their place •> 
In holy hieroglyphics on they move, 
The gaze of journeying angels, as they pafs 
Oft looking back, and held in deep furprize. 
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ricre ftood the troops diftmft ; the cherub guard 
Unbarr'd the fplendid gates, and in they roll 
Harmonious -, for a vocal fpirit fits 
Within each hinge, and, as they onward drive. 
In juft divifions breaks the numerous jarr ^ 
With fymphony melodious, fuch as fpheres 
Involved in tenfold wreaths are faid to found. 

Out flows a blaze of glory ; for on high 
Tow'ring advanced the moving throne of God, 
Vaft and majeftic ; on each radiant fide 
The pointed rays flope glittering ; at the foot 
Glides a full tide of day, that onward pours. 
In liquid torrents through the black abyfs. 
Sparkling among reluftant ftiapes which thence 
Retire confus'd j as when Vefuvio fhakes 
With inward torments, and difgorges flames. 
O'er the vaft mountain's ridge the burning waves 
Drive their refulgent curls, and on they roll 
Sweeping the glowing flames down to the fea ; 
Th* affrighted fea leaps back with hideous roar 
To give the fire its courfe ; thus Chaos wild 
Hiffing recoils to let in floods of light. 
. Above the throne, th* ideas heavenly bright 
Of paft, of prefent, and of coming time 

Fix'd 
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Fix*d their immov'd abode, and there prefent 
An endlefs landfcape of created things 
To fight celeftial, where angelic eyes • 
Are loft in profpeft ; for the Ihiny range, 
Boundlefs and various, in its bofom bears 
Millions of full^pn^rtion'd worlds, beheld 
With ftedfaft eyes, *till more arife to view. 
And farther inward fcenes ftart up unknown. 

Myriads of feraphs in long feries wait 
About the throne, and as it moves, proceed 
In numerous order, to celeftial fong. 
Above, the fymphony of mellow flutes. 
And harps, by flying angels gently touched. 
Relieve the trumpet's rage, and fitly blend 
The folemn founds in harmony divine ; 
Such as might tune new worlds, and give the laws 
To globes on high, and the juft figure guide 
Of planets forming all their airy dance. 
Below, the blazing wheels drive bounding o'er 
The ftarry pavement ; ftars and hills of light 
Double their glories where the chariot rolls 
With rattling found ; and th' empyraeum v^ 
Down to its ftedfaft axis, groans throughout 
Under the burning tra£ts', 'till now it refts 
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Upon the gaping brink of heaven ; and there 
"With open pomp, fiUs the vaft empty fpace. 

Silence enfues ; a deep and aweful paufc 
More terrible, all expeftatiqn held 
In horror : now wrath imminent amaz'd 
With dreadful precipice, to all it feems 
More formidable near j then from the throne 
A vocal thunder roll'd the fenfe of God, 
Majeftically long, repugnant all 
To princes* cuftoms here ; their judgments flafti 
On guilt, with words concife, and fudden blaze. 
Quite otherwife, the God*s enlarged fpeech 
Set wide the fate of things ; that all around 
Might take full profpedts of their coming doom. 

Servants of God ! and Virtues great in arms ; 

We approve your faithful works, and you return 

plefe'd from the dire purfuit of rebel foes ; 

Refolv'd, obdurate, they have try'd the force 

Of this right hand, and known Almighty {)ow*r ; 

Transfix*d with lightning down they funk, they fell 

Into the fiery gulph, and deep they plunge 

Below the burning waves, to hide their heads 

In flicker from my vengeance bellowing hence 

More fierce, and fcorching with more dreadful fires: 

There 
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There let *cm find their doom, that durft defy 
Omnipotence, and flight his proflfer'd grace ; 
Rolling in flames, and ne'er to find a dawn 
Of heavenly day ; infl:ead, the mind imbibes 
Eternal gloom, and fing'd with confl:ant flames. 
Can find no eafe -, while fierce their boiling rage 
Eats through th* impyreal mould, and glows within 
With endlefs pain 5 not one repentant thought 
Shall cool the breafl:, but proud in horrid crime, 
The foul anneals and hardens in the fire. 

But you commiflion'd by commands divine. 
Have wifely fiill'd your truft:, and clos'd *em all 
Within the fervid lake, lefl: any roam 
Into the dark abyfs to fliun their doom. 
And in the womb immenfe of things unborn 
Should feek annihilation ; you muft rife 
Among the fliining Virtues more fublime 5 
On lofty thrones preferred for lofty deeds. 

For you, ye guilty throng ! that lately join'd 
In this fedition, fince feduc*d from good. 
And caught in trains of guile, by fpirits malign, 
Superior in their order ; you accept. 
Trembling, my heavenly clemency and grace. 
When the long sera once has filFd its orb, 
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ou (hall emerge to light, and humbly here 
Lgain fhall bow before his favouring throne, 
' your own virtue fecond my decree : 
lut all muft have their manes firft below, 
ftands th' eternal fate, but fmoother yours 
Than what loft angels feel ; nor can our reign, 
Vithout juft dooms, the peace of heav'n fecure \ 
^or forms celeftial new ereft in glory 
ATould totter, dazzled with the heights of power, 
3id not the nerves of juftice fix their fight. 
See, where below in Chaos wond'rous deep 
V fpeck of light dawns forth, and thence throughout 
The fhades, in many a wreath, my forming power 
There fwiftly turns the burning eddy round, 
\bforbing all crude matter near its brink ; 
IVhich next, with fubtle motions, takes the forni 
^ pleafe to ftamp, the feed of infant worlds 
Ml now in embryo, but ^re long Ihall rife 
i^arioufly fcatter'd in this vaft expanfe, 
[nvolv'd in winding orbs, until the brims 
3f outward circles brufti the heavenly gates. 
The middle point a globe of curling fire 
>hall hold, which round it fiieds its genial heat *, 
Where'er I kindle life the motion grows 
:n all the endlefs orbs, from this machine j 

And 
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And infinite viciflitudes fliall roll 
About the reftlefs center 5 for I rear. 
In thofc meanders turn'd, a dufty ball, 
Deform'd all o*er with woods, whofc Ihaggy tops 
Inclofc eternal mifts, and deadly damps 
Hover within their boughs, to choak the light ; 
Impervious fcenes of horror, 'till reformed 
To fields, and grafly dales, and flow'ry meads. 
By your continual pains. The torrid zone 
Here fries with conftant heat, the fwarthy world ; 
Parching the plains where hideous monfters glare, 
And dufty mountains, tumbled by the winds. 
Stretch their uncertain heaps ; no lefs the froft 
At either end fhall rage, and high fhall raife 
Firm promontories ; vaft the ruins feem 
Of defart nature, and th' eternal piles 
Load all the dreary coaft, and thick in ice, 
Arm either pole, that yearly peeps afkance 
On coming light, but feels no gentle ray 
Unbind the frozen chain. Between thefe lie 
The changeful climes, alternately they burn. 
And chill again by turns -, for both extremes 
Make their incurfions here ; and this my will 
Unchangeable ordains your dolefiil feat. 

I 

Bene; 


( ^91 ) 

Beneath mifliapen Chaos, and the field 
Of fighting atoms, where hot, moift, and drjr, 
W^e an eternal war with difmal roar ; 
The difmal roar breaks finoothly on the ground. 
Sacred to horror, and eternal night : 
Here Silence fits, whofe vifionary fhape 
In folds of wreathy mantling finks obfcure. 
And in dark fumes reclines his drowfy head ; 
An urn he holds, from whence a lake proceeds, 

« 

Wide, flowing gently, fmooth, and Lethe nam'd : 

Hither compelled, each foul muft drink ?ong draught* 

Of thofe forgetful ftreams, 'till forms within. 

And all the great ideas fade and die : 

For if vaft thought ilhould play about a mind 

Indos'd in flefh, and dragging cumbrous life. 

Fluttering and beating in the mournful cage. 

It foon would break its grates and wing away : 

'Tis therefore my decree, the foul return 

Naked from off this beach, and perfeft blank. 

To vifit the new world ; and ftrait to feel 

Itfelf, in crude confiftence clofely ftiut. 

The dreadful monument of juft revenge ; 

Immur'd by heaven's own hand, and plac'd ereft 

On fleeting matter all imprifon'd round 

With 
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With walls of day ; th* setherial mould (hall bear 
The chain of members, deafen*d with an ear, ^ 
Blinded by eyes, and manacled in hands. 
Here anger, vafl ambition, and difdain. 
And all the haughty movements rife and fall. 
As ftorms of neighbouring atoms tear the foul ; 
And hope, and love, and all the calmer turns 
Of eafy hours, in their gay gilded fliapes. 
With fudden run, Ikim o*er deluded minds. 
As matter leads the dance ; but one defire, 
Unfatisfy'd, (hall mar ten thoufand joys. 

The rank of beings, that (hall firfl: advance. 
Drink deep of human life^ and long (hall (lay 
On this great fccne of cares. From all the reft. 
That longer for the deftin'd body wait, 
Lefs penance I expedl ; and (hort abode 
In thofe pale dreary kingdoms will content : 
Each has his lamentable lot, and all. 
On different racks, abide the pains of life. 

The penfive fpirit takes the lonely grove : 
Nightly he vifits all the fylvan fcenes. 
Where far remote, a melancholy moon 
Raifing her head, ferene and (horn of beams. 
Throws here and there the glimmerings thro* the trees, 

T 


( 193 ) 

To make more aweful darknefs* Starry lights, 
3ung up on high, Ihed round 'em as they burn 
1 pale fad influence ; and they gild the plains 
Vith doubtful rays, which ftrike within the fhades 
L trembling luftre and uncertain light. 

The Sage Ihall haunt this folitary ground, 
Vnd view the difmal landfcape, limn'd within 
,n horrid (hades, mix'd with imperfeft light. 
Here Judgment, blinded by delufive Sense, 
Contrafted through the cranny of an eye. 
Shoots up faint languid beams, to that dark feat. 
Wherein the foul bereaved of native fire. 
Sits intricate, in mifly clouds obfcur'd, 
Ev'n from itfelf concealed, and there prefides 
O'er jarring images with Reafon*s fway. 
Which by his ordering more confounds their form j 
And by decifions more embroils the fray : 
The more he drives t* appeafe, the more he feels 
The ftruggling furges of the darkfome void 
Impetuous, and the thick revolving thoughts 
Encountering thoughts, image on image turn*d, 
A Chaos of wild fcience, where fometimes 
The clafhing notions ftrike out cafual light. 
Which foon muft perifh and Ipe loft again 

Vol. I. N In 




, ( '98 ) 

But that laft aft fhall in one moment cWe 
Of doubt and darknefi i pain Ihall cxack the ffaii^ 
Of life decayed 5 no lefe the foul convulsed. 
Trembles in anxious cares, and ihuddering ftaiKiSv 
Afraid to leap into the opening gulph 
Of future fate, *till all the banks of clay 
Fall from beneath his feet : in vain he gra^ 
The ftiatter'd reeds that cheat his cafy wifh. 
Reafon is now no more ; that narrow lamp 
(Which with its fickly fires would {hoot its beams 
To diftances unknown, and ftretch its rays 
Afkance my paths, in deepeft darknefii vciFd) 
Is funk into his focket ; inly there 
It burns a difmal light ; th* expiring flame 
Is choak'd in fumes, and parts in various doubt« 

Then the gay glories of the living world 
Shall caft their empty varnifli, and retire 
Out of his feeble view 5 and rifing ftiade 
Sit hov'ring o'er all nature's vanous fece. 
Mufic fhall ceafe, and inftruments of joy 
Shall fail that fullen hour ; nor can the mind 
Attend their founds, when fancies fwim in death, 
Confus'd and crufli'd with cares : for long fhall feem 
The dreary road, and melancholy dark. 

That 
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That leads he knows not where. Here empty fpace 

Gapes horrible, and threatens to abforb 

All bein^ : yonder fopty ({empfu ^t^ 

And dolorous fpeftres grin j the (hapelefs rout 

Of wild im^ination dance and play 

Befere his eyps obfcure ; '^11 al} in death 

Shall vanifli, and the prifoner, now enlarg'd> 

Regans the flatting borders of the fky. 

He ended. Peals of thunder rend the heavens. 
And Chaos, from the bottqni tyrn'^ refonods 
The mighty clangor ; All the heavenly hoft 
Approve the high decree, at\d loufl they fing 
Eternal jufticc ; while the guilty troops. 
Sad with their dptvi], but f^ y^UhcfUt dpfpair. 
Fall fluttering do^n to l^he's l^H^i ^nd ft^e^ 
For fcnai^^ gnd the d^ip'd h^^i >^^'>t- 
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CHIRON to ACHILLES, 

A POEM. 

By HiLDEBRAND Jacob> Efq; 

Res eft fevera voluptas. 

/^LD Chiron to his pupil thus began,' 
^^ When he beheld him rip'ning into man* 

Accomplifli'd youth ! well worthy of my pains, 
You now are free, and guide yourfelf the reins : 
Yet hear, Achilles, hear, before we part, 
** A few Ihort precepts from ^ faithful heart. 
What though the gods a Neftor's age deny ! 
Let management a longer life fupply. 
And learn, at leaft, to live, before you die. 
A little traft, well till'd, more profit yields 

*♦ Than realms of wild, uncijltivate4 fields, 
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'Tis not from length of years our plcafures flow. 

Nor to the gods alone our blifs wc owe. 

Our happinefs, and pain depend on us : 

Man's his own good, or evil genius. 

Great ills by art we lighten, or remove, 
** And art our meaneft pleafures may improve : 
** Much to ourfelves is due, though much to Jove. 

" Think not, young prince, your elevated ftate, 
" Birth, honours, or the empty name of great, 
" Can fix your joys ; they're ill fecur'd, unlels ■ 
" You know yourfelf to form your happinefs, - 
" Which in the fhepherd's humble hut is found, 
*' While palaces with difcord ftill refound. 
, ** Fortune to induftry is ever kind, 
** And, though by the blind vulgar painted blind^ 
** Is ftill more equal than the crowd fuppofe, 
*' Who judge of happinefs by outward fliows j 
*' She fmiles on all conditions, each may be 
" A man of pleafure in his own degree. 

" Yet few with art their happinefs purfue, 
*^ Though all mankind have happinefs in view, 
** And every fenfe feems made by nature's (kill 
^* For giving pleafure and avoiding ill 
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** Nature our commoo motjier has been kind^ 
And for a race of joy her ions defign'd. 
Who long to reach the goalji yet lazy, lag behind,^ 
Or wholly blind, or doubtful how t* advance, 
** They leavq the work of induftry to chance. 
*' And of thofe few whQ with more active ftrif^ 
Purfvie thU gr^t, important end of life. 
Some, Xm iinpajtient, know not how to wait ) 
^' Or aim ^t things beyond their human ftate : 
*' Thefe Uft t;hr<>ugH too mu(:h delicaqr fall, 
5' And by Tiffining nob theipftlyes of all. 

Shun then^ AchUles, fhup the faulu of fuch^ 
Who fldll prep^fe top li^tl?! or top much. 
" Stretch not your hop^ t9P fiw? nor yet defpair^ 
But above fdl, of indolence beware. 
Attend t9 what you dp, or lift will feeni 
But a mw? vjfipn, or fantaftic dreaip, 
•* Pafs'd in ideas pf delight, at beft : 
" While real pleafure*^ Ipft in dpubtful reft, 
In fhort, l^arn when, and how to bear ; in vaiji 
He pleafure (e§kh wHq is afraid pf paifi j 
Pleafure'a a ieriou^ thing, and cheaply hpught 
By labour, patience, management, and thpught: 
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"But you, afpiring youth, by nature ftem 
^ Addifted to an oppofite extreme ; 
•* Impetuous, and reftkfs, foon inflam*d, 
" And, like a generous courier, hardly tam*d ; 
" In all things violent : hut, O \ difdain, 
" Brave prince, to let ufurping pafllon reign, 
" In one rafh moment facrificing more 
" Than years of fad repentance may reftore. 

" As Thracian winds the Euxine fea moleft, 
*' So wrath, and envy, from an human breaft 
** Drive Halcyon peace, and bani(h kindly reft. 
" And no fecurity for joy is found, 
But in a mind that's tradable and found. 
Suppreis the firft emotions of your ire. 

And fmother in its birth the kindling fire. 

Ere anger yet pofle0es all your foul. 

Ere yet your bofom heaves, and eyeballs rollj 
^* Think on the ufeful precepts, I have taught, 
** And meet the rifing heat with wholfomc thought. 

*• Or feek the facred Mufes with your lyre, 

** WJio with fweet peace to lonely (hades retire ; 

*^ Gods, and the fons of gods, the heroes, fing, 

" While hills and vallies with their praifes ring 5 
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" Thefe learn to imitate, and thofe adore, 
** And fweetly to yourfelf, yourfclf reftore ; 
*' Mufic, and verfe, and folitude controul 
" Impetuous fury, and compofe the foul. 

" For this, I early taught you how to fmg, 
** And formed your fingers to the trembling ftring 5 
** For 'tis not all fweet pleafure's path to fhow : 
** The art of confolation man fhould know : 
** Our joys are fhort, and broken •, and in vain 
*' To conftant blifs would human race attain : 
** Be oft contented to be free from p^. 
There is a deity, ordain'd by fate 
To damp our joys immoderately great. 
That none on earth from forrow fhould be free, 
•* But ev*n our blefllngs tafte of mifery. 
•* If fortune gives, what rarely we obtain, 
^* An equal Ihare of pleafure, and of pain, 
** Our portion is overpaid, the reft you'll find 
" But fond ideas of the wanton mind ; 
** Which now vain fcenes of godlike pleafure (howst 
And now creates imaginary woes. 
** When fad, your ills examine and compare. 
Judge of your own by what another's are. 

Confider 


cc 
cc 


cc 


cc 


( 205 ) 


€C 

€€ 


cc 


Confider greater wretches, and the fates 

Of mighty heroes, and of mighty Hates : 
•' Thus real evils in their proper light 

Appear, the falfe thus vanifh out of fight. 
Nor aim at pleafures difficult to gain, 

Choofe rather what you may with eafe obtain. 
*' Who fcorns to trifle, is by pride abus'd : 
" I pity him who xie'er can be amus'd ; 
" But flighting pleafures moderate and fmall, 
" Mufl: live in rapture, or not live at all. 
** Great pleafures fl:ill are near ally'd to pain : 
" Who quits the peaceful fliore, and ploughs the main, 
*' Big waves and mighty tempefl:s muft fufl:ain. 

" Let not fuch fond ambition to be blefl:, 
** The humbler pleafures in your power molefl: ; 
** Yet cherifli hope ; for without hope there's none : 
** Tafte hope •, but be not fed with that alone. 

" Some their whole lives in expeftation fpend, 
** As life were not begun, or ne'er would end : 
** Fondly from day to day themfclvea deceive, 
" Not living, but intending fl:ill to live ; 
" While they negleft the joys they might poiTefi, 
i* For empty dreams of future happincls. 

"Let 
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** Let nature in your pleafuncs be your guide^ 
^^ Nor fufier art her genuine charms to hide : 
^* Her beauties with unwearied eyes we fee ; 

The truth of beauty is (impiicity. 
Live not by imitation, fervile ftate I 

Nor on the fafhion for your pleaiures watt. 

Man, otherwife fo felfilh^ or fi> proiid^ 
^^ Submits his tafte to the fantaftic crowd. 

And lives not for himfelf ; do you purfue 

Your own defires, and to yourfelf be true- 
As bees extraft their fweets from every flow'r^ 


u 
a 


ic 

^^ So you your joys from all things in your pow'r, 
^ With induitry and management produce s 


" The meaneft trifles are ibmetimes of ufc. 

** Yet know well what you do, and when *ti$ done^ 

Nor at all hours to every pleaHire run ; 

But mix with art your pleaiures, and your toils ; 

For pleafures have their feafons, and their foils* 
Thus when the eaiiicft dawn of caftem light 
** Proclaims the finiih'd empire of the night, 
*' Hafte to the field, Achilles, nor difiiain 
** To chace the foaming monftcr 6*er the plain, 
** Or teach the untam'd iteed to fed the rein ; 

"Or 
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■' Or kt your t&r and arms your nerves prepare, 
^* Or for Olympic games or fut;ure war : 
** Then, whether arts or giory fire your mind, 
•' Will thoughts more generous rife, or tvmt refin'd 
^^ Aurora tx> the Mufes flail is kimL 

^^ At noon, a fiiAplc j(hort rep^ be made ; 
** A fhorter flumber in the cooling IhiKie j 
•** What's gay and light th* unbeoded mind employj^ 
** Or fports^ or paft delights^ or ftitwre joys. 
** But when the ev^iing-ftar begins to tifc^ 
*' When Phdebus' f<Mntiqg Ute^di fbrfake the flcies^ 
*^ Still chtooful nt the well-ipre^ board be found, 
** Amidft bright frieftds, and with fidligariaiKlscrowi'df 

* While wine, and Thais with her voice and lyne, 
** Banilh dd forrows, and new joys in^ire. 

*' Thus when from toils of entire you arc free, 

* ^or camp, nor council claim your liberty, 
** The morn to labour and the Mufes give 5 
** At noon with tetnperance and quiet live ; 

** Ceres' and. Bacchus' gifts at ev'ning prove j 
^* Divide the night with Somnus and with Love. 
*' Thus, thus, Pelides, drive your cares away^ 
" Nor fear the evil, 'till the «vil day. 
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** What though on Simois* or Scamandcr's fhore, 
** Far off from home, the Greeks your death deplore? 
•* No matter where, or when ; it once muft be. 
And nothing can revoke the firm decree. 

Though Thetis* fon, though third from mighty Jove, 

* 

•* Eternal monarch of die realms above. 

Nor Jove, nor Thetis, can your days recal. 

Or for an hour defer your deftin'd fall. 
Mean while a loofer rein to pleafure give : 
•• Time flies in hafte, be you in hafte to live : 
** Seize on die precious minutes, as they fleet ; 
•' Your life, however fhort, will be compleat, 
*• If at the fatal nioment you can fay, 

Fve liv'd, and made the moft of every day ! 
One precept more I fain would recommend, 
" And then old Chiron's tedious leflbns end. 

Learn, generous prince, what's little underflocxf, 

The godlike happinefs of doing good. 

How glorious to defend, and to bellow ! 
*' From nobler fprings can human pleafure flow ? 

A folid good which nothing can dcftroy. 

The beft prerogative the great enjoy. 

For this, remember, monarchs firft were made, 
^* For this, young prince, be lov'd, and be obey'd, 

^*At 
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At once yourfelf, and mighty nations blcfs. 

And make humanity your happinefs. 

*' But now Aurora ufhers in the day. 

And fond, expefting Peleus chides- your ftay. 

Go then, brave youth, where'er tjie Fates may call; 

Live with defign, and fearlefs wait thy fall. 

Whatever fpace of life the gods decree, 
** Thy name is ftill immortal j for I fee 
*' More than another Peleus rife in thee. 
" Thy fame the * prince of facred bards fliall fire, 

* Thy deeds the ** conqueft of the world infpire/* 

rNHGI SEATTON, 

Know YOUR SELF. 
By the late Dr. Arbuthnot. 

WH AT am I ? how produced ? and for what end ? 
Whence drew I being ? to what period tend* ? 
Am I th* abandon'd orphan of blind chance, 
t)rop'd by wild atoms in diforder'd dance ? 

* Homer. 

* By Alexander, who had Homer's Iliad alv/ays with him, 
propofing Achilles for his example. ' 
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Or from an endlefs chain of caufes wrought. 
And of unthinking fubftance, bom with thought? 
By motion which began without a caufe. 
Supremely wife, without defign or laws ? 
Am I but what I feem, mere flelh and blood ; 
A branching channel, with a mazy flood ? 
The purple ftream that through my vefTels glides^ 
Dull and unconfcious flows, like common tides : 
Tlie pipes through which the circling juices ftray, 
Are not that thinking I, no more than they : 
This frame compafted with tranfcendent flciU, 
Of moving joints obedient to my will, 
Nurs'd from the fruitful glebe, like yonder tree. 
Waxes and waftes; I call it mine, not me. 
New matter fl:ill the mouldering mafs fufl:ains. 
The manfion chang'd, the tenant fl:ill remains ; 
And from the fleeting ftream, repaired by food,^ 
Diftinfl:, as is the fwimmer from the flood. 
What am I then ? fure, of a nobler birth. 
By parents' right,. I own as mother, earth ; 
But claim fuperior lineage by my Sire> 
Who warm'd th* unthinking clod with heavenly fire 
Eflence divine, with lifelefs clay allayed. 
By double nature, double inftinft fway*d j 

W: 
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With look ereft, :I dart my longmg.eye, 
Seem wing'd to- par tj and gain ij[>y native (ky j 
I ftrive to meym, but; ftrive, alas ! in vain, 
Ty'd to this mafly globe with magic chain. 
Now with fwift thought; I range from pole to pole. 
View woiids arouxui their flaming centers roll : 
What fteady powers their endlefs motions guide, 
Through the. fame tracklefs. paths of bouridlefs void ! 
I trace the blazing comet's fiery trail, 
And weigh, the whirling planets in a fcale :. 
Ti^cfe godlike thoughts while eager I purfue, 
. Some glittering trifle offer'd t6 my view, 
A. gnat, an infeft, of the meanefl: kind, 
^fafc the new-born image from my mind ; 
^ome beafljy want, craving, importunate, 
^ile as the grinning mafliiff' at my gate, 
^alls off from, heav'nly truth this reasoning me. 
And tells me, I'm a brute as much as he. 
If on fublimer wings of love and praife. 
My foul above the flarry vault I raife, 
Lur'd by fome vain conceit, or ftiameful lufl:, 
I flag, I drop, and flutter in the dufl:. 
The tow'ring lark thus from her lofty fl:rain. 
Stoops to an emmet, or a barley grain. 

O 2 • By 
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By adverfe gulls of jarring inftinfts tofl:> 
I rove to one, now to the other cpaft ; 
To blifs unknown my lofty foul afpircs. 
My lot unequal to my vaft defires. 
As *mongft the hinds a child of royal birth 
Finds his high pedigree by confcious worth ; 
So man, amongft his fellow brutes exposed. 
Sees he's a king, but 'tis a king deposed. 
Pity him, beafk ! you by no law confined. 
Are barr'd from devious paths by being blind ; 
Whilft man, through opening views of various ways 
Confounded, by the aid of knowledge ftrays ; 
Too weak to choofe, yet choofing ftill in hafte. 
One moment gives the pleafure and diftafte ; 
Bilk'd by paft minutes, while the prefent cloy. 
The flatt'ring future ftill muft give the joy : 
Not iiappy, but amus'd upon the road. 
And (like you) though tlefs of his laft abode^ 
Whether next fun his being ftiall reftrain 
To endlefs nothing, happinefs or pain. 

Around me, lo, the thinking thoughdefs crew, 
(Bewildered each) their different paths purfue ; 
Of them- 1 afk the way ; the firft replies. 
Thou art a god -, and fends me to the fkies : 

Down 


(213) 

)own on the turf, the next, thou two-legg'd beaft, 
rherc fix thy lot, thy blifs and endlefs reft : 
fctween thefe wide extremes the length is fuch, 
! find I know too little or too much. 
" Almighty Power, by whofe moft wife command, 
Helplefs, forlorn, uncertain here I ftand ; 
Take this ftint glimmering of thyfelf away. 
Or break into my foul with perfed day !" 
Phis faid, expanded lay the facred text, 
rhc balm, the light, the guide of fouls perplex'd. 
rhus the benighted traveller that ftrays 
through doubtful paths, enjoys the morning rays ; 
fhe nightly mift, and thick defcending dew, 
^arting, unfold the fields, and vaulted blue. 

Truth divine ! enlightened by thy ray, 

1 grope and guefs no more, but fee my way ; 
Thou clear'dft the fecret of my high defcent. 
And told me what thofe myftic tokens meant •, 
Marks of my birth, which I had worn in vain,^ 
Too hard for worldly fages to explain. 
Zeno's were vain, vain Epicurus' fchemes. 
Their fyftems falfe, delufive were their dreams : 
Unfkiird my two-fold nature to divide. 

One nurs'd my pleafure, and one nurs'd my pride : 

O 3 " Thofe 
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Thofe jarring truths which human art beguile. 
Thy fecred page thus bids me reconcile/* 
Offspring' of God, no lefs thy pedigree, 
What thou once wert, art now, and ftill may 
Thy God alone can tell, alone decree 5 
Faultlefs thou drop'dft from his unerring fkill. 
With the bare power to fin, fince free of will : 
Yet charge not with thy guilt his bounteous love. 
For who has power to walk, has poww to rove : 
Who afts by force impelled, can nought deferve ; 
And wifdom fhort of infinite may fwerve. 
Borne on thy new-imp*d wings, thoy took'ft thy flightf 
Left thy Creator, and the realms of light •, 
Difdain'd his gentle precept to fxjlfil ; 
And thought to grow a god by doing ill : 
Though by foul guilt ;hy heavenly form defaced,' 
In nature changed, from happy manfions chas'd^ 
Thou ftill retain'ft fome fparks of heav-nly fiir-e. 
Too faint to mount, yet reftlefe to afpire ; 
Angel enough to feek thy blifs again. 
And brute enough to make thy fearch in vain. 
The creatures now withdraw their kindly ufc, 
Spme fly thee, fome torment, and fome feduce 5 
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paft ill fuited to fuch different guefts, 

•r what thy fenfe defires, thy foul diftaftes •, 

ly luft, thy curiolity, thy pride, 

irb'd, or deferred, or balked, or gratify'd, 

ge 0U9 and make thee equally unblefs'd^ 

what thou want*ft, and what thou haft poflefs'd, 

vain thou hop'ft ^r blifs. on thi? poor clod, 

turn, and feek thy Father, and thy God : 

t think not to regain thy native Iky, 

rne on the wings of vain philofophy ; 

jrfterious paffage ! hid from human eyes ; 

oring you'll fink, and finking you will rife : 

t humble thoughts thy wary footfteps guide, 

pair by meeknefs what you loft by pride. \ 
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L ON D O N : 

OEM, 

In Imitation of the 

Third SATIRE of JUVENAL 

By Mr. Samuel Johnson. 

— — — — ^is inept ie 

Tarn pattens urbis^ tarn ferreus ut teneat fe ? Juv. 

• 'T^ HOUGH grief and fondnefs in my bread rebel, 
^ When injur'd Thales bids the town farewel. 
Yet ftill my calmer thoughts his choice commend, 
I praife the hermit, but regret the friend ; 

JUV. Sat. III. 

* Quamvis digreflu veteris confufus amici ; 
Laudd, tamen, vacuis quod fedem Hgere Cumis 
J)eftinet; atque unum civexn donare Sibyllae, 

Who 


^ho now refolves, from vice and London far, 
b breathe in diftant fields a purer airj 
nd, fix*d on Cambria's folitary (hore, 
rive to St. David one true Briton more. 

^ For who would leave, unbrib'd, Hibernia's land^ 
)r change the rbcks of Scotland for the Strand ? 
'here none are fwept by fudden fate away, 
►ut all whom hunger fpares, with age decay ; 
Jere malice, rapine, accident, confpire, 
^nd now a rabble rages, now a fire ; . 

"heir ambufti here relentlefs ruffians lay, 
bd here the fell attorney prowls for prey ; 
iere falling houfes thunder on your head, 
W here a female atheift talks you dead. 

^ While Thales waits the wherry that contains 
)f diflipated wealth the fmall remains, 
3n Thames's bank in filent thought we ftood, 
iVhere Greenwich fmiles upon the filver flood. 

* ■ Ego vel Prochytam prxpono Suburrae. 

Nam quid tarn miferum, tarn fblum vidimus, ut noa 

Peterius credas horrere incendia, lapfus 

Tedlorum afliduos, et mille pericula faevas 

Urbis, Sc Auguftorecitantes menfe poetas ? 
^ Sed, dum tota domus rheda componitur una, 

Sttbflitit »d veteres arcus. 

Struck 
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Struck with the feat that gave * Eliza birth^ 
We kneel, and kifs the confecrated earth ; 
In pleafmg dreams the blifsful age rene^> 
And call Britannia's glories back to view ; 
Behold her crofs triumphant on the main. 
The guard of commerce, and the dread of Spain. 
Ere mafquerades debauched, excife opprefs'd. 
Or Engliih honour grew a flanding jeft. 

A tranfient calm the happy fcenes beftow, 
* And for a moment lull the fenfc of woe. 
At length awaking with contemptuous frown. 
Indignant Thales eyes the neighb'ring town. 

^ Since worth, he cries, in thefe degenerate days 
Wants ev'n the cheap reward of empty praife ; 
In thofe curs'd walls, devote to vice and gain. 
Since unrewarded fcience toils in vain ; 
Since hope but fooths to double my diftrels^ 
And every moment leaves my little lefs ; 


^ Hie tunc Umbricius : Quando artibus, inqult, honeflii 
Nullus in urbe locus^ nulla emolumenta laborum, 
R«s hodie minor eft, heri quam fuit, atque eadem eras, 
Deteret exiguis aliquid : proponimus iliac 
Ire, fatigatas ubi Dsdalua exoit alas^ 
Dum nova canities i 


Queen Elizabeth bom at Greenwich. 


While 
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While yet my fteady fteps no * ffiaff fuftains^ 

And life ftill vigorous revels in my veins;. 

Grant me, kind heaven, to find fome happier place, 

Where honefty and fenfe are no difgrace 5 

Some pleafing bank where verdant oficrs play,^ 

Some peaceful vale wirfi nature's painting gay ;. 

Where once the harrafs'd Briton, found rcpofe^ 

And fafe in poverty defy'd: his £ocs •„ 

Some fecret cell, ye pow^-s,. indulgent give : 

^ Let live here, for — has kara'd to live 

Here let thofe reign^ whom penfions can incite 
To vote a patriot black, a courtier white ; 
Explain their country*^ dear-bought rights away» 
And plead for pirates in- the face of day ; 
With flaviffi tenets taint our poifon*d youth, 
And lend a lye the conftfcnce of truth. 

* Let fuch raife palaces, and manors buy, 
tolled a tax, or farm a lottery, 
^ith warbling eunuchs fill a Ecens'd ftage,. 
^d lull to fervitude a thoughtlcls age. 


et pedibus me 


Porto meisy nullo dextram fubeunte badllo. 
' Cedamus patria : vivaat Artorias iftic 

Et Catulus : maneaat qui nigra in Candida vertont* 
s Quels facile eft aedem condncere, flumina, portui » 

Siccandam eluviem, portandum ad bufta cadaver.-** 

Munera nunc ednnt. 

Heroes, 
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Heroes, proceed ! what bounds your pride fliall hold 
What check reftrain your thirft of pow'r and gold ? 
Behold rebellious virtue quite overthrown. 
Behold our fame, our wealth, our lives your own. 
To fuch, a groaning nation's fpoils are giv*n. 
When public crimes inflame the wrath of heav'n : 
^ But what, my friend, what hope remains for me. 
Who ftart at theft, and blufli at peijury ? 
Who fcarce forbear, though Britain's court he fing^ 
To pluck a titled poet's borrowed wing •, 
A ftatefman's logic unconvinced can hear. 
And dare to flumber o'er the Gazetteer ; 
Defpife a fool in half his penfion drefs'd. 

And drive in vain to laugh at H y's jeft. 

. ^ Others with fofter fmiles, and fubtler art. 
Can fap the principles, or taint the heart ; 
With more addrefs a lover's note convey, 
Or bribe a virgin's innocence away. 
Well may they rife, while I, whofe ruftic tongue 
Ne'er knew to puzzle right, or varnilh wrong, 

^ Quid Romae faciam ? mentiri nefcio : librum. 
Si malus eft, nequeo laudare & pofcere.— 

* Ferre ad nuptas, quae mittit adulter. 

Quae mandat, norint alii : me nemo miniftro 
Fur erit, atque ideo nulli comes exco. 

Spurn'd 
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Spum'd as a beggar, dreaded as a fpy. 
Live unregarded, unlamented die. 

^ For what but focial guilt the friend endears ? 
Who (hares Orgilio's crimes, his fortune fhares : 
* But thou, fhould tempting villainy prefent. 
All Marlborough hoarded, or all Villiers fpent. 
Turn from the glittering bribe thy fcornful eye. 
Nor fell for gold, what gold could never buy. 
The peaceful flumber, felf-approving day, 
Unfullied fame, and confcience ever gay. 

" The cheated nation's happy fav'rites fee ; 
Mark whom the great carefs, who frown on me. 
London ! the needy villain's gen'rai home. 
The common fewer of Paris and of Rome, 
With eager thirft, by folly or by fate. 
Sucks in. the dregs of each corrupted ftate. 
Forgive my tranfports on a theme like this, 
" I cannot bear a French metropolis. 

^ Quis nunc diligitur, nifi confcius ? 

Carus erit Verri, qui Verrem temper^, quo vult, 

Accufare poteft, 
^ Tanri tibi non fit opaci 

Omnis arena Tagi, quodquc in mare volvitur aurum, 

Ut fomno careas. 

■* Qoae nunc divitibus gens acceptiflima noftris, 

Et quos praecipue fugiam, properabo fateri. 
n ■ Non pofl'um ferre, Quirites, 

Graccam urbem. 

lUuftrious 


( 222 ) 

* Illuihious Edward I from the realms, of day^ 
The land of heroes and of faints furvey. ; 
Nor hope the Britifh lineaments to trace. 
The ruftic grandeur, or the furly gfiace. 
But loft in thoughtlefs eafe, and empty (how. 
Behold the warrior dwindled to a beau ; 
Senfe, freedom, piety, refined away. 
Of France the mimic, and of Spain the prey. 

All that at home no more can beg or fteal. 
Or like a gibbet better than a wheel ; 
Hifs'd from the ftage, or hooted from the courts 
Their air, their drefs, their politics import ; 
' Obfequious, artful, voluble and gay. 
On Britain's fond credulity they prey. 
No gainful trade their induftry can 'fcape, 
^ They fing, they dance, clean fhoes, or cure a clap 
All fciences a fafting Monfieur knows. 
And bid him go to hell, to hell he goes. 


o RafUcus ille tuus fumit trechedipna, Quirine, 

£t ceromatico fert niceteria collo. 
P Ingenium velox, audacia perdita, fermo 

Prompttts. 
s Augur, ichGenobatesy medic us, magus : omnia nov!t 

Grscttlus efurieas^ in ccelum, jaiTeris, ibit« 


Ah! 
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' Ah ! what avails it, that, from flav^ry'far^ 
drew the breath of life in Englifli air ; 
^as early taught a Briton*s right to prize, 
nd lifp the tales df Henry's viftories ; 
the giilTd conqueror receives the chain, 
nd flattery fubdues when arms are vain ? 
• Studious to pleafe, and ready to fubmit, 
he fupple Gaul was born a parafite : 
ill to his int'reft true, -v^^icre'er he goes, 
^it, bravery, worth, his lavifh tongue bellows ; 
every face a thoufand graces fhine, 
"om every tongue flows harmony divine, 
rhefe arts in vain our nigged natives try, 
rain out with fault'ring difiidence a lye, 
nd gain a kick for aukward flattery. 
Befides, with jufl:ice this difcerning age 
dmh-es their wond*rous talents for the ftage : 
W'ell may they venture on the mimic's art, 
ho play from morn to night a borrowed part ; 


» Ufque adeo nihil eft, quod noftra infantia ccelum 
Haulit Aventini f 

• Quid, quodadulandi gens prudentiffima laudat 
Sermohem indo<J^i, faciem deformis amici ? 

* HsBC eadem licet & nobis laudare : fed illis 
Creditur. 

" Natiocomoeda eft. Rides? majore cachinno 
Concutitur, &c. 

PraftisM 
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This mournful truth is every where confefs*d> 
• Slow rises worth, by poverty depressed : 
But here more flow, where all ^re flaves to gold^ 
Where looks are merchandife, and fmiles are fold j 
Where won by bribes, by flatteries implor'd. 
The groom retails the favours of his lord. 

But hark ! th' afirighted crowd's tumultuous cries 
Roll through the ftreets and thunder to the Ikies : 
Raised from fome pleafing dream of wealth and pow% 
Some pompous palace or fonie blifsful bowV, 
Aghafl: you fl:art, and fcarce with aching fight 
Suftain th' approaching fire's tremendous light ; 
Swift from purfuing horrors take your way. 
And leave your little all to flames a prey; 
^ Then through the world a wretched vagrant roam. 
For where can fl:arving merit find a home ? 
In vain your mournful narrative difclofe, 
[While all negled:, and moft infult your woes. 


* Hand facile emergunt, quorum virtutibus obftat 
Kes angujla domi ; fed Romae durior illis 

Conatus ■ 


-Omnia Romas 


Cum pretio » 

Cogimur, 8c cultis augere peculia fervis. 

* . , — ^Ultimus autem 

-^rumnae cumulus, quod nudum, & frafba rogantexn 
Nemo cibo^ nemo hofpitio, tedioque juvabit. 


Should 
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• Should heaven's jufl: bolts Orgilio's wealth confound. 
And fpread his flaming palace on the ground. 
Swift o*er the land the difinal rumour flics. 
And public mournings pacify the fkies j 
The laureat tribe in fervile verfe relate. 
How virtue wars with perfccuting fate ; 
^ With well-feign'd gratitude the penfion'd band 
Refund the plunder of the hcggar'd land. 
Set ! while he buUds, the gaudy vaflTals come. 
And crowd with fudden wealth the rifing dome \ 
The price of boroughs and of fouls reftore i 
And raife his trcafures higher than before. 
Now blefs'd with all the baubles of the great. 
The polifli'd marble, tod the fliining plate, 
' Orgilio fees the golden pile alpire. 
And hopes from angry heav'n another fire, 

' Could'fl. thou refign the park and play content. 
For the fair banks of Severn or of Trent 5 

P 2 There 

e Si magna Afturici cecidit domus, horrida ^nater, 

Pollati proceres. 
^ Jam accurrit, qui marmora doner, 

Conferat impenfas : hie, &c. 

Hie modium argenti.- 


* Meliora, ac plura reponit 

Per/iciis orborum lautiflimns. 
^ Si potcs avelli Circenfibus, optima Sorae, 

Auc Fabraterix domas, aut Fruiinone paiatur. 


Quanti 
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There might'ft thou find fome elegant retreat. 
Some hireling fenator's deferted feat ; 
And ftretch thy profpefts o'er the fmiling land. 
For lefs than rent the dungeons of the Strand ; 
There prune thy walks, fupport thy drooping flo 
Diredl thy rivulets, and twine thy bow*rs ; 
And, while thy beds a cheap repaft afford, 
Defpife the dainties of a venal lord. 
There every bufli with nature's mufic rings. 
There every breeze bears health upon its wings ; 
On all thy hours fecurity Ihall fmile. 
And blefs thy evening walk and morning toil. 

' Prepare for death, if here at night you roam, 
And fign your will before you fup from home. 

^ Some fiery fop, with new commiffion vain. 
Who fleeps on brambles till he kills his man ; 
Some frolic drunkard, reeling from a feaft. 
Provokes a broil, and ftabs you for a jeft. 


Quanti nunc tenebra3 unum conducis in annum* 

Hortulus hic-« > ■ 

Vive bidcntis amans, & dulti villicus horti, 

Unde epulum poffis centum dare Pythagoraeis* 
* ^Poffis ignavus haberi, 

Et fubiti cafus improvidus, ad coenam fi 

Inteilatus eas. 
^ Ebrius et petulans, qui nullum forte cecidit, 

Dat poenas, no^aem patitur lugentis amicum 

Pclcidag. 


^ Yet ev'n thefe heroes, mifchievoufly gay. 
Lords of the ftreet, and terrors oif the way ; 
Flufli'd as they are with folly, youth and wine, 
Theijr prudent infults to the poor confine ; 
Afar they mark the flambeau's bright approach. 
And (hun the fhining train and golden coach. 

^ In vain thefe dangers paft, your doors you clofe. 
And hope the balmy bleflings of repofe : 
Cruel with guilt, and daring with defpair. 
The midnight murd'rer burfts the faithlefs bar ; 
Invades the facred hour of filent reft, 
And plants, unfeen, a dagger in your breaft; 

" Scarce can our fields, fuch crowds at Tyburn die. 
With hemp the gallows and the fleet fupply. 
Propofe your fchemes, ye fenatorian band, 
Whofe ways and means fupport the finking land •, • 
Left ropes be wanting in the tempting fpring. 
To rig another convoy for the k g. 


Sed, quamvis improbus annis. 


Atque mero ferv^ns, cavet hunc, quern coccina laen^ 
Vitari jubet, et comitum longiiiimus ordo, 
Multum prasterea flammarum, atque apnea lampas. 

■ Nee tamen hoc tantum metuas : nam qui ipoliet tc 
Non deerit : clauiis domibus, &c. 

^ Maximus in vinclis ferri modus : ut timeas ne 
Vomer deficiat, ne marrae et farcula defint. 
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• A finglc jail, in Alfred's golden reign. 
Could half the nation's criminals contain ; 
Fair Juftice then, without conftraint ador'd. 
Held high the fteady fcale, but deep'd the fword j 
No fpies were paid, no fpecial juries known, 
Bleft age ! but ah ! how difPrent from our own ! 

^ Much could I add, but fee the boat at hand. 
The tide retiring calls me from the land : 
^ Farewel ! — When youth, and health, and fortune fpen 
Thou fl/ft for refuge to the wilds of Kent ; 
And tir'd like me with follies and with crimes. 
In angry numbers warn'ft fucceeding times ; 
Then fhall thy friend, nor thou refufe his aid. 
Still foe to vice, forfake his Cambrian fliade ; 
In virtue's caufe once more exert his rage. 
Thy fatire point, and animate thy page* 

^ Felices proavorum atavos,' felicia dicas 
Secula, quae quondam fub regibus atque tribunis 
Viderunt uno contentam carcere Romam. 

P His alias poteram, & plures fubnedtere caufas : 
Sed jumenta vocant. 

^ Ergo vale noilri mexnor : & quoties tc 

Roma tuo refici properantem reddet Anuino, 
Me quoque ad Eleufinam Cererem, veuramque Dianam 
Convelle a Cumis : fatirarum ego, ni pudet illas, 
Adjutor gelidos veniam cajigatus in agros. 
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PROLOGUE 

SPOKENBY. 

Mr. G A R R I C K. 

It the Openmg of the Theatre in Drury-lane 1747. 

By the Same. 

KT7HEN learning's triumph o'er her barbVous foes 

Firft reared the ftage,immortalSHAKESPEARrofe; 
Bach change of many-colour'd life he drew, 
Exhaufted worlds, and then imagined new : 
Exiftence faw him fpurn her bounded reign^ 
And panting Time toil'd after him in vain : 
His powerful ftrokes prefiding Truth imprefs'd. 
And unrefifted paffion ftorm'd.the breaft. 

Then Johnson came, inftruftcd frpm the fchool. 
To pleafe in method, and invent by rule ; 

P 4 His 
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His ftudious patience, and laborious art. 

By regular approaA ,aflaird the heart ; 

« 

Cold approbation gave the lingering bays. 

For thofe who durft not cenfure, fcarcc could praife- 

A mortal born, he met the general doom, 

But left, like Egypt's kings, a lading tomb. 

The wits of Charles found eafier ways to fame, . 
Nor wifli'd. for Johnson's art, or Shakespear's flame; 
Themfelves they ftudied, as they felt they y(r\t ; 
Intrigue was plot, obfcenity was wit* 
Vice always found a fympathetic friend^ 
They pleased their age, and did not aim to mend. 
Yet bards like thefe afpir'd to lafting praife. 
And proudly hop*d to pimp in future days. 
Their caufe was gen'ral, their fupports were ftrong,' 
Their flaves were willing, and their reign was long > 
*Till fhame regained the poft that fenfe betray'd. 
And Virtue cail'd qhlivjon to her aid. 

Then crulh'd by rules, and weakened as refin'd, 
For years the pow'r of tragedy declin'd ; 
From hard to bard the frigid caution crept, 
'T;ll declamation roar'd, while paflion flept*^ . ; • 
Yet ftill did Virtue deign the ftage to tread, 
Philofophy remained, though Nature fled* 

But 
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iat forc'd at length her ancient reign to quit, 
5he faw great Faiiftus lay the ghoft of Wit : 
Exulting Folly hail'd the joyful day, 
'^nd pantomime and fong confirmed her fway. 

But who the coming changes can prefage, 
Vjid mark the future periods of the ftage ? 
i^erhaps if fkill could diftant times explore, 
•^ew Behns, new Durfeys, yet remain in ftore. 
Perhaps, where Lear has rav'd, and Hamlet d/d, 
3n flybg cars new forcerers may ride. 
Perhaps (for who c^n guefs th' effects of chance ?) 
Here Hunt may box, or Mahomet may dance. 

Hard is his lot, that here by Fortune plac'd, 
Muft watch the wild viciffitudes of tafte ; 
With every meteor of caprice muft play, 
And chace the new-blown bubbles of the day, 
A.h ! let not cenfure term our fate our chcMce 5 
The ftage but echoes back the public voice, 
The drama's laws the drama's patrons give, 
^or we that live to pleafe, muft pleafe, to live. 

Then prompt no more the follies you decry, 
A3 tyrants doom their tools of guilt to die ; 
Tis yours this night to bid the reign commence 
Of reljcu'd nature and reviving fenfe \ 

To 
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To chace the charms of found, the pomp of Ihow^ 

For ufeful mirth, and falutary woe j 

Bid fcenic virtue form the rifing age. 

And truth diffufe her radiance from the ftage. 


of Active and Retired Life. 

A N 

EPISTLE to H. C. Efq; 

Meo quidem judieio neuter culfanduSy alter dum expetit 
debitos titulos^ dum alter mavult videri contempJUfe. . 

Plin. Ep. 

By William Melmoth, Efq; 
• Firft printed in the Year MDCCXXXV. 

YE S, you condemn thofe fages too refin'd. 
That gravely lefture ere they know mankind -j I 
Who whilft ambition's fiercer fires they blame. 
Would damp each ufeful fpark that kindles fame. 

'Tis 
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^Tis in falfe cftimates the folly lies ; 
t'he paffion's blamelefs, when the judgment's wife. 

In vain philofophers with warmth conteft, ' 
L.ifc*s fecret Ihade, or open walk is beft : 
Each has its fcparate joys, and each its ufe : 
This calls the patriot forth, and that the Mufe. 
Hence not alike to all the fpecies, heav'n 
An equal thirft of public fame has giv'n : 
Patrius it forms to fliine in aftion great ; 
"While Decio's talents beft adorn retreat. 
If where Pierian maids delight to dwell. 
The haunts of filence, and the peaceful cell. 
Had, fair Aftrasa ! been thy Talbot's choice. 
Could lift'ning crowds now hang upon his voice ? 
And thou, bleft maid, might'ft long have wept in vain 
The diftant glories of a fecond reign, 
In exile doom'd yet ages to complain. 

r 

Were high ambition ftill the power confefs'd 
^hat rurd with equal fway in every breaft, 
Say where the glories of the facred nine ? 
Where Homer's verfe fublime, or, Milton, thine l^' 
^for thou, fweet bard ! who " turn'd the tuneful art, 
'* From found to fenfe, from fancy to the heart." 

I Thy 
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Thy lays inftrudtive to the world hadft giv*n. 
Nor greatly juftified the laws of heav*n. 

Let fatire blaft with every mark of hate. 
The vain afpirer, or diftioneft great. 
Whom love of Wealth, or wild ambition's fway 
Pufti forward, ftill regardlefs of the way ; 
High and more high who aim with reftlefs pride, 
Where neither reafon nor fair virtue guide : 
And him, the wretch, who labors on with pain, 
For the low lucre of an ufelefs gain, 
(Wife but to get, and aftive but to fave) 
May fcorn deferv'd ftill follow to the grave. 
But he who fond to raife a fplendid name. 
On life's ambitious height would fix his fame. 
In aftive arts, or vent'rous arms would fhine. 
Yet fhuns the paths which virtue bids decline ; 
Who dignifies his wealth by gen'rous ufe. 
To raife th' opprefs'd, or merit to produce — — 
Shall reafon's voice impartial e'er condemn 
The glorious purpofe of fo wife an aim ? 

Wh^re virtue regulates this juft defire, 
'Twerc dangerous folly to fupprefs its fire. 
Say, whence could.fame fupply (its force unknown) 
Her roll illuftrious of fair renov/n ? 

What 
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What laurels prompt the hero's ufeful rage ^ 

What prize. the patriot's weighty toils engage ? 

Each public paflSon bound to endlefs froftj 

Each deed of focial worth for ever loft. 

! may the Mufe infpire the love of praife, 

Raife the bright paffion, but with judgment raife \ 

For this fhe oft has tun'd her facred voice, 

Call'd forth the patriot, and approved his choice ; 

Bid him the fteep afcent to honor take, 

Nor, 'till the fummit gain'd, her paths forfake. 

Yet not fuccefs alone true fame attends 5 
He too fhall reach it who but well intends. 
See 'midft the vanquilh'd virtuous, * Falkland lies 5 
fJis gen'rous. efforts vain, and vain his fighs ; 
^ct true to merit faithful records tell, 
t'o diftant ages how the patriot fell : 
Ueft youth I infur'd the fweeteft voice of praife, 
iVho lives approv'd in Pope's unrival'd lays. 

Grave precepts fleeting notions may impart, 
iut bright example beft inftrufts the heart ; 
Then look oa Patrius, let his condudt fliew 
i^rom adive life what various blefTings flow. 

* He was killed in the dvU wars : fee his charader at large ia 
i^larendon's hiftory. 

In 
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In him a jull ambition ftands confels'd ; 
It warms, but not inflames, his equal breaft. 
See him in fenates aft the patriot's part. 
Truth on his lips, the public at his heart ; 
There neither fearS can awe, nor hopes controul. 
The honeft purpofe of his fteady foul. 
No mean attachments e*er feduc'd his tongue 
Tfi gild the caufe his heart fufpefted wrong ; 
But deaf to envy, fadion, fpleen, his voice 
Joins here, or there, as reafon guides his choice. 
To one great point his faithful labors tend. 
And all his toils in Britain's intereft end. 
To him each neighbour fafe refers his claim. 
The right he fettles, and abates the flame. 
Nor arts nor worth to Patrius fue in vain. 
Nor unreliev'd the injur'd e'er complain. 
For him the hand unfeen, are pray'rs prefer'd. 
And grateful vows in diftant temples heard j 
Like nature's blefllngs to no part confin'd. 
His well-pois'd bounty reaches all mankind. 
That infolence of wealth, the pomp of fl:ate 
Which crowds the manfions of the vainly great. 
Flies far the limits of his modeft gate, 

Juft 
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jft what is elegandy ufefuPs there ; 

: aught beyond he fcorns th* unworthy care ; 

or would, for all the trim that pride can Ihow, 

tie iingle adt of focial aid forego ; 

)r this he labors to improve his ftore/ 

)r this he wifhes to enlarge his pow*r ; 

his is his life's great purpofe, end, and aim : 

ich true ambition is, and worthy fame. 

How different Rapax fpent his worthlefs hour ! 

^ith treafure indigent, a flave with pow'r : 

arge fums overlooking, ftill intent on more, 

e wafted, not enjoy'd, his taftelefs ftore. ' 

is growing greatnefs raised his hopes the high'r, 

nd fan'd his reftlefs pride's increafing fire. 

was thus amidft prolperity he pin'd ; 

)r what can fill the falfe-ambitious mind ? 

'^ith all the honors that his prince could give, 

'^ith all tlie wealth his av'rice could receive, . 

lidft outward opulence, but inward care, 

^proach and want was all he left his heir. 

'Tis true, the patriot well deferves his fame, 

id from his country juft applaufe may claim. 

It what avails it to the world befide, 

)Lat Brutus bravely ftab'd^ or Curtius dy'd ? 

Whik 


While TuUy's merit, unconfin*d to place^ 
DifFufes bleflings down through all our race ; 
Remoteft times his learned labors reach. 
And Rome's great nK)ralift ev'n now (hall teach. 

Averfe to public noife,' ambition's ftrife. 
And all the fplendid ills of bufy life, 
Through latent paths, unmark'd by vulgar eye. 
Are there who wifli to pals unheeded by ? 
Whom calm retirement's facred pleafures move, 
The hour contemplative, or friend they love j 
Yet not by fpleen, or fuperftition led^ 
Forbear ambition's giddy heights to tread ; 
Who. not inglorious fpend their peaceful day, 
Whilft fcience, lovely ftar ! directs their way ? 
Flows there not fomething good from fuch as thefe ? 
No ufeful produ6t from the men of eafe ? 
And (hall the Mufe no focial merit boaft ? 
Are all her vigils to the public loft ? 
Though noify pride may fcorn her (ilent toil. 
Fair are the fruits which blefs her happy foil : 
There every plant of u(eful produce grows. 
There fcience fprang, and thence inftru6tion flows j 
There true philofophy erefts her fchool. 
There plans her problem, and there forms her rule ; 

There 
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rhere every feed of every art began, 
4nd all that eafes life, and brightens man, 

*Twas hence great Newton, mighty genius ! foar'd, 
Ind all creation's wondVous range explored, 
^ar as th* Almighty ftretch'd his utmoft line 
le pierc'd in thought, and view'd the vaft defign* 
roo long had darker ages fought in vain 
rhe fecret fcheme of nature to explain ; 
Poo long had truth efcap*d each fage's eye, 
> faintly fhone through vain philofophy. 
iach Ihapely offspring of her feeble thought, > 
\ darker veil o'er genuine fcience brought ; 
Still ftubborn fadts overthrew their fruitlefs toil 5 
Por truth and fiftion who (hall reconcile ? 
5ut Britain's fons a furer guide purfue \ 
IVead fafe the maze, fince Newton gave the clue. 
Adhere-e'er he turn'd true Science rear'd her head, 
Vhile far before her puzzled Ign'rance fled : 
•*rom each bleft truth thefe noble ends he draws, 
Jfe to mankind, and to their God applaufe. 
taught by his rules fecure the merchant rides, 
Vhcn threat'ning feas roll high their dreadful tides ; 
Vnd either India fpeeds her precious ftores, 
Vlidft various dangers- fafe to Britain's Ihores, 

Vol. I. Q^ Long 
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Long as thbfe orbs he weighed fliall (hed their ray#, 
His truth fhail guide us^ s«id fhalL laft his praife. 

Yet if fo juft tjie fame, the lafe ib great, 
Syilems tp poife, and fpheres to regulate ; 
To teach the fecret well-adapted force. 
That ftcers of countlefe orbs th* unvaried couric % 
Far brighter honors wait the nobler part. 
To balance manners, and conduft die heart. 
Order without us, what imports it feen. 
If all is reftlels anarchy within ? 
Fir'd bjr this thought great Afhley, gcn'rous fiige, 
Plan*d in fweet leifure his * inftruftive page. 
Not orbs he weighs, but marks, with happier Btifl, 
The fcope of aftions and the poife of will : 
In fair proportion here defcrib'd we trace 
Each mental beauty, and each moral grace ; ' 
Each ufeful paflion taught, its tone defign*d 
In the nice concord of a well-tun*d mind. 
Does mean felf-love contrad each focial aim ? 
Here public tranfports fliall thy foul inflame. 
Virtue and Deity fupremely fair. 
Too oft delineated with looks fevere, 

Refume their native fmiles and graces here : 

» 

• See the Charafterifttcs, particolarly the etquky toncc^g 

Viruic and the Moralifts. 

I Sooth'd 
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And warmer raptures every fiicad infpke. 

Such are the fpuics whkfe'inmi retiremeiit ipriog y 
There bleffings eaTe aad tearii*d feifure bring. 

Yet of the yartous tafks jnankind esiplpy^ 
^Tis fure the hardcft, kifurc to enjoy. 
For one \dio koows to tafte i^s godl£ke iAiikj 
What countlefs fwamis of vain pretenders nrife ? 
Though each dull plodding thing, to ape the vfify^ 
Ridiculoufly grave^ for kifurc fighs^ » 
(His boafted widi froni bufy fcenes to riin)^ 
Grant him that leifure, and the fool's undone?.' 
The gods, to curfc poor Demea, heard his voWt 
And bufinefs now no more contrail his brow; 
Nor real cares, 'tis true, perplex his breaft. 
But thoufand fancied ills his peace moleft : 
The flighteft trifles foHd forrotws proye, 
And the long ling'ringwhebi^rf' life fcarcefeenas to move. 

Ufelefs in bufinefs, yet unfit for eafe^ 
Nbr fkill'd to n>eiid mankind, nor form'd to plqiicy 
SuchTpurious animals of worthlefs rac^ 
Live but the public burthen and difgrace : 
Like okan attend^ts on life's ftage are feen. 
Drawn forth to fill, but not qonduA the fccn?. 

0^2 The 
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The mind not taught to think, no ufeful (lore 
To fix refledtion, dreads the vacant houn 
Turn'd on its felf its numerous wants are fecDj^ 
And all the mighty void that lies within; 
Yet cannot wifdom ilamp our joys complete ^ 
'Xis confcious virtue crowns the bleft retreat. 
Who feels not that, the private path muft Ihun, . 
And fly to public view t' efcape his own ; : 
In life's gay fcenes uneafy thoughts fupprefs. 
And lull each anxious care in dreams of peace. 
'Midft foreign objedts not employed to roam. 
Thought, fadly aftive, ftill corrodes at home : 
A ferious moment breaks the falfe repofe. 
And guilt in all its naked horror (hows. 

He who would know retirement's joy refin'd. 
The fair recefs muft feek with cheerful mind : 
No Cynic's pride, no bigot's heated brain. 
No fruftrate hope, nor love's fantaftic pain. 
With him muft enter the fequefter'd cell. 
Who means with pleafing folitude to dwell j 
But equal paflions let his bofom rule, 
A judgment candid, and a temper cool, 
Enlarg'd with knowledge, and in confcience clear, 
Above life's empty hopes, and death's vain fear. 

Such 
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Such he muft be who greitly lives alone ; 
Such Portio is, in crowded fcenes unknown. 
For public life with every talent born, 
Portio far off retires with decent fcorn j 
Though without bufinefs, never unemployed, . 
And life, as more at leifure, more enjoy*d : 
For who like him can various fcience tafte. 
His n)ind fhall never want an endlefs feaft, 
In his bleft evening walk may'ft thou, may I, 
Oft friendly join in fweet fociety •, 
Our lives like his in one fmooth current flow, 
Nor fweird with tempeft, nor too calmly flow, 
Whilft he, like fome great fage of Rome or Greece, 
Shall calm each rifmg doubt, and fpeak us peace, 
Correft each thought, each wayward wilh controul. 
And ftamp with every virtue all the foul. 

Ah! how unlike is Umbrio*s gloomy fcene, 
Eftrang^d from all the cheerful ways of men ! 
There fuperftition works her baneful pow'r. 
And darkens all the melancholy hour. 
Unnumber'd fears corrode and haunt his breaft. 
With all that whim or ignVance can fuggeft. 
[ In vain for him kind nature pours her fweetsi ; 
The vifionary faint no joy admits, 

CL3 But 
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But fteks widi jDious fplecn fantaftic woes, 
And for heav Vs fake heav'n's offcr'd good foregc 
Whate'er's our choice we ftill with pride prefei 
And all who deviate, vainly thirtk muft err : 
Clodio in books and aUlraA notions loft. 
Sees none but knaves and fools in h(>nor*s poft 5 
Whilft Syphax, fond on fortune's fea to fail. 
And boldly drive before the flatt'ring gale, 
(Forward her dangVous ocean to explore,) 
Condemns as cowards thofe who make the fhor^. 
Not fo my friend impartial, — man he views 
Ufeful in what he fliuns as what purfUes 5 
Sees diflferent turns to general good confpire^j 
The hero's paflioh and the poet's fire ; 
Each figure placed in nature's wife defign. 
With true proportion and exaftcft line : 
Sees lights and (hades unite in due degree,' 
An4 form the whole with faireft fymmetry. 
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GiR.ONGAR HILL. 

. By Mr. Pyer, 

■ 

O I L E N T nymph, with curious eye ! * 
.^ Who, the purple evening, lie 
On the n^ountain's lonely van^ 
Beyond the noife of bufy man. 
Painting fair the form of thing?, 
"While the yellow linnet fings j 
Or the tuneful rii^tingalc 
Charms the foreft with her tale j 
Come with all thy various hues. 
Come, and aid thy fitter Mufe ; 
Now while Phcebus riding high 
Gives luftre to the land and iky I 
Grongar Hill invites my fong. 
Draw the landfkip bright and ftrong ; 
Grongar, in whofe mc^ cells 
Sweetly myfmg Quiet dw^lfej 

0^4 Grongar, 
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Grongar, in whofe filent fhadey 

For the modeft Mufes made. 

So oft I have, the evening ftill. 

At the fountain of a riU, 

Sate upon a flaw'ry bed. 

With my hand beneath my head ; 

While ftray^d n^y eyes o'er Towy's flood. 

Over mead, and over, wood. 

From houfe to houfe, from hill to hill, 

'Till Contemplation had her fill 

About his chequer'd fides I wind. 
And leave his brooks and meads behind. 
And groves and grottoes where I lay. 
And viftoes (hooting beams of day : 
Wide and wider fpreads the vale s 
As circles pn a fmooth canal ; 
The mountains round, unhappy fate ! 
Sooner or later, all of height, 
Withdraw their fummits from the (kies. 
And lefTen as the others rife; 
Still the profpeft wider Ipreads, 
Adds a thoufand woods and meads. 
Still it widens, widens ftill, 
And finks the newly-rifen hiJL 
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Now, 1 gain the mountain's brow. 
What a landfkip lies below ! 
No clouds, no vapours intervene. 
But the gay, the open fcene 
Does the face of nature fhow. 
In all the hues of heaven's bow ! 
And, fwelling to embrace the light. 
Spreads around beneath the fight. 

Old caftles on the cliffs arifei , 
Proudly tow'ring in the fkies ! 
Rulhing from the vroods, the Ipires 
Seem from' hence afcending fires ! 
Half his beams ApoUg fheds 
On the yellow mountain-heads ! 
Gilds the fleeces of the flocks : 
And glitter^ on the broken rocks ! 

' Below me trees unnumber'd rife,. 
Beautiful in various dyes : 
The gloomy pine, the poplar blue, 
The yellow beech, the fable yew. 
The flender fir, that taper grows. 
The fturdy oak, with broad-fpread boughs. 
And beyond the purple grove. 
Haunt of PhiUis, queen of love ! 

Gaudy 
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Gaudy as the op'ning dawn. 
Lies a long and leviel lawn. 
On which a jdark hill, fteep and high. 
Holds and charms the wandering eye ! 
Deep are his feet ui Towy's flood. 
His fides are dgatb^d with waving woody 
And ancient powers crown his brow. 
That cad an aweful look be}ow ^ 
Whofe ragged walls the ivy creeps. 
And with her arnjs from falling keeps ^ 
So both a £»jfetffrom the wind 
On mutual dependejice find. 

*Tis now the raven's Ueak abode % 
^Tis now th' apartment of the toad j 
And there the fox fecurely feeds h 
And there thfs ppi$'nQUs adder breeds, 
Conceal'd if^ ruins, moft and weeds ; 
While, ever and anpn^ there falls 
Huge he^p^. of hoary oioulder'd walls^ 
Yet time h^^ feen, that lifts the low. 
And level jiay^ the lofty brpw. 
Has {km tbk brokm y^ji^ compleat. 
Big with the yani^ of ftate j 
But tranficitfi^ th? Mk of fate ! 


Al 
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A little rule, a little fWay, 
A fun beam in a winter's day. 
Is all the proud and mi^ty have 
Between the cradle and the grave. 

And fee the rivers how they run. 
Through woods and meads, in ihade tnd &n. 
Sometimes Iwift, ibmetimes flow, ^ 
Wave fucceeding wave, they go 
A various journey to the deej). 
Like human life to esidlds fle^ I 
Thus is nature's vefture wrougiit» 
To inftrud our wanijl'iing thought ; " 
Thus fhe drefles green and gay^ 
To difperfe o«r cares away. 

Ever charmii^gj ever new. 
When will the laadfl<:ip tire che view I 
The fountain's fall, the river's flow> 
The woody vallies, warm and low ; 
The windy fummit> wild and high. 
Roughly ruihing Ofi jthe jQcy I 
The pleafant feat, the ruin'ci tow% 
The naked rock, the (hady bowV 5 
The towr^i and village, dome aod farm. 
Each give each a double charm. 
As pearls upon an iSthiop's aripu 
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See on the mountain's fouthern fide. 
Where the profpc6t opens wide. 
Where the evening gilds the tide ; 
How clofe and fmall the hedges lie ! 
What ftreaks of ntieadows crofs the eye ! 
A ftep methinks may pafs the ftream, 
So little diilant dangers feem ; 
So we miftake the future's face, 
Ey'd through hcype's deluding glafs ; 
As yon fummits foft and fair, 
' Clad in colours of the air, 
Which CO thofe who journey near. 
Barren, brown, and rough appear ; 
Still we tread the fame coarfe way. 
The prefent*s ftill a cloudy day. 

O niay I with myfelf agree. 
And never covet what I fee ! • 

Content me ^ith an humble fhade. 
My paflions tam*d, my Wiflies laid 5 
For while our wiflies wildly roll. 
We banilh quiet from the foul : 
'Tis thus the bufy beat the air ; 
And anifers gather wealth and care. 

Now, ev'n now, my joys run high. 
As on the mountain-turf I lie ; 

Wh 
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While the Wanton Zephyr fings. 
And in the vale perfumes his wings j 
While the waters murmur deep ; 
While the Ihepherd charms his fheep ; 
Whil6 the birds unbounded fly. 
And with mufic fill the Iky, 
Now, ev'n now, my joys run high. 

Be full, ye courts, be great who will » 
Search for Peace with all your IkiU : 
Open wide the lofty door, 
Seek her on the marble floor. 
In vain, you fearch, Ihe is not there ; 
In vain ye fearch the domes of care ! 
Cjrafs and flowers Quiet treads. 
On the meads and mountain-heads^ 
Along with Pleafure, clofe ally'd 
£ver by each other's fide : 
And often, by the murm'ring rill. 
Hears the thrufli, while all is iHll, 
Within the groves of Grongar Hill« 
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THE 

RUINS of ROME* 

I 

^ A 

POEM. 

. By the Same* 

AJ^ce fmrorum moles ^ prarupt)iique fa^a^ 
Obrutaque horrenti vafta tbeatra Jitu : 

Hacfunt Roma. Viden^ velut ipfa cadaver a tant^ 
Urbis adbuc fpirenf impericfa minas ? 

J^nus Vitalis* 

ENOUGH of Groftgtlr, aiid the ihacfy dakii 
Of winding Towy, MerBn^s (fiibted hftHiit^ 
I fung inglorious. Now the love ^ artsli 
And what in tnetal o^ in ftone femaiiis 
Of proud antiquity^ through various realms 
And various languages and ages fam'd^ 
Bears me remote, o'er Gallia's woody bounds. 
O'er the cloud-piercing Alps remote ; beyond 

- The 
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The vale rf Arno purj^ted with the vine. 
Beyond the Umbrian and EtrdTci^ h&l^ 
To Latium's wide champain, fortom and v¥iSx^ 
Where yellow Tiber his negle6bed wave 
Mournfully roUs. Yet <Hice aga^in, my Mtffe, 

\ Yet once again, and ibar a lofricr flight ; 

i" 

:' Lo the refifllefs theme, imperial Rooie ! 

Fall*n, fall'n, a filent heap; her hetoes all 
Sunk in their urns; behead the pride of pomp. 
The throne of nations fallen ; oWcur'd k dwft; 
Ev'n yet majcffical ; the folemti Itenc 
Elates the foul, while now the nfing fun 
Flames on the ruins in the purer air 
TowVing aloft, upon the ^tt'riog plain. 
Like broken rocks, a va;ft drcunvfercnce ; 
Rent paiaces, crufti- d cciumns, rifted moles. 
Fanes rolPd on fanes, and tombs on buried tombs* 

Deep lies in duft the Tbebaa d>e}ifc, 

Immenfe along the Wafte ; minuter art^ 

Gliconian forms, or Phidian, fubdy feir. 

Overwhelming; as th* immenfe Levi athaIT 

The finny brood, when. near fcnic's Ihort 

Out-ftretch'd, unwieldly, his ifland length appears ' 

Above the foamy flood, dobofe and hwge. 

Grey- 
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Grey^mould*ring temples fwell, and wide o'ercaft 

The folitary landfkip, hills and woods. 

And boundlcfs wilds ; while the vine-mantled brows 

The pendent goats unveil, regardlefs they 

Of hourly peril, though the clefted domes 

Tremble to every wind. The pilgrim oft 

At dead of night, 'mid his oraifon hears 

Aghaft the voice of time, difparting tow'rs. 

Tumbling all precipitate down-dalh'd. 

Rattling around, loud thund'ring to the moon : 

While murmurs iboth each aweful interval 

* 

Of ever-falling waters ; Ihrouded Nile % 
Eridanus, and Tiber with his twins, 

T 

And palmy Euphrates ; they with dropping locks. 
Hang o'er their urns, and mournfully among 
The plaintive- echoing ruins pour their ftreams. 

Yet here adventurous in the facred fearch 
Of ancient arts, the delicate of mind. 
Curious and modeft, from all climes refort, 
Gratefyl fociety ! with thefe I raife 
The toilfome ftep up the proud Palatin, 
Through fpiry cyprefs groves, and tow'ring pine. 
Waving aloft o*er the big ruins brows, 
* Fountains at Rome adorned with the ftatues of thofe rivers. 

On 
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On num'rous arches rear'd : and frequent ftopp*d. 
The funk ground ftartles me with dreadful chafm. 
Breathing forth darknefs from the vaft profound 
Of ifles and halls, within the mountain's womb. 
Nor thefe the nether works ; all thefe beneath. 
And all beneath the vales and hills around* 
Extend the cavern'd fewers, mafly, firm. 
As the Sibylline grot befide the dead 

■ 

Lake of Avernus -, fuch the fewers huge. 
Whither the great Tarquinian genius dooms 
Each wave impure ; and proud with added rains. 
Hark how the mighty billows lalh their vaults. 
And thunder -, how they heave their rocks in vain ! 
Though now inccflfant Time has roU'd around 
A thoufand winters o'er the changeful world. 
And yet a thoufand fince, th' indignant floods 
Roar loud in their firm bounds, ^ and dafli and fwell, 
In vain ; convey'd to Tiber's loweft wave. 

Hence over airy plains, by cryftal founts,. 
That weave their glitt'ring waves with tuneful lapfe. 
Among the fleeky pebbles, agate clear. 
Cerulean ophite, and the flow'ry vein ^ - - 
Of orient jafper, pleas'd I hiove along^ 
And vafes bofs*d, and huge infcriptive ftones. 

Vol. L ' R ^nd 
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Arid intermingling vines ; and figur'd nymphs. 
Flora's and Chloe's of delicious mould. 
Cheering the darknefe ; and deep empty tombs. 
And delk, and mouldering fhrines, with old decay 
Ruftic and green, and wide-embow'ring fhades. 
Shot from the crooked clefts of nodding, tow'rs ; 
A folemn wildemefs ! With error fweet, 
I wind the ling'rmg ftep, whcre-e'er the path 
Mazy condu£ts me, which the vulgar foot 
O'er fculptures maim'd has made ; Anubis, Sphinxj 
Idols of antique guife, and horned Pan, 
Terrific, monftrous fliapes ! prepoft'rous gods. 
Of Fear and Ign'rance, by the fculptor's hand 
Hewn into form, and worfhip'd ; as ev^n now 
Blindly they worfhip at their breathlefs mouths ^ 
In varied appellations : men to thefe 
(From depth to depth in darkening error fall'n) 
At length afcrib'd th^ Inapplicable Name. 

How doth it pleafe and fill the memory 
With deeds of brave renown, while on each hand 
Hiftoric urns and breathing ftatues rife. 
And fpeaking bulls ! Sweet Scipio,- Marius ftern, 

h Several ftatuea of the pagan gods have been converted into 
images of faints. 

Pompey 


( 259 ) 

jPompey fuperb, the fpirit-ftirring form 
Of Caefar raptur'd with the charm of rule 
And boundlels fame •, impatient for exploits. 
His eager eyes upcaft, he foars in thought 
Above all height : and his own Brutus fee, 
Defponding Brutus, dubious of the right. 
In evil days, of faith, of public weal 
Solicitous and fad. Thy next regard 
Be Tully's graceful attitude ; uprais'd. 
His out-ftretch*d arm he waves,- in aft to fpeak 
Before the filent mafters of the world. 
And eloquence arrays him. There behold 
Prepared for combat in the front of war 
The pious brothers •, jealous Alba ftands 
In fisarful expeftation of the ftrife. 
And youthful Rome intent : the kindred foes 
Fall on each other's neck in filent tears ; 
In forrowful benevolence embrace — — 
Howe'er they foon unfhcath the flafhing fword. 
Their country calls to arms •, now all in vain 
The mother clafps the knee, and ev'n the fair 
Now weeps in vain ; their country calls to arms. 
Such virtue Glelia, Codes, Manlius', rous'd j 
Such were the Fabii, Decii ; fo infpir'd 
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The Scipio'5 battled, and the Gracchi fpoke : 
So rofe the koman ftate. Me now, of thefe 
Deep-mufing, high ambitious thoughts inflame 
Greatly to ferve my country, diftant land. 
And build me virtuous fame -, nor ihall the duft 
Of thefe fall'n piles with fhew of fad decay 
Avert the good refolve, mean argument. 

The fate alone of matter. Now the brow 

Wc gain enraptured ; beauteoufly diftindt ^ 
The numerous portico's and domes upfwell. 
With obelifcs and columns interposed. 
And pine, and fir, and oak : fo fair a fcene 
Sees not the dervife from the fpiral tomb 
Of ancient Chammos, while his eye beholds 
Proud Memphis' reliques o'er th' ^Egyptian plain : 
Nor hoary hermit from Hymettus' brow. 
Though graceful Athens, in the vale beneath. 
Along the windings of the Mufe's ftream. 
Lucid Ilyffus, weeps her filent fchools. 
And groves, unvifited by bard or fage. 
Amid the tow'ry ruins, huge, fupreme, 
Th' enormous amphitheatre behold, 

« From the Palatin hill one fees mofl of the remarkable anti< 
quities. 

Moun- 
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Mountainous pile ! o'er whofe capacious womb 

Pours the broad firmanjicnt its varied light ; 

While from the central floor the feats afcend 

Round above round, flow-wid'ning to the verge, 

A circuit vaft and high ; nor lefs had held 

Imperial Rome, and her attendant realms. 

When drunk with rule (he wilPd the fierce delight. 

And op'd the gloomy caverns, whence out-rufli'd 

Before th' innumerable fhouting crowd 

The fiery, madded, tyrants of the wilds. 

Lions and tygers, wolves and elephants, . . 

And defp'rate men, more fell. Abhorr'd intent ! 

By frequent converfe with familiar death. 

To kindle brutal daring apt for war -, 

To lock the breaft, and fteel th* obdurate heart. 

Amid the piercing cries of fore diftrefs 

Impenetrable.— But away thine eye ; 

Behold yon fteepy clifi^; the modern pile 

Perchance may now delight, while that rever'd ^ 

In ancient days, the page alone declares. 

Or narrow coin through dim casrulean ruft. 

The fane was Jove's, its fpacious golden roof. 

O'er thick-furrounding temples beaming wide, 

*» The Capitol. 
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Appcar'd, as when above the morning hills 
Half the round fun afcends ; and towYd aloftj^ 
Suftain'd by columns huge, innumerous 
As cedars proud on Canaan's verdant height^ 
Dark'ning their idols, when Aftarte lur*d 
Too profp'rous Ifrael from his Kving ftrength, 

And next regard yon venerable dome. 
Which virtuous Latium, with erroneous aim, 
Rais'd to her various deities, and namM 
Pantheon ; plain and round ; of tl^^s our worl4 
Majeftic emblem ; with peculiar grace^ 
5ieforc its ample orb, projefted ftands 
The many-pillar'd portal ; nobleft work 
Of human fkill : here, curious architefl:. 
If thou aflay'ft, ambitious, to furpafs 
Palladius, Angelus, or Britifh Jones, 
On thefe fair walls extend the certain fcale, 
And turn th' inftruftive compafs : careful ma^fe 
How far in hidden art, the noble plain 
Extends, and where the lovely forms commence 
Qf flowing fculpture : nor negleft to note 
How range the taper columns, and what weight 
Their leafy brows fuftain j fair Corinth firft 
Bo4fted their order which Callimachus 

I (Reclining 
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(Reclining ftudious on Afopus* banks 
Beneath an urn of fome lamented nymph) 
Haply composed ; the urn with foliage' curPd 
Thinly conceard, the chapiter informed. 

See the tall obelifcs from Memphis old, 
One ftone enormous each, or Thebes convey'd ; 
Like Albion's fpircs they rulh into the Ikies. 
And there the temple, where the fummonM ftate * 
In deep of night convened : ev'n yet methinks 
The vehement orator in rent attire 
Perfuafion pours, ambition finks her creft ; 
And lo the villain, like a troubled fea. 
That tofles up her mire ! Ever difguis'd. 
Shall treafon walk ? fhall proud opprefiion yoke 
The neck of virtue ? Lo the wretch abafti'd, 
Self-betra/d Catiline ! O Liberty, 
Parent of happinefs, celcftial born ; 
When the firft man became a living foul. 
His facred genius thou ; be Britain's care ; 
With her fecure, prolong thy lov*d retreat ; 
Thence blefs mankind ; while yet among her fons, , 
Ev'n yet there are, to fhield thine equal laws, 

e Thp temple of Concord, where the fcnate met on Catiline's 
conipiracy, 
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Whofe bofoms kindle at the facred names 
Of Cecil, Raleigh, Walfingham, and Drake. 
May others more delight in tuneful airs ; 
In mafque and dance excell ; to fculptur'd ftone 
Give with fuperior (kill the living look ; 
More pompous piles ereft, or pencil foft 
With warmer touch the vifionary board : 
But thou, thy nobler Britons teach to rule 5 
To check'the ravage of tyrannic fway ; 
To quell the proud ; to fpread the joys of peAce 
And various bleffings of ingenious trade. 
Be thefe our arts ; and ever may we guard. 
Ever defend thee with undaunted heart, 
Ineftimable good ! who giv'ft us Truth, 
Whofe hmd upleads to light, divineft Truth, 
Array'd in every charm : whofe hand benign 
Teaches unwearied toil to cloath the fields. 
And on his various fruits infcribes the name 

« 

Of Property : O nobly hail'd of old 
By thy majeftic daughters, Judah fair, 
And Tyrus and Sidonia, lovely nymphs. 
And Libya bright, and all-enchanting Greece, 
Whofe numerous towns and ifles, and peopled feas, 

'Rejoic'd 
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RejoicM around her lyre ; th* heroic note 
(Smit with fublimc delight) Aufonia caught. 
And planed imperial Rome. Thy hand benign 
Rear'd up her tow'ry battlements in ftrength ; 
Bent her wide bridges o'er the fwelling ftream 
Of Tufcan Tiber ; thine thofe folemn domes 
Devoted to the voice of humble pray'r ; 
And thine thofe piles undeck'd, capacious, vaft ^, 
In days of dearth, where tender Charity 
Difpens'd her timely fuccours to the poor. 
Thine too thofe mufically-falling founts 
To flake the clammy lip ; adown they fall, 
Mufical ever ; while from yon blue hills 
Dim in the clouds, the radiant aquedufts 
Turn their innumerable arches o'er 
The fpacious defert, bright'ning in the fun. 
Proud and more proud, in their auguft approach : 
High o'er irriguous vales and woods and towns. 
Glide the foft whifpering waters in the wind. 
And here united pour their filver ftreams 
Among the figur'd rocks, in murm'ring falls, 
Mufical ever. Thefe thy beauteous works : 

^ The public granaries. 
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And what befide felicity could tell 
Of human benefit : more late the reft ; 
At various times their turrets chanc'd to rife. 
When impious tyranny vouchfaf *d to Imilc. 

Behold by Tiber's flood, where modem Rome * 
Couches beneath the ruins : there of old 
With arms and trophies gleam'd the field of Mars : 
There to their daily fports the noble youth 
Rufli'd emulous 5 to fling the pointed lance ; 
To vault the flecd ; or with the kindling wheel 
In dully whirlwinds fweep' the trembling goal j 
Or wrefUing, cope with adverfc fwelling breafla. 
Strong, grappling arms, clos'd heads, and diilant feet j 
Or clafli the lifted gauntlets : there they formed 
Their ardent virtues : lo the bofly piles. 
The proud triumphal arches •, all their wars. 
Their conqurfls, honours, in the fculptures live- 
And fee from every gate thofe ancient roads. 
With tombs high verg'd, the folemn paths of Famc} 
Deferve they not regard ? O'er whole broad flints 
Such crowds have roird, fo many ftorms of war 5 
Such trains of confuls, tribunes, fages, kings ; 
So many pomps ; fo many wond'ring realms : 

s Modern Rome Hands chiefly on the old Campus Marcius. 

Yet 
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ftill through mountains pierc'd, o'er vallies rais^d^ 
ven ftate, to diftant feas around, 
Y ftretch their pavements. Lo the fane of Peace, 
c by that prince, who to the truft of pow'r ^ 

honeft, the delight of human kind. 
*e nodding ifles remain ; the reft an heap 
and and weeds -, her (hrines, her radiant roofs 

columns proud, that from her Ipacious floor, 
rom a Ihining fea, majeftic rofe 
lundred foot aloft, like ftately beech 
jnd the brim of Dion's glafly lake, 
•ming the mimic painter : on the walk 
ig Salem's facred fpoils -, the golden board, 

golden trumpets, now concealed, entomb'd 
he funk roof. — O'er which in diftant view 
Etrufcan mountains fwell, with ruins crown'd 
mcient towns ; and blue Sorafte fpires, 
pping his fides in tempefts. Eaftward hence, 
1 where the Ceftian pyramid divides ' 
mould'ring wall, behold yon fabric huge, 
)fe duft the folemn antiquarian turns, 

thence, in broken fculptures caft abroad, 

egun by Vefpafian, and finifhed by Titus. 

he tomb of Ccftius, partly within, and partly without the 

Like 
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Like Sibyl's leaves, coUcfts the builder's name 

Rejoic'd, and the green medals frequent found 

Doom Caracalla to perpetual fame : 

The (lately pines, that fpread their branches wide 

In the dun ruins of its ample halls ^^ 

Appear but tufts ; as may whatever is high 

Sink in comparifon, minute and vile. 

Thefe, and unnumber'd, yet their brows uplift. 
Rent of their graces ; as Britannia's oaks 
On Merlin's mount, or Snowden's rugged fides, 
Stand in the clouds, their branches fcatter'd round. 
After the tempeft ; Maufoleums, Cirques, 
Naumachio's, Forums j Trajan's column tall. 
From whofe low bafe the fculptures wind aloft. 
And lead through various toils, up the rough fteep, 
Its hero to the Ikies : and his dark tow'r ^ 
Whofe execrable hand the city fir'd. 
And while the dreadful conflagration blaz'd, 
Play'd to the flames ; and Phoebus' letter'd dome " 5 
And the rough reliques of Carina's ftreet. 
Where now the fliepherd to his nibbling fheep 
Sits piping with his oaten reed ; as erft 

k The baths of Caracalla, a vail ruin. 
* Nero's. 

** The Palatin library. 

There 
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There pip'd the Ihepherd to his nibbling flieep, 

When th* humble roof Anchifes' fon explored 

Df good Evander, wealth-delpifing king, 

Amid the thickets : fo revolves the fcene ; 

Jo Time ordains, who rolls the things of pride 

i^rom dud again to dull, Behold that heap 

y mouM'ring urns (their aflies blown away, 

iuft of the mighty) the fame ftory tell ; 

V.nd at its bafe, from whence the ferpent glides 

iown the green defert ftreet, yon hoary monk 

L-aments the fame, the vifion as he views. 

The folitary, filent, folemn fcenc. 

Where Casfars, Heroes, peafants, hermits lie. 

Blended in duft together ; where the flave 

Refts from his labours ; where th* infulting proud 

Refigns his pow*r ; the mifer drops his hoard ; 

Where human folly flecps, — There is a mood, 

(I fing not to the vacant and the young) 

There is a kindly mood of melancholy, 

That wings the foul, and points her to the fkies ; 

^hen tribulation cloaths the child of man, 

tVhen age defcends with forrow to the grave, 

X'is fweetly-foothing fympathy to pain, 

V gently wakening call to health and eafe. 

How 
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How mufical ! when all-devouring Time^ 
Here fitting on his throne of ruins hoar. 
While winds and tempefts fweep his various lyre, 
How fweet thy diapafon, Melancholy ! 
Cool ev'ning comes ; the fetting fun difplays 
His vifible great round between yon towers. 
As through two fliady cliffs ; away, my Muie, 
Though yet the profpedt pleafes, ever new 
In vaft variety, and yet delight 
The many-figur'd fculptures of the path 
Half beauteous, half effaced ; the traveller . 
Such antique marbles to his native land 
Oft hence conveys ; and every realm and ftatc 
With Rome's auguft remains, heroes and gods. 
Deck their long galleries and winding groves ; 
Yet mifs we not th' innumerable thefts. 
Yet ftill profufe of graces teems the waftc. 

Suffice it now th* Efquilian mount to reach 
With weary wing, and feek the facred rcfts 
Of Maro's humble tenement ; a low 
Plain wall remains 5 a little fun-gilt heap, 
Grotefque and wild ; the gourd and olive brown 
Weave the light roof; the gourd and olive fan 
Their am'rous foliage, mingling with the vine. 
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Who drops her. purple chifters through the green. 
Here Jet me lie, with pleafing fancy footh'd : 
Here flow'd his fountain ; here his laurels grew 5 
Here oft the meek good nun, the lofty bard, 
Fram'd the celeilial fong, or ibciai walk'd 
With Horace and the ruler rf the world ; 
Happy Auguftus ! who fo well infpir*d 
Could*ft throw thy pomps and royalties afide. 
Attentive to the wife, the great of foul. 
And dignify thy mind. Thrice gbrious days, 
Aufpicious to the Mufes ! then rcver'd. 
Then hallowed was the fount, or fecret ihade. 
Or open mountain, or whatever fcene 
The poet chofe to tune th' ennobling rhime 
Melodious ; ev'n the rugged fons of war, 
Ev'n the rude hinds revered the Poet's name : 
But now —another age, alas ! is ours~" 
Yet will the Mufe a little longer foar, 
Unlefs the clouds of care weigh down her wing. 
Since nature's ftores are Ihut with cruel hand. 
And each aggrieves his brother ; fincc in vain 
The thirfty pilgrim at the fountain aflcs 
Til* overflowing wave — Enough— the plaint difdain.— 

See'ft 
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Scc'ft thou yon fane ? ev'n now inceflknt Time " 
Sweeps her low mould'ring marbles to the duft 5 
And Phoebus' temple, nodding with its woods 
Threatens huge ruin o'er the Ihiall rotund. 
'Twas there beneath a fig-tree's umbrage broad, 
Th' aftonilh'd fwains with rev'rcnd awe beheld 
Thee, O Quirinus, and thy brother-twin, 
Prefling the teat within a monfter's gralp 
Sportive ; while oft the gaunt and rugged wolf 
Tum'd her ftretch'd neck, andform'd your tender limbs: 
So taught of Jove, ev'n the fell favage fed 
Your facred infancies, your virtues, toils?. 
The conquefts, glories, of th' Aufonian ftate, 
Wrapp'd in their fecret feeds. Each kindred foul, 
Robuft and ftout, ye grapple to your hearts. 
And little Rome appears. Her cots arife. 
Green twigs of ofier weave the flcnder walls. 
Green rufhes fpread the roofs ; and here and there ^ 
Opens beneath the rock the gloomy cave. 
Elate with joy Etrufcan Tiber views 
Her fpreading fcenes enamelling his waves. 
Her huts and hollow dells, and flocks and herds, 

" The temple of Romulus and Remus under mount Palatin. 
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And gathering fwains j and rolls his yellow car 
To.Nbptune's court with xtiore majeftic train. 

Her fpeedy growth alarm'd the ftates around 
Jealous, yet foon by wond'rous virtue won. 
They fink into her bofom. From the plough' 
Rofe her diftators •, fought, overcame, returned. 
Yes, to the plough returned, and hail'd their peers 5 
For then no private pomp, no houfhold ft ate. 
The public only fwell*d the genVous breaft. 
Who has not heard the Fabian heroes fung ? 
^ Dcntatus' fears, or Mutius' flaming hand ? 
How Manlius fav'd the Capitol ? the choice 
Gf ileady Regulus ? As yet they ftood, 
Simple.of life •, as yet feducing wealth 
Was unexplored, and fhame of poverty 
Yet unimagin*d, — Shine not all the fields 
With various firuitage ? murmur not the brooks 
Along the flow'ry vallies ? They, content, 
Feafted at nature's .hand, indelicate, 
Blithe, in their eafy tafte ; and only fought 
T^o know their duties ; that their only ftrife. 
Their genVous ftrife, and greatly to perform. 
They through all Ihapes of peril and of pain, 
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Intent dii honour, dar*d in thickeft death 

To (hatch the glorious deed. Nor Trebia quell^d^ 

Nor Thrafymene, nor CaAnse's bloody field. 

Their dauntlefs courage ; ftorming Hannibal 

In vain the thunder of the battle rbll'd. 

The thunder of the battle they returned ^ 

Back on his Punic fliores \ ^till Carthage fell^ 

And danger fled afar. The city gleam'd 

With precious Ipoils : alas profperity ! 

Ah baneful ftate ! yet ebb*d not all their ftrength 

In foft luxurious pleafures ^ proud dcfire 

Of boundlefs fway, and fev'rifli thirft' of gokl> 

Rous'd them again to battle. Beauteous Greece^ 

Tom from her joys, in vain with languid arm 

Half raised her rufty fhield ; nor could avail 

The fwordpf Dacia, nor the Parthian dart; 

Nor yet the car of that fam'd Britifh chief. 

Which feven brave years beneath the doubtful wing 

Of vift'ry, dreadful rolled its griding wheels 

Over the bloody war : the Roman arms 

Triumphed, 'till Fame was filent of their foes* 

And now the world unrivall'd they cnjoy'd 
In proud fecurity : the creftcd hclm^ 
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The plated greave and corflet hung unbrac'd ; 

Nor clank'd their arms, the ipear and founding (hield. 

But on the glitt'ring trophy to the wind. 

Diffolv'd in eafe and foft delights they lie, 
'Till every fun annoys, and every wind 
Has*chilling force, and every rain offends : 
For now the frame no more is girt with ftrength 
Mafculine, nor in luflinefs of heart 
Laughs at the winter ftorm, and fummer beam, 
Superior to their rage : enfeebling vice 
Withers each nerve, and opens every pore 
To painful feeling : flow'ry bow'rs they feek 
(As aether prompts, as the fick fenfc approves) • 
Or cool Nymphean grots -, or tepid baths 
(Taught by the foft lonians) they, along 
The lawny vale, of every beauteous ftone. 
Pile in the rofeat air with fond expence : 
Through filver channels glide the vagrant waves, 
And fall on filver beds cryftallinc down. 
Melodious murmuring ; while luxury 
Over their naked limbs, with wanton hand, 
Sheds rofcs, odours, flieds unheeded bane. 

Swift is the flight of wealth ; unnumbered wants. 
Brood of volupt'oufnefs, cry out aloud 

S 2 Neceffity, 
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How doth thy bowl lotoxicate the mind I 
To the foft entrance of thy rofy cave 
How doft thou lure the fortunate and great 1 
Dreadful attra&ion ! while behind thee gapes 
Th' unfathomable gulph where Aihur lies 
O'erwhelm'd, forgotten ; and high-boafting Cham i 
And Elam's haughty pomp } and beauteous Greece i 
And the great queen of eu:th, imperial Rome, 
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THE 

S C H O O L-M I S T R E S S. 

A POEM, 

In Imitation of Spenser. 
By William Shenstone, Efq; 

# 

Audita voces J vagitus fc? ingens^ 
Infantumc[ue anitna flenies in Limine pritno. Virg* 

ADVERTISEMENT,. 

What particulars in Spenfer were imagined moji proper 

. for the jluthor*s imitation on this occafion, are his 

language, his fimplicity, his manner <?/ defcription, 

and a peculiar tendernefs of fentiment remarkable 

throughout his works. 

t ' 

I- 

r 

AH me ! full forely is my heart forlorn, 
To think how modeft worth neglcfted lies ; 
While partial Fame doth with her blafts adorn 
Such deeds alone, as pride and pomp difguife -, 

S 4 Deeds 
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Deeds of ill fort, and mifcliievous emprizc f 
Lend me thy clarion, goddefs 1 let mc try 
To found the praife of merit, ere it dies ; 
Such as I oft have chaunced to efpy, . 
Loft in the dreary (hades of dull obfcurity» . 

II. 
In every village marked with little fpire, 
EmbowV'd in trees, and hardly known to Fame, 
There dwells, in lowly fhed, and mean attire, 
A matron old whom we fchool-miftrefs name ; 

■ 

Who boafts unruly brats with birch to tame. 
They grieven fore, in piteous durance pent, 
Aw*d by the pow'r of this relentlefs dame i 

And oft-times on -vagaries idly bent, 

* 

For unkeqipt hair, or talk unconn'd, arc forely Iheot 

HI. 
And all in fight doth rife a birchen tree. 
Which Learning near her little dome did ftowe 5 
Whilom a twig of frnall regard to fee, 
Though niw fo wide its waving branches flow ; 
And work the fimple vaflkls mickle woe ^ 
For not a wind might curl the leaves that blew. 
But their limbs fhudder*d, and their pulfe beat low v 
And, as they looked, they found their horror grew, 

And fliap'd it into rods, and tingled at the view. 

IV. So 
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I 

IV. 

&) have I feen (who has not may conceive,) 

A lifelefs phantomnear a garden plac'd : 

So doth it wanton birds of peace bereave^ 

Of fport, of fong, of pleafure, of repaft ; 

They ftart, they ftare, they wheel, they look aghaft : 

Sad fervitude ! fuch comfortlefs annoy 

May no bold Briton's riper age e'er tafte ! 

Ne Superftition clog his dance of joy, 

Ne vifion empty, vain, his native blifs deftroy. 

V, 
Near to this dome is found a patch fo green^ 
Gn which the tribe their gambols do difplay ; 
And at the door impris'ning board is feen, 

• Left weakly wights of fmaller fize fliould ftray i 
Eager, perdie, to balk in funny day ! 
The noifes intermixed, which thence refound. 
Do Learning's little tenement betray : 
Where fits the dame, difguis'd in look profound. 

And eyes her fairy throng, and turns her wheel around. 

VI. 
Her cap, far whiter than the driven fnow. 
Emblem right meet of decency does yield : 
Her apron dy*d in grain, as blue, I trowe. 
As is the Hare -bell that adorns the field: 

And 
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Of grey renown, within thofe borders grew : 
' The tufted Bafil, pun-provoking Thyme, 
Freih Baum, and Mary-gold of cheerful hue $ 
The lowly Gill that never dares to climb ; 

And more I fain would fing, diidaining here to rhime* 

XIL 
Yet Euphrafy may not be left unfung. 
That gives dim eyes to wander leagues around } 
And pungent Radiih, biting infant's tongue ; 
And Plantain ribb'd that heals the reaper's wound ; 
And Marj'ram fweet, in (hepherd's pofie found j 
And Lavender, whofe fpikes of azure bloom 
Shall be, cre-while, in arid bundles bound. 
To lurk amidft the labours of her loom. 

And crown her kerchiefs clean with mickle rare perfumd 

XIII. 
And here trim' Rofmarine, that whilom crown'd 
The daintieft garden of the proudeft peer ; 
Ere, driven from its envy'd lite, it found 
A facred fhelter for its branches here ; 
Where edg'd with gold, its glittering fkirts appear. 
Oh waffel days ; O cuftoms riieet and well ! 
Ere this was banifli'd from its lofty fphere : 
Simplicity then fought this humble cell. 

Nor ever would She more with thane and lordling dwell. 

XIV. Here 
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XIV. 
Here oft the dame, on Sabbath*s decent eve^ 
Hymned fuch pfalms as Sternhold forth did mctCr 
If winter *twere, Ihe to her hearth did cleave ; 
But in her garden found a fummer feat : 
Sweet melody ! to hear her then repeat 
How Ifrael's fons, beneath a foreign king. 
While taunting foe-men did a fong intreat, 
AU, for the Nonce, untuning every firing. 

Up hung their ufelefs lyres — fmallheart had they tofing. 

XV. 
For flie was juft, and friend to virtuous lore. 
And pafs'd much time in truly virtuous deed ; 
And, in thofc Elfins ears, would oft deplore 
The times, when Truth by PopiA rage did bleed ; 
And tortious death was true Devotion's meed ; 
And fimple Faith in iron chains did mourn. 
That would on wooden image place her creed 5 
And lawny faints in fmould'ring flames did burn : 

Ah ! deareftLord, forefend, thilk days ftiould e'er return. 

XVL 
In elbow chair, like that of Scottifli ftem 
By the fharp tooth of cank'ring eld defac'd. 
In which, when he receives his diadem. 
Our fovcreign prince and liefcft liege is plac*d. 

The 
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The matron fate ; and fome with rank fhe grac'd, 
(The fource of children's and of courtier's pride !) 
Redrefs'd afironts, for vile affronts there pafs'd ; 
And wam'd them not the fretful to deride. 

But love each other dear, whatever them betide. 

XVIL 
Right well Ihe knew each temper to defcry ; 
To thwart the proud, and the fubmifs to raife ; 
Some with vile copper prize exalt on high. 
And fome entice with pittance fmall of praife ; 
And other fome with baleful fprig (he *frays ; 
Ev*n abfent, (he the reins of pow*r doth hold. 
While with quaint arts the giddy crowd (he fways ; 
Forewarned, if little bird their pranks behold, 

*Twill whifper in her ear, and all the fcenc unfold 

XVIIL 
Lo now with ftate (he utters the command ! 
Eftfoons the urchins to their tafks repair ; 
Their books of ftature fmall they take in hand. 
Which with pellucid horn (ecured are. 
To fave from finger wet the letters fair : 
The work fo gay, that on their backs is feen, 
St. George's high atchievements doe$ declare ; 
On which thilk wight that has y-gazing been. 

Kens the forth-coming rod^ unpleafing fight, I ween! 

XIX. Ah 
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XIX. 
Ah lucklels he, and bom beneath the beam 
Of evil ftar ! it irks me whilft I write ! 
As erft the * bard by MuUa's filver ftream^ • 
Oft^ as he told of deadly dolorous plight, 
Sigh'd as he fung, and did in tears indite. 
For brandiihing the rod, {he doth begin 
To loofe the breves, the ftripling*s late delight J 
And down they drop \ appears his dainty Ikint 
Fair as the furry coat of whitcft Ermilin. 


P ruthfui fcene ! when from a nook obfcuir. 
His little filler doth his penl iee : 
All playful as Ihe fate, Ihe grows demure ; 
She finds full foon her wonted fpirits flee ; - 
She meditates a pray'r to fct him free : 
Nor gentle pardon could diis dame deny, 
(If gentle pardon could with dames agree) 
To her fad grief that iwells in either eye. 
And wrings her fo that all for pity fhe could dye* 

XXL 
Nor longer can fhe now her ffarieks command ; 
And hardly fhe forbears, through aweful fear. 
To ruflien forth, and, with prefuniptuous hand. 
To Hay harlh juflice in its mid career^ 

» Spenfer. 
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On thee flie calls, on thee her parent dear ! 
(Ah ! too remote to ward the fhameful blow !) 
She fees no kind domeflic vifage near^ 
And foon a flood of tears begins to flow ; 

And gives a loofe at laft to unavailing woe. 

XXII. 
But ah ! what pen his piteous plight may trace ? 
Or what device his loud laments explain ? 
The form uncouth of his difguifed face ? 
The pallid hue that dyes his looks amaini 
The plenteous fliow*r that does his cheek diftain ? 
When he, in abjeft wife, implores the dame, 
Ne hopeth ought of fweet reprieve to gain ; 
Or when fix)m high flie levels well her aim, r^\^ 

And, thro* the thatch, his cries each falling ftroke pro- 

XXIIL 
The other tribe, aghafl:, with fore difmay. 
Attend, and conn their taflcs with mickle care : 
By turns, aftony*d, every twig furvey, 

^ And, from their fellow's hateful wounds, beware ; 
Knowing, I wifl:, how each the fame may fliare ; 
•Till Fear has taught them a performance meet. 
And to the well-known cheft the dame repair 5 , 
Whence oft with fugar'd catcs flie doth 'em grecli 

And ginger-rjbread y-rarc \ now, certes, doubly fwcct I 

XXIV, Sec 
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XXIV. 

See to their feats they hye with merry glee. 
And in bcfeemly order fitten there; 
All but the wight of bum y-galled, he 
Abhorreth bench and ftool, and fourm, and chair ; 
(This hand in mouth y-fix'd, that rends his hair-J 
And eke with fnubs profound, and heaving breaft, 
Convulfions intermitting 1 does declare 
His grievous wrong ; his dame's unjuft beheft ; 
And fcorns her ofFer'd love, and (huns to be carefs'd. 

XXV, 
His face befprent with liquid cryftal fhines. 
His blooming face that feems a purple flow*r, 

% 

Which low to earth its drooping head declines. 

All fmear'd and luUy'd by a vernal fhow'r. 

O the hard bofoms of defpotic powV ! 

All, all, but fhe, the author of his Ihame, 

All, aH, but fhe, regret this mournful hour : 

Yet hence the youth, and hence the floVr, Ihall claim, 

• 

If fo I deem aright, tranfcending vfonh and fame. 

XXVL 
Behind fome door, in melancholy thought, 
Mindlefs of food, he, dreary caitiff! pines j 
Ne for his fellow's joyaunce careth ought. 
But to the wind all merriment refigns ^ 

Vol. I. T And 
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I 

And deems it fhame, if he to peace inclines ; 
And many a fuUen look afcance is lent. 
Which for his dame's annoyance he defigns ; 
Apd ftill the n^ore to pleafure him (he's b^nt. 
The more doth he, pcrvcrfe, her hayiour paft refcat* 

xxvix. 

Ah me ! how much I fear left pride it be !' 
But if that pride it be, which thus inipijce$» 
Beware, yc dames, with nice diicermnent fee. 
Ye quench not too the fparks of nobjer fires : 
Ah ! better far than ^ the Mufes* lyres. 
All coward arts, is valour's genVous heat ; 
Th? firm fixt breaft which Fit and Right, requires, 
Like Vernon's patriot foul ; more juftly great 

Than craft that pimps for ill, or flow'ry falfe deceit 

XXVIII. 
Yet nurs'd with fkiU, what dazling fruits appear ! 
Ev'n now fagacious Forefight points to. Ihow 
A little bench of heedlefs bifhops here. 
And there a chancellour in embryo, 
Or bard fublime, if bard may e'er be fo. 
As Milton, Shakefpeare, names that ne'er Ihall dye ! 
Though now he crawl along the ground . fp Jqw» 
Nor weeting how the Mufe fliould foar on high> 

Wilheth, poor ftarvling elf ! hi^ papcrrkite njay. fly. 

I XXIX. Afld 
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XXIX. 

And this perhaps, who, censoring the defigh. 

Low lays the houfe which tfiatt of cards doth build. 

Shall Dennis be ? if rigid fates incline/ 

And many » Epic to hii rage fhall yield j 

And many a poet quit th* Aonian field ; 

And^ four 'd by age, profound he fhall appear. 

As he who now with 'fdainful fury thrilFd 

Surveys mine work ; arid levels many a fteer. 

And furls hid wrihkly froftt, and cries " What fluff is 

[here ?'* 


But how Dian Pfecftbtw gains the middle fkie. 
And Liberty uAfeiW thfeir prifon-door ; 
And like a rulhing tprreht out they fly. 
And now the graffy cirque hah cover'd o*ef 
With boifl'rous revel-rout ahd wild uproar ; 
A thotifand ways in Wanton rliigs they rutt, 
Heav*n fhield their fhort-Kv^d paflimes, I itnplore ! 
For well may I*'reedbm, erft fo dearly wohi 
Appear to Britifh elf mote gladfc«he than the fun, 

XXXL 
Enjoy, poor impis ! eiijby your fportive triadie ; 
And chafe gay flies,, ahd cull the fuiftfll flow'rs 
For when my bohes in grafs-greeri fbds are laid ; 
For never may ye tafle more cardefiP Hours 

T a In 
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In knightly caftles, or in ladies bow'rs. 

O vain to feck delight in earthly thing ! 

But mod in courts where proud Ambition tow'rs j 

Deluded wight ! who weens fair peace can fpring 

Beneath the pompous dome of kefar or of king. 

XXXII. 
See in each fprite feme various bent appear ! 
Thefe rudely carol moft incondite lay 5 
Thofe faunt'ring on the green, with jocund leer 
Salute the ftranger pafling on his way 5 
Some building fragile tenements of clay j 
Some to the (landing lake their courfes bend. 
With pebbles fmooth at duck and drake to play ; 
Thilk to the huxter's fav'ry cottage tend. 

In paftry kings and queens th' allotted mite to fpend. 

XXXIII. 
Here, as each feafon yielSs a different ftore. 
Each feafon's ftorcs in order ranged been ; 
Apples with cabbage-net y-cover'd o'er. 
Galling full fore th' unmoney'd wight, are feen ; 
And goofe-b*rie clad in liv'ry red or green ;- 
And here of lovely dye, the Cath*rine pear, ■ 
Fine pear ! as lovely for thy juice, I ween : 
O may no wight e'er penny-lefs come there. 

Left fmit with ardent love he pine with hopelels care ! 

XXXIV. See! 
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XXXIV. 
See ! cherries here, ere cherries yet abound. 
With thread fo white in tempting pofies ty'd. 
Scattering like blooming maid their glances round, 
With pamper'd look draw little eyes afide y 
And muft be bought though penury betide. 
The plumb all azure and the nut all brown. 
And here, each feafon, do thofe cakes abide, 
' Whofe honoured names th* inventive city own. 
Rendering thro* Britam's iflc Salopians praifes known ^ 

XXXV- 
Admired Salopia ! that with venial pride 
Eyes her bright form in Severn's ambient wave, 
Fam'd for her loyal cares in perils tried. 
Her daughters lovely, and her ftriplings brave } 
Ah ! ^midft the reft, may flowers adorn his grave, 
Whofe art did firft thefe dulcet cates difglay ! 
A motive fair to Learning's imps he gave. 
Who cheerlefs o'er her darkling region ftray ; 
fXill rcafon's mom arife, and light them on their way. 

^ Shrewfbury cakes. 
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THE 

ART of POLITICS, 

In Imitation of 

.. . ' 

HORACE'S ART of POETRY. 

By the Reverend Mr, Bramston,' 

• T F to an hunaan face Sir James Ikauld dra\i^ 
-^ A hprfe's maue, and feathers of maccaw, 
A lady's bofom, and a tail of cod. 
Who could help Uughing at a i^bt fo od4 i 
Juft fuch a monfter. Sirs, pray think before ye. 
When you behold one man both Whig and Tory. 
Not more extravagant are drunkards dreams. 
Than Low-church politics with High-church fchcmcs. 

• Humano capiti cervicem pi£^or equinam 
Jungere fi velit, & varias inducere plumas 
Undique collatis membris ; at turpiter atruixi 
Definat in pifcexn mulier formofa fuperne : 
Spe£latum admifli, rifum teneatis^ amici ? 
Credite, Pifoncs, ifti tabulae fore libram 
Perfimilem, cujus, velut zegri fomnia, vanaj 
Fingentur fpecies.— — Pi^oribus atque Poetis 

Painters, 
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Painters^ youll Tay^ may their own fancies ufe, ' 
And free-bom Britons hiay their party chufe : 
That's true, I ovn : but can one piece be drawn 
For dove and dragon, elephant and fawn ? 

^ Speakers profefs'd,* who gravity pretend, 
With motly fentiments their fpeeches blend ; 
Begin like patriots, and like courtiers end. 
Some love to roar, the conftitution's broke. 
And others on the nation's debts to joke ; 
Some rail, (they hate a commonwealth fo much,) 
Whatever the fubjeft be, againft the Dutch ; 
While others, with more falhionable fury. 
Begin with turnpikes, .and conclude with Fleury. 
Some, when th' affair was Blenheim's glorious battle, 
Declaiin'd againft importing Irifh cattle : 

Qaidlibet audendi femper fuit sequa potellas ; 
Scimusy & hanc veniam pedmufc^ue damufque vicLQim ; 
Sed aon ut placidis coeant iihmitia, non ut 
Serpentes avibus geminentur, tigribus aghi. 
^ IncGeptis gravibas plernmque Sc magna prbfeiHs 
Parpureusy late qui fplendeat, anus & alter 
AfTuitur pannus ; cum lucus, & ara Dianx, 
Aut properantis aquae per amcsnos ambitus agros, 
Aut ilumen Rhenum, aut pluvius defcribitur arcus. 
Sed nunc non erat his locus : & fortafle cupreflum 
Scis fimulare : quid hoc, fi fradlis enatat exfpes 
Navibus, acre dato qui pingitur ? amphora coepit 
Inftitwi ; currente rota cur urceus exit ? 
Denique fit quidvis, fimplex duntaxat & unum. 
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But you, from whatever fide you take your name. 
Like Anna*s motto, always be the fame. 

* Outfidcs deceive, 'tis hard the truth to know, 
Parties from quaint denominatiqns flow> 
As Scotch and Irifh antiquaries Ihow. 
The low are faid to take Fanatics parts. 
The high are bloody Papifts in their hearts- 
Caution and fear to higheft faults have run ; 
In pleafing both the parties, you pleafe none. 
Who in the houfe affedts declaiming airs. 
Whales in Change-alley paints ; in Fifh-ftreet, bears- 
Some metaphors, fome handkerchiefs difplay, 
Thefe peep in hats, while thofe with buttons play 
And make me think it Repetition day ; 
There knights haranguing hug a neighboring poft. 
And are but quorum orators at moft, 

* Decipimttr fpecie re^ ; brcvis cfle laboro, 
Obfcurus fio ; fefUntem levia nervi 
IDeficiont animique ; profe/Tus gran(Ua> target. 
Qui variare cupit rem prodigialiter unaniy 
Delphinum fylvis appingit, fladibus aprum. 
In vltium ducit culpas fuga, H caret arte, 
^milium circa ludum faber imus & ungues 
£xjprimeti 8c molles imitabitur sere capillos ; 
Intelix operis fumma, quia ponere totum 
Nefciet ; hunc ego me, fi quid componere curem> 
Non magis efle velim, quam pravo vivere nafq, 
Speflandqm nigris oculis nigroque capillo. 

Sooner 
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Sooner than thus my want of fenfe expofe, 
rU deck out bandy-legs with gold-clock'd hofe, 
Or wear a toupet-wig without a nofe. 
Nay, I would fooner have thy phyz, I fwear, 
Surintendant des plaifirs d'Angleterre *• 
^ Ye weekly writers of feditious news. 
Take care your fubjefts artfully to chufe. 
Write panegyric ftrong, or boldly rail. 
You cannot mifs preferment, or a goal. 
Wrap up your poifon well, nor fear to fay 
What was a lye laft night is truth to-day. 
Tell this, fink that, arrive at Ridpath's praife. 
Let Abel Roper your ambition raife. 
To lie fit opportunity obferve, 
Saving fome double meaning in referve ; 

• All Mr. Heydegger*s letters come direftcd to him from abroad, 
A MonfieuTy Monjieur Heydegger^ furintendant des plaifirs d^Angkterrc^ 

^ Sumite materiam vellris, qui fcribitis, zqaam 
Viribus ; & verfate diu, quid ferre rccufenty 
Quid valeant humeri : cui lefta potenter crit res. 
Nee facundia deferet hunc» nee lucidus ordo. 
Ordinis haec virtus erit & Venus, aut ego fallor, 
Ut jam nunc dicat, jam nunc debentia dici, 
Pleraque difFerat, & prsefens in tempus omittat. 
Dixeris egregie, notum /i callida verbum 
Reddiderit jundura novum ; ii forte necefTe eft 
Indiciis monftrare recentibus abdita- rerum, 
Fingere cinftutis non exaudita Cethegis 
Continget, dabiturque liceptia fumpta pudenter. 
Et nova fi£laque nuper habebunt verba fidcm, ii 
Graeco fonte cadant. 

But 
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•But oh ! you'll merit everlafting fame^ 

If you can quibble on Sir Robert's name. 

In flate affairs ufe not the rulgar phrafe. 

Talk words fcarce known ih good queen Befle's .days^ 

New terms let war or traffic introduce. 

And try to bring perfuadihg-Ihips in ufe. 

Coin words : in coining ne'er mind common fenie. 

Provided the original be French, 

* Like South- fea flock, expreffions rife and fall: 
King Edward's words are ndw no words at all. 
Did aught our predeceflbrs genius ctamp ? 
Sure every reign may have its proper ftamp. 
All fublunary things of death partake ^ 
What alteration does a cent'ry make ! 
Kings and comedians are all mortal found, 
Caeiar and Pinkethman are underground. 

e Licuit, femperque licebit 

SignataAl praefente nota producere nomen. 
Ut fylvsfc K)liis prorios mutahtur in annos ; 
Prima cadunt : ita vefborum vctus intcrit setas, 
Dcbemur morti nos noftra:que' ; five receptus 
Teiti Neptunus, da/fes aquilonibus arcet. 
Regis 0]((us ; fterilifve diu palus aptaque remi« 
Vicirias lirbes alit, & grave fentit aratruAi ; 
Seu curfum mutavic iniquutn frugibus amnis 
Doftas iter melius ; mortalia fadla peribunt, 
Ncdum fermonum ftet honos, & gratia vivax : 
Multa renafcentur quae jam cecidere, cadentque 
Quae nunc funt in hortore vocabula, h volet urns. 
Quern penes arbitrium eft & jus & norma loquendi. 

What's 
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What's not deftroy*d by Time's devouring hand ? 
Where's Troy, and where's the may-pole in the Strand ? 
Peafe, cabbages, and turnips once grew, where 
Now ftands New Bond-ftreet, and a newer fquare^ 
Such piles of buildings now rife up and down, 
London itfelf feems going out of town. 
Our fathers crofs'd from Fulham in a wherry. 
Their fons enjoy a bridge at Putney-ferry. 
Think we that modern words eternal are ? 
Toupet and Tompion, Cofuis, and Colmar 
Hereafter will be call'd, by fome plam man, 
A wig, a watch, a pair of itays, a fan. 
To things themfelves if Time fuch change affords. 
Can there be any trufting to our words ? 

' To fcreen good cainifters from public rage. 
And how with party madnefs to engage^ 
We learn from Addifon's immortal page. 
The Jacobite's ridiculous opinion 
Is feen from TickelTs letter to Avignon. 


' Res geftx regiimque ducumqoe, & triHia bella 
N Quo fcribi po&nt numero, monftravit Homenis. 

Verfibus impaciter junflis querimonia; primum^ 

Poft etiam inclnfa eft voti fententia compos. 

Quis tamen exiguos elegos emiierit auAor, 

Graaunatici certaat» k adhoc fub judke lis eft. 

But 
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But who puts Caleb's Country-Craftfinan out. 
Is ftill a fecret, and the world's in doubt. 

* Not long fince parifh clerks, with faucy airs, 
Apply'd kbg David's pfalms to ftate affairs. 
Some certain tunes to politics belong. 

On both fides drunkards love a party-fong. 

* If full acrofs the Speaker's chair I go. 
Can I be faid the rules o' th' Houfe to know ? 
I'll afk, nor give offence without intent. 
Nor through mere ftieepiflinels be impudent. 

* In afts of Parliament avoid fublime. 
Nor e'er addrefs his Majefly in rhyme ; 
An Aft of Parliament's a ferious thing. 
Begins with year of Lord and year of King i 
Keeps clofe to form, in every word is ftri£)^ 
When It would pains and penalties inflift. 

> Ma(a dedit fidibus Divos puerofque Deorum^ 
£t pugilem vi^orem, & cquum certamine primnm, 
Et juvcnum cjiras, Sc libera vina referre. 

* Defcriptas fervarc vices operumque colores 
Cur ego fi ncqueo ignoroque, poeta falutor ? 
Cur nefcire, pudens prave, quam difcere malo ? 

■ Vcrfibus exjponi tragicis res comica non vult : 
Indignatur item privatis, ac prope ibcco 
Dignis carminibus narrari coena Thyeflae.- 
Interdum tamen ic vocem Comoedia tollit, 
Iratufque Chremes tumido dilitigat ore. 
Telephus & Peleus, cum pauper 8c cxful utcrque 
Projicit ampullas & fefquipedalia verba. 


Soft 
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Soft words fuit bed petitioners' intent ; 
Soft words, O ye petitioners of Kent ! 

^ Whoe'er harangues before he gives his vote. 
Should fend fweet language from a tuneful throat. 
Pultney the coldeft breaft with zeal can fire. 
And Roman thoughts by Attic ftile infpire ; 
He knows from tedious wranglings to beguile 
The ferious houfe into a cheerful fmile ; 
When the great patriot paints his anxious fears 
For England's fafety, I am loft in tears. 
But when dull fpeakers ftrive to move compaflion, 
I pity their poor hearers, not the nation : 
Unlefs young members to the purpofe keep, 
I fall a laughing, or I fall afleep. 

* Can men their inward faculties controul ? 
Is not the tongue an index to the foul ? 

* Non fatis eft pulchra cfle Poemata, dulcia funto* 
Ut ridentibus arridenc, ita fi^entibus adfunt 
Humani vultus : fi vis me flere, dolendum eft 
Prlmum ipfi tibi : tunc tua me infortunia laedent. 
Telephe, vel Peleu, male ft mandata loqueris, 
Aut dormitabOy aut ridebo. 

* ^ Format enim natura prius nos intus ad omnem 
Fortunarum habitam^ &c. 
Foft effert animi motus interprete lingua. 
— — triftia moeftum 
Vultum verba decent, &c. 
Si dicentis erunt fortunis abfona didta, 
Romani tollent equites pediteique cachinnum. 

Laugh 
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Laugh not in time of fcrvicc to your God, 
Nor bully, when in cuftody o^ th* rod ; 
Look grave, and be from jokes and grinning far. 
When brought to fue for pardon at the bar : 
If then you let your ill-tim*d wit appear. 
Knights, citizens, and burgefies wiH fiiccr. 

" For land, or trade, not the feme notions fire 
The city-merchant, and the country-'fquire ; 
Their climes are diftant, though one caufe unites 
The lairds of Scodand, and the Comifli knights. 

" To likelihood your chara6ters confine ; 
Don't turn Sir Paul out, let Sir Paul rcfign. 
In Walpofe's voice (if factions ill intend) 
Give the two univerfities a friend 5 
Give Maidftone wit, and elegance refin'd ; 
To both the Pelhams give the Scipio*s mind ; 
To Cart'ret learning, eloquence, and parts ; 
To George the fecond, give all Englifh hearts. 

» Intererit mnltum Davufnc loquatur, an Heros : 
Mercatorne vagus, cultorne virentis agelli ; 
Colchasy an AfTyrias ; Thebis nutiitas> an Argit* 

'^ Aut famam iequere, aot fibi convenieAtia finge. 
Scriptor honoratum & forte reponis Achillem, 
Impiger, iracundus, inexorabilis, acer. 
Jura neget fibi nata, nihil non arroget armis ; 
Sjt Medea ferox invi^que, flebilis Ino, 
Pcrfidtts Ixion« lo vaga, triftis Oreftes. 


Sometimes 
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^ Sometimes frefli names in politics produce. 
And factions yet unheard of ijitroduce ; 
And if you dare attempt a thing fo new. 
Make to itf^lf the flying fquadron true. 

' To fpeak is free, no member is debarred ; 
But funds and national accounts are hard : 
Safer on common topics to. difcourfe. 
The malt-tax, and a military force. 
On thefe each cofFee-houfe will lend a hint, 
Belides a thoufand things that are in print. 
But fteal not word for word, nor thought for thought. 
For you'll be teaz'd to death> if you ai]e caught. 
When fa£tious leaders boaft increafing ftrength. 
Go not too far, nor follow ev^ry length : 
Leave room for change, turn with a grace about. 
And fwear you left *em,. when you found 'em out 


^ Si quid inexpertum fceiDae committis, 8c audes 
Penonam formare novam, fervetur ad imum 
Qualis ab incepto proceiTerity & fibi conflet. 

P DifHcile eilproprie communiai dicere : tuque 
Redlius Iliacum carmen deducis in adtus, 
Qufliin i\ proferres i&nota indi£ta^ue priniui^ 
Publica m^teiies pnvati juris erit, ii^ 
Nee circa vilem patulumque moraberis orbem; 
Nee verbum verbo curabis reddere fidus 
Interpres ; nee defilies imitator in arftum, 
Uhde pedem proferrc pudor veiet^ aut operis. lex. 


With 
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« 

« Eleftion matters fhun with cautious awe, 
O all ye judges* learned in the law ; 
A judge by bribes as much himfclf degrades^ 
As duchefs-dowager by mafquerades. 

" Try not with jefts obfcene to force a fmile. 
Nor lard your fpeech with mother Needham's ftilc : 
Let not your tongue to HA^iiAtf /o-fi^ run. 
And KiCSspia-iJL®^ with abhorrence fhun ; 
Let not your looks afFcfted words difgracc. 
Nor join with filver tongue a brazen face ; 
Let not your hands, like tallboys be cmploy'd. 
And the mad rant of tragedy avoid. 
Juft in your thoughts, in your expreflion clear» 
Neither too modcft, nor too bold appear. 

* Others in vain a like fuccefs will boaft. 
He fpeaks moft eafy, who has ftudy'd moft. 

t EIFutire Icves indigna Tragccdia vcrfus, 
Ut feflis matroiia moveri jufTa diebus, 
Intererit Satyris paulum pudibunda protervis. 

^ Non ego inornata Sc dominantia nomina fblum, 
Verbaque, Pifones, Satyrorum fcriptor amabo ; 
Ncc fie enitar Tragico differre colori, 
Ut nihil interfit Davufne loquatur, & audax 
Pythias, emun£lo lucrata Simone talentum : 
An cudos famulufque Dei Silenus alumni, 
-Ut fibi quivis 


Speret idem, Aidet multuin, fruflraque laboi^. 


A peer's 
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^ A peer's pert heir has to the commpns fpoke 
A vile r^fle^tion, or a bawdy joke : 
Call'd to the houfe of Jiords, of this beware, 
'Tis what the bishops* bench will never bear. 
Among tl^e coipmons is fuch fVee4om fhown. 
They laih each other, apd attack the throne ; 
' Yet fo unfkilful or fo fearful fome. 
For nine that fpeak there's nine-and-forty dumb. 

^ When James the firft, at great Britannia's helm, 
Rul'd this word-clipping and word-coining realm, 
Ko word to roy^ favour made pretence, 
But what agreed in found, and clafh'd in fenfe. 
Thrige happy he ! how great that fpeaker's praife, - * 
Whofe every period look'd an hundred ways ! 
What then ? wc now with jufl: abhorrence fhun 
The trifling quibble, and the fchool-boy's pun j 
Though no great connoifTeur, I make a Ihift 
Jufl to find out a Durfey from a Swift •, 

^ Ne nimium teneris juvenentur verfibus unquam, 
Aut immunda crepent ignominiofaque di6la : 
OfFenduntur enim quibus ell equus, 8c pater & res^ 
Nee fi quid fridli ciccris probata & nucis emptor, 
^quis accipiant animis, donantv/! coronav 

^ At noftri proavi Plautinos & numeros & 
Laudavere fales ; nimium patienter utrumque, 
Ne dicam ftulte, mirati ; n modo ego & vos^ • 
Scimus inurbanum lepido feponere dido, 
Legitimumque fonum digitis callemus & aure. 

U 4 - 1 can 
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I can difccrn with half an eye, I hope^ 
Mift from Jo Addifon ; from Eufdcn, Pope : 
I know a farce from one of pongrevc*s plays. 
And Gibber's opera from Johnny Gay's. 

" When pert Defoe his faucy papers writ, 
He from a cart was pillor'd for his wit : 
By mob was pelted half a morning's fpace. 
And rotten eggs befmear'd his yellow face ; • 
The Cenfor then improved the lift'ning ifle. 
And held both parties in an artful fmilc. 
A fcribbling crew now pinching winter brings. 
That fpare no earthly nor no heav'nly things. 
Nor church, nor ftate, nor treafurers, nor kings. 
But blafphemy difpleafes all the town ; 
And for defying fcripture, law, and crown, 
Woolfton (hould pay his fine, and lofe his gown. 


^ Ignotum Tragicae genus inveniAe Camoenae 
Dicitur, & plauftris vexifTc poemata Thcfpis, 
Quse canerent agcrentque perundii fasdbus ora. 
Poll hunc perfonae pallaeque repertor honeHas 
iEfchylds, & modicls in(travitj>ttlpita tignis, 
£t do(uit magnumque loqui, nitique cothurno. 
Succeffic vetus Us Comcsdia, non fine multa / 
Laude : fed in yitium libertas exddit, & vim 
Dignam lege regi : Jex ell accepta, chorufque 
I'urpiter obticiiit fublato jure nocendi. 


It 
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** It muft be own'd the journals try all ways 
To merit their relpeftive part/s praife : 
They jar in every article from Spain ; 
A. war thefe threaten, thofe a peace maintain: 
Though lie they will, to give them all their due^ 
In foreign matters, and domeftic too. 
Whoe'er thou art that would'ft a Poftman write. 
Enquire all day, and hearken all the night. 
Sure, Gazetteers and writers of Courants 
Might foon exceed th* intelligence of France : 
To be out-done old England Ihould refufe. 
As in her arms, fo in her public news : - 

But truth is fcarce, the fcene of aftion large, * 

And corrcfpondence aii exceffive charge. 

• There are who-^ay, no man can be a wit; 
Unlefs for Newgate, or for Bedlam fit 5 
Let pamphleteers abufive fatire write, • 
To Ihew a genius Js to Ihew a Ipite : 

" Nil intentatom noftri liquere Poetse ; 
Nee minimum -xii^iiere decas, vefBgia Graeca 
Auii deierere, & Hcdebrare domeflica &^ \ 
Nee virtute forct clarifvc potentias armis, 
Quam lingnly Latidm, fi noii ofFenderet unum« 
quemque Poiftardm lixns labor ^ incfra. 

^ Ingeniam mifer^ quia fbrtunatios arte 
Credit, tk, exclodh fanos Helicone Foetas 
Dcmocritusy bona pars non ungues ponere curat^ 
Non barbam 
Nancifcetur enim pretiuni nomenque Poct«, 

That 
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I ■ 

/ 

That author's work will ne*er be reckoned good. 
Who has not been where Curll the printer ftood. 

' Alas poor me ! you may my Fortune guels : 
I write, and yet humanity profcfs : 
(Though nothing can delight a modern judge. 
Without ill-nature and a pritate grudge) 
I love the king, the queen, and royal race : 
I like the government, but want no place : 
Too low in life to be a juftice I, 
« And for % conftable, thank God,« too high : 
Was never in a plot, my brain's not hurt \ 
I politics to poetry convert. 

** A politician muft (as I have read) 
Be furnifti'd, in the firft place^ with a head : 
A head well fillM with Machiavelian brains. 
And ftufPd with precedents of former reigns : 

Si tribus Anticyris caput infanabile nunquam 
Tonfori Licino commiferit. 

> O ego IxvuSy 

Qui purgor bilem Tub verni temporis horam : 
Non ^ius £iceret meliora poemata» verum 
Nil tanti eA : ^rgo fungar vice cotis, acutum 
Reddere quae ferruxn v^et, exfors ipfa fecandi ; 
Munus & oi&ciuniy nil fcribens ipfe, docebo ; 
Unde parentur opes, quid alat formetque Poetam : 
Quid aeceat, quid non : qu6 virtus, qu6 ferat error* 

^ Scribendi xtdit^ faperc eft & principium & fons': 
I^em tibi Socraticse poterunt oftendere chartae^ 
Verbaque provifam rem non invita fequentiir. 
Qui didicit^ patris quid debeat^ & quid amicis, 

Muft 
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Q: journals read, and magna charta quote ;, 
afts ftill wifer, if he fpeaks by note : 
rn well his leiSbn, and ne'er fear miftakes ; 
ready-money ready-fpeakers makes, 
muft inftrudions and credentials draw, 
well the army, and proteft the law : 
e to his country what's his country's due, 
firft help Ix-othcrs, fonsj and coufins too- 
muft read Grotius upon war and peace, 
J the twelve judges' falary increafe. 
mufl oblige old friends and new allies, 
d find out Ways and means for frefli fupplies. 
muft the weavers grievances redrefs, 
d merchants wants in merchants words exptdis* 
Dramatic poets that cxpcdt the bays, 
)uld cull our hiftorics for party plays ; 
ckford's Embaflador Ihould fill their head, 
d the State-trials carefully be read : 

Quo fit amore parens, qno frater amandas, et hoipes. 
Quod fit confcripti, quod judicis ofiicium, quae 
Partes in bellum iniffi duds ; ille profe^d 
Redd ere perfonas fcit convenientia coiqne. 
' Refpicere exemplar vitae morumque juoebo 
Do£tum imitatorem, & veras hinc ducere voces* 
Fabula, nuUius veneris, fine pondere & arte, 
Valdius obledtat populum, meKufque moratur, 
Quam verfus inopes rerumy nogsque canorjB« 


For 


For V7hati8 Drydcn'a Mufe, and Otway's plots, 
To th' earl of Eflex or the queen of Scots ? 

' *Tis fwd that queen Elizabeth could fpeak,. 
At twelve years old^ r^t Attic full-mouth'd Greek ; 
Hence was dK^ftodent forc*d at Greek to drudge. 
If hewould bca bifliop dr a judge. 
Divines and: lawyers dov don't think they thrive, . 
Till promis'd places of men flail alive : 
How old is iuch'a one in fuch a poft ? 
The anfwer is, he's fiwenty-five almofl: : 
Th* archbiOiop and the mafter of the rolls } 
Neither is youbg, and one's as old as Paul's. 
Will men that afk fuch queftions, pubhJh books 
Like learned Hooker's, or chief juftice Coke's ? 

' On tender fubjefts. with discretion touch. 
And never lay tod little or too much. 

• Grkiis ihgeniam, Grati) dedit ore rotanda 
Mufa loqui, £tc. 

Romani pueft longis rationibus aflem 
Difcunc m partes centum diducere. Dicat 
Filius urbanj, ^ de quincunce rcinota eft 
Uncia, quid fupcreft i poteras dixifle, triens. Eu ! 
Rem potcrU fervare tuam. 

redit itncUi quid fit ? 
Semis. Ad luec animos srugo S: cura peculi 
Cam femel imbucKtr fperamus carmina fingi 
Pofle linenda cedro, & Isevi fervanda c upreiTo ? 

' QS'*^9",'A pf^cipies, cfto brevis ; ut eno difla 
Percipian;aiumi dociles, teiieantqiie lideles ; 
Omne fupervacuuBi plena de peitore manat. 
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On trivial matters flouriflies arc wropg; . 
Motions fdr candles never fhould be long : 
Or if you move in cafe of fudden rain. 
To fhut the windows, ipeak diftin& and plain. 
Unleis you talk good Englifh, downright fenfc. 
Can you be underftood by feijeant Spence ? 

"" New ftories always fliould with truth agre^ 
Or truth's half fiftcr, probability: : . 
Scarce could Toft's rabbits and pretended throes 
On half the honourable houfe impofi:. 

' When Cato fpeaks, yotrng^ShftUowruns tway. 

And fwears it is fo dull he cannot il:a}tc ; -• 

i I 

When rakes begin on blafpheniy do^rtfcr, . 
Bromley and Hanmer cry aloud ***^ to order, . » 
The point is this, with manly fenfeiand «afe \. 
T* inform the judgment, and the fency pleafev 
Praife it deferves, nor difficult the. thbg» . , , 
At once to ferve one's country, ancj one's, kingjj 

■ Fidb voluptatis caufa, fint proxima i^i \ v- ' 
Nee, quodcunque volet, po&atfibi^btrlit af^i*; 
Neu pr^nfx Laxnis vivom puertxin 'dttrahat alVo/ 

* Centiiria fenioriim agitant expcrtiaftt^h ; 
Celii praetereunt auftera poemata Rfikmltes. . 
Oxnne tulit punftum qui mifcttit litale^dtfk|^* ' 
Leftorem deleftando, paritefque Vii6fieft'd6,* • 
Hie meret «ra liber Sofiis, hie ft^^lrfafrtHtiahfit',' 
Et longum noto fcriptori pixjtogat tfriiiif/' *-• 

Such 


Such fpccchcs bring the wealthy Tonfbns gain. 

From iage to ag^ they minuted remain> 

As precedents for George the twentieth's reign. 

y Is there a man oh earth {o perfedt found. 
Who ne'er miftook a word in fenfe or found ? 
Not blundering, but perfifting is the fault v 
No mortal (in is Lapfus Linguae thought : 
Clerks may miftake; conlidering^who 'tis froT% 
I pardon little flips in Cler. Dom. Com. 
But let me tell you FU not take his part. 
If every Thurlday he date Die Mart. 
Of fputtVing mortals, 'tis the fatal curie. 
By mending blunders ftill to make them worfc. 
Men fneer when — —gets a lucky thought. 
And ftare if Wyndham fhould be nodding caught. 
But fleeping's what the wif^ft men may do. 
Should the committee chance to fit 'till two. 

T Sunt delifta tamcD, quibus ignovifle velimus ; 
Non Temper feriet quodcunque minabitur arcus : 
Verum ubi plura nitent in carmine, non ego paucis 

^ Offendar maculis, quas ant incuria fudit, 
Aut huraana parum cavit natura. Quid ergo eft ? 
Ut fcriptor ii peccat idem librarius ufque, 
Quamvis eft monitua, venia caret : & Citharoedus 
Ridetur, chorda qui Temper oberrat eadem :' 
Sic mihi, qui mult^m ceiTat, fit Chcerilus ille, 
Quem bis terque bonum, cam rifu miror : & idem 
Indignor quandoque bonus dormitat Homerus : 
Verum opere in longo fas eft obrepere fomnum. 


Not 


*, 
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* . • 

* Not unlike paintings, principles appear* 
Some beft at diftance, fome when we are near. 
The love of politics fo vulgar's grown. 

My landlord's party from his fign is known : 
Mark of French wine, fee Ormond's head appear. 
While Marlb'rough's face directs to beer and beer j 
Some Buchanan's, the Pope's head fomc like beft. 
The Devil tavern is a ftanding jeft. 

* Whoe'er you are that have a feat fecure. 
Duly return'd, and from petition fure. 
Stick to your friends in whatfoe^er you iay ; 
With ftrong averfion fhun the middle-way ; 
The middle-way the beft we fometimes call. 
But 'tis in politics no way at dh. 

A Trimmer's what both parties turn to iport. 
By country hated, and defpis'd at court. 
Who would in earheft to a party come, 
Muft give his vote not whimfical, but plumb. 


* Ut pidtura Poeds eiit ; quae, ii propios fbefs, 
Te capiet magis : & qasedam, fi longius abites. 
Haec amat obKurum, volet li%c fiib luce videri ; 
Hsec placait iemel, haec deties repetita placebit. 

• O major juvenum— ho^ tibi didum 

Tolle memor, cards medium & tderabile rebus 
Rede concedi — 




•Mediocribus effe Poetis 


Nonhominesy non Dii, non conceiierecolumnse. 

There 


# 

There Is no medium; for the term in vogue, 
On either fide is, honeft man, or rogue* 
Can it be difficult our minds to fhew. 
Where all the difference is, yes, or no ? 

^ In all profeffions, time and pains give fkiU ; 
Without hard ftudy dare phyficians kiU ? 
Can he that ne'er read flatutes or reports. 
Give chamber counfel, or urge law in courts ? 
But every whipfler knows affairs of flate. 
Nor fears on nicefl fubjefts to debate. 

A knight of eighteen hundred pounds a year 

Who minds his head, if his eftate be clear ? 
Sure he may fpeak his mind, and tell the houfe. 
He matters not the government a loufe. 
Lack-learning knights, thefe things are fafely faid 
To friends in private, at the bedford-head ; 
But in the houfe, before your tongue runs on, 
Confult fir James, lord William's dead and gone. 

iSic animia natum inventumque Poema juvandis. 

Si paulum a fummo deceffit, vergic ad imum. 
^ Lodere qai nefcit, caropeftribus abftinet armis : 

Indoftufqae pilae, difcive, trochive, quiefcit. 
* Ne (piiTae rifum toUant impune coronas ; 

Qui nefcit^ verfus tamen audet fingere.-- 

'Quid ni? 


Liber 8c ingenuus, prxfertim cenfus ^ueftrem 
Summam nununorum, vicioque remotus ab omni. 


Words 
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ords to recall is in no members power, 
le fingle word may fend you to the Tower. 
* The wi-ong'd to help, the lawlefs to reftrain, 
hrice every year in ancient Egbert's reign, 
he members to the Mitchelgemot went, 
after-^es caird the Parliament ; 
irly the Mitchelgemot did begin 
' inroU their ftatutes on a parchment fkin : 
3r impious treafon hence no room was left, 
5r murder, for polyganay, or theft : 
nee when the fcnate's power both fexes know 
romr hops and claret, foap and calKco. 
ow wholfome laws young fenatort bring in 
rainft goals, attorneys, bribery, and gin. 
ncc fuch the nature of the Britifh ftate, 
he power of parliament fo old and great, 

Membranis intas pofitis, delere licebit 
Quod non edideris : nefcit vox miffa rcircrti. 
« Sylveftres homines facer interprefque Deorum 
Caedibas & vi£tu fcedo deterruit Orpheus. 

Fuit hac fapientia qaondaxn^ 
Pablica privatis fecemere, facta prb^nis : 
Concubitu prohibere vago, ^are jura maritis ; 
Oppida moliriy leges incidtfre ligno. 

Di^g per carmina fortes, 

£t vitas monftrata via eft,' & gratia regum - ' 

Pieriis tentata modis : ludufque repertus 
£t longorom operum ^nis : 

> ■ ■ ne forte pudori 
Sit tibi Miifa lyrse folers, 8c cantor Apollo. 

Vol. I. X Ye 
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Ye 'fquires and Irifh lords, 'tis worth your cart 
To be returned for city, town, or (hire. 
By (bcrifF, bailiff, conftable, or mayor. 

* Some doubt, which to a feat has belt pretence, 
A man of fubftance, or a man of fenfe : 

ft 

But never any member feats will do. 
Without a head-piece and a pocket too ; 
Senfe is required the depth of things to reach. 
And money gives authority to fpeech* 

• A man of bus'nefs won't 'till evening dine, 
Abftains from women, company^ and wine : 
From Fig's new theatre he'll mifs a night, 

* 

Though cocks, and bulls, and Irifh women figKt; 
Nor fultry fun, nor ftorms of foaking ram. 
The man of bus'nefs from the houfe detain : 
Nor fpeaks he for no reafon but to fay, 
I am a member, and I fpoke to-day. 


^ Natura fieret laudabile carmen, an arte, 
Qusditam eft ; ego nee ftudium line divke vent. 
Nee rude quid profit video ingenium : alterius fie 
Altera pofcit opem res, Sc conjurat amice. 

^ Qui ftudet optatam eurfu eontingere metam, 
Multa tuiit fecitque puer; fudavit Sc alfit, 
Abftinuit venere & vino. - ' 
Nunc fatis eft dixifTe, Ego mira poemata "pango : 
Occupet extremum fcabies, mihi turpe relinqui eft, 
Et, quod non didici, fane nefczre £iterL 
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I fpeak fometimes, you*ll hear his lordfliip cry, 
Becaufe Ibme fpeak that have l.efs fenfe than !• 

^ The man that has both land aod money too. 
May wonders in a trading borough do : 
They'll praHe his venMbn, and. commend his port. 
Turn their two former members into fport. 
And, if he likes it, fatirize the court* 
But at a feaft 'tis difficult to know , 
From real friends an undifcovcr'd.foej 
The man that fwea«s he will the jx)ll fecurc. 
And pawns his foul that yo\/ir eledtion*^ fure, 
Suipeft that man : teware, lall is not right, 
He's ten to one a corporation-bite. 

« Alderman Pond, a downright honeft man. 
Would fay, I cannot help ypu, or I can : 

^ Affentatores jubct ad lacrjjm ire Poeta, 
Dives agrisy dives poikis in/cenere nammis. 
Si vero eft undum qui redle ponere poiIit» 
Et fpondere levi pro paupere, & eripere atris 
Litibus implicitumy mirabor, ii fciet inter* 
nofcere jnendacem verumque beatus ^micunu 
Tu feu donarls, feu quid donare voles cui, 
Nolito .ad verius tibi faftos ducere plenum 
Lacoitias: damabit eniniy Pulchre^ bene* refle! 
■ — ■ ii carmiua condes, 

Nunqoam te^iallant animi fub rulpe latentes. 

* Qointilio fi quid recitarcs, corrige, iqdes, 
. HoCy aiebat, Ic hoc : melius te paile;iiegares. 
Bis tejrqae experiumiruftra, delerejojbebat. 
Si dafendfite deU&um» quam. vert/^re, joallirs, 
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To fpend your money, fir, is all a jeft ; 
Matters are fettled, fet your heart at reft : 
WeVe made a compromife, and, fir, you know. 
That fends one member high, and t* other low. 
But if his good advice you would not take, 
He*d fcorn your fupper, and your punch forfake. 
Leave you of mighty intereft to brag. 
And poll two voices like fir Robert Fag. 

** Parliamenteering is a fort of itch. 
That will top oft unwary knights bewitch. 
Two good eftates fir Harry Clodpole fpent ; 
Sat thrice^ but Ipoke not once, in parliament ; 
Two good eftates are gone — ^Who'll take his word? 
Oh ! (hould his uncle die, he'd fpend a third 5 
He'd buy a houfc his happinefs to crown. 
Within a mile of fomc good borough-town j 
Tag, rag, and bobtail to fir Harry's run. 
Men that have votes, and women that have none ; 

Nullum ultra yerbum, aut operam infumebat inanexxii 
Quin fine rival! teque & tua folus amares. 
^ Ut mala quern fcabies aut morbus regius urguet» ' 

dicam, Siculxque Poctae 
Narrabo interitum 

Nee femel hoc fecit, nee fi retraftus crit, jam 
Fiet homo, Sc ponet famofs mortis amorem. 


xi^i, iiuiiiu, oc ponet lamoise moras aiuurciu* 
Indodum doAumque fugat recitator acerbus. 
Quern vero arripuit, tenet, occiditqills le^ndo, 
Non miffura cutem, nifi plena crfloris, hxrudo. 


Sons; 


(3^5) 

Sons, daughters, grandfons, with his honour dine j 
He keeps a pubhc-houfe without a fign. 
Coblen and fmiths extol th' enfuing choice. 
And drunken taylors boaft their, right of voice. 
Dearly the free-born neighbourhood is bought. 
They never leave him while he's worth a groat : 
So leeches ftick, nor quit the bleeding wound, 
'Tin off they drop with fkinfuls to the ground. 
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THE 


MAN of T A S T E. 

« 

Occafion'd by an 

EPISTLE 

Of Mr. Pope's on that Subjefl;. 




' By the Same. 

WHoe'cr he be diat to mTs&e afpires. 
Let him read this, and be what he defircs.' 
In men and manners vers*d from life I write. 
Not what was once, but what is now polite. 
Thofe who of courtly France have made the tour. 
Can fcarce our Englifh aukwardnefs endure. 
But honeft men who never were abroad. 
Like England only, and its Talte applaud. 

I Strife 


Strife ftill fubfifts, which yields the better, gout ; 
Books or the world, the many or the few. 

True Tafte to me is by this toi.ichftone known. 
That's always beft that's nearfeft to my own. 
To fhew that my pretenfions are not vain. 
My father was a play'r in Drury-lane. 
Pears and piftachio-nuts my mother fold. 
He a dramatic poet, flie a fcold. 
His tragic Mufe could countefles affright, 
His wit in boxes was my lord's delight. 
No mercenary prieft e'er join'd their hands, 
Uncramp'd by wedlock's unpoctic bands. 
I^ws my Pindaric parents matter'd not. 
So I was tragi-comically got. 
My infant tears a fort of meafure kept, 
I fquall'd in diftichs, and in triplets wept; 
No youth did I in education wafte, 
Happy in an hereditary T^e. 
Writing ne'er cramp'd the finews of my thumb. 
Nor barbarous birch e'er brufli'd my tender bum. 
My guts ne'er fuffer'd from a college cook. 
My name ne'er enter'd in a butte'ry-book. 
Grammar in vain the fons of Prifcian teach. 
Good parts ^re better than eight parts of fpeech : 

X 4 Since 
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/ 

Since thefe declined, thofc undeclin'd they ^call, 
I thank my ftars, that I declined them all. 
To Greek or Latin tongues without pretence, 
I truft to mother wit and father fenle. 

» 

Nature's my guide, all fciences I fcorn. 
Pains I abhor, I was a poet born. 

Yet is my goAt for criticifm fuch, 
Tve got fome French, and know a little Dutch. 
Huge commentators grace my learned flielves. 
Notes upon books out-do the books themfelves. 
Critics indeed are valuable men. 
But hyper-critics are as good agen. 
Though Blackmore's works my foul with raptyres fill. 
With notes by Bentley they'd be better ftilU 
The Boghoufe-Mifcellany's well defign'd. 
To eafe the body, and improve the mind. 
Swift's whims and jokes for my refentment call. 
For he difpleafes me that pleafes all. 
Verfe without rhyme I never could endurcj^ 
Uncouth in numbers, and in fenfe obfcure. 
To him as nature, when he ceas'd to fee, 
Milton's an univerfal blank to me. 
Confirm'd and fettled by the nation's voice. 
Rhyme is the poet's pride, and people's choice. 

Always 


Always upheld by national (upport. 

Of market, univcrfity, and court : 

Thomfon, write blank ; but know that for that reafon, 

Thefe lines fhall live when thine are out of feafon. 

Rhyme binds and beautifies the poet's lays. 

As London ladies owe their Ihape to ftays. 

Had Gibber's felf the Carelefs Hulband wrote; 
He for the laurel ne'er had had my vote : 
But for his epilogues and other plays. 
He thoroughly deferves the modern bays. 
It pleafes me, that Pope unlaurell'd goes. 
While Gibber wears the bays for play-houfe profe : 
So Britain's monarch once uncover'd fate. 
While Bradfhaw buUy'd in a broad-brimm'd hat. 

Long live old Gurl ! he ne'er to publifh fears 
The fpeeches, verfes, and laft wills of peers* 
How oft has he a public fpirit ftiewn. 
And pleas'd our ears, regardlefs of his own ! 
But to give merit due, though Gurl's the fame. 
Are not his brother book-fellers the fame ? 
Gan ftatutes keep the Britifh prefs in awe. 
While that fells beft, that's moft againft the law ? 

Lives of dead players my leifure hours beguilc» 
And Seflions-papers tragedize my ftile, 

'TU 
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•Tis charming reading in Ophelia's life. 

So oft a mother, and not once a wife : 

She could with juft propriety behave. 

Alive with peers, with monarchs in her grave : 

Her lot how oft have envious hajilots wept. 

By prebends bury'd* and by generals kept. 

T* improve in morals Mandevil I read. 
And Tyndal's fcruples are my fettled creed. 
I travelled early, and I foon few through 
Religion all, ere I was twenty-two. 
Shame, pain, or poverty (hall I endure. 
When ropes or opium can my cafe procure ? 
When money's gone, and I no debts can pay. 
Self-murder is an honourable way. 
As Pafaran directs Td end my life. 
And kill myfelf^ my daughter, and my wife. 
Burn but that Bible which the parfon quotes. 
And men of fpirit all fhall cut their throats. 

But not to writings I confine my pen, 
I have a Tafte for buildings, mufic, men. 
Young traveird coxcombs mighty knowledge boaft, 
With fuperficial fmattering at moft, 
Not fo my mind, unfatisfied with hints. 
Knows more than Budgel writes, or Roberts prints. 

I know 
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I know the town, all houfcs I have fecn. 

From High-Park corner down to Bednal-Green. 

Sure wretched Wren was taught by bungliog Jones^ 

To murder mortar, and disfigure ilone& I 

Who in Whitehall can lymmeay difcern ? 

I reckon Covent-gardcn church a barn. 

Nor hate I iefs thy ^c cathedral, Paul ! 

The choir's too big, the cupola too imall : 

Subftantial walls and heavy roofs I like, 

*Tis Vanbrug's ftrufturcs that my fancy ftrifce : 

Such noble ruins every pile would make, 

I wifh they'd tumble for the profpedk fake* 

To lofty Chelfea, or to Greenwich dome. 

Soldiers and failors all are welcomed home. 

Her poor to palaces Britannia brings, 

St. James's hofpital may ferve for kings. 

Buildings fo happily I underfland. 

That for one houfe I'd mortgage all my land, 

Doric, Ionic, iball not there be found. 

But it fhall Goft me threefcore thoufand pound. 

From out my honeft workmen, PU feled 

A Bricklay'r, and proclaim him archited ; 

Firft bid him build me a ftupendous dome. 

Which having finifh'd, we fet out for Rome ; 

Take 
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Take a week's view of Venice and'the Brent, 
Stare round, fee nothing, and come home content. 
I'll have my Villa too, a fweet abode. 
Its fituation iball be London road : 
Pots o'er the door Fll place like Cits balconies. 
Which • Bentley calls the Gardens of Adonis. 
I'll have my gardens in the fafhion too. 

For what is beautiful that is not new ? 

• * 

Fair fourJegg'd temples, theatres that vye 
With all the angles of a Chriftmas-pye. 
Does it not merit the beholder's praife. 
What's high to fink ? and what is low to raifc ? 
Slopes ftiall afcend where once a green-houfe ftood^ 
And in my horfe-pond I will plant a wood. 
Let mifers dread the hoarded gold to wafte, 
Expence and alteration fliews a Tafte. 

In curious paintings I'm exceeding nice. 
And know their feveral beauties by their price* 
Auftions and fales I conftantly attend, 
But chufe my pidtures by a Ikilful friend. 
Originals and copies much the fame. 
The pifture's valu^^s the painter's name, 

• Bcntley's Milton, Book 9. ver. 439. 
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My Tafte in fculpture from my choice is fccn, 
I buy no ftatues that are not obfcene. 
In fpite of Addifon and ancient Rome, : 
Sir Cloudefly Shovefs is my favVite tomb. 
How oft have I with admiration flood. 
To view fome city-magiftrate in wood ! 
I gaze with pleafute on a lord-mayor's head, 
Caft with propriety in gilded lead. 
Oh could I view through London as I pafs, 
Some'broad Sir Balaam in Corinthian brafs : 
High on a pedeftal, ye freemen, place 
His magiflerial paunch and griping face ; 
Lettered and gilt, let him adorn Cheapfide, 
And grant the tradefman, what a king's deny'd. 

Old coins and medals I coiled, 'tis true. 
Sir Andrew has 'em, and 111 have 'em too. 
But among friends if I the truth might fpeak, 
I like the modern, and defpife th' antique. 
Though in the drawers of my japan bureau. 
To lady Gripeall I the Csefars ftiewt 
'Tis equal to her ladyfhip or me, 
A copper Otho, or a Scotch bawbee. 

Without Italian, or without an ear. 
To Bononcini's mufic I adhere : 

Mufic 
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Mufic has charms to footh a &vage breaft. 
And therefore proper at a flierifPs fcaft. 
My foul has oft a iecret pleafiire founds 
In the harmonious bagpipe's Idfty ibund. 
Bagpipes for m&^ ihrill German-rflutes for bo^ . 
Vm Englifh born, and love a grumbling noife. 
The ftage-fliould yield the fofcnm oigan^s note. 
And fcripture tremhk in the eunuch's throat. 
Let Senefino fing, what David iwit. 
And hallelujahs charm the pious pit. 
Eager in throngs the town to Hefter came. 
And Oratorio was a hidky name, • 

Thou, Heidegger ! the EngKfh Taftc haft found. 
And rulMl the mob of quality with found. 
In Lent, if mafquerades difpleafe the town. 
Call 'em Ridotto's, and they ftill go down. 
Go on prince Phiz ! to pleafc the Britifh Nation, 
Call thy next Mafquerade a Convocation. 

Bears, Jions, wolves, and elephants I breed. 
And Philofophical Tranfa6tions read. 
Next lodge I'll be Free-mafon, nothing Icfe, 
Unlefs I happen to be F. R. S. 

I have a palate, .and (as yet) two ears. 
Fit company for porters or for peers. 


Of 
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Of every ufeful knitfwk^e i Ve ^ ita^^ 
But my top talent is a bill <rf feife. 
Sir loins and rumfs of betf ofteiid my «yei» 
Pleas'd with frc^gs fricafleed, nhd <C0k€dtnl>f4ts> 
Diihes I chufe though little^ ftt gi^^l. 
Snails the firft cour fe, and peepfers crowh the ftlbd. 
Pigs heads with hair on, much rty fancy pteaie, 
I love young coUy-flo^rs if HcVd in chefeft^ 
And give ten guineas for a pint df peas. 
No tattling fervants to my t Ale cotne. 
My grace is (ilence, -aiid tny "Wak^ dumb. 
Queer country-puts extol ^een B^-s t%i^ 
And of loft hofpitality coimplaifi. 
Say thou that doft thy fath^r^s '^atbk'-ptatfe, - 
Was there mahogena in- former <lays ? 
Oh! couldaBritiftibar6nybefo4dt 
I would bright hbribOrliuy 'frith djferfin^- gold* 
Could I the privilege *f peer pro^u^ 
The rich Td b^lly, and of^refs -the ^^«)«r. 
To give is wrong, bfit it is wronger IfiB, 
On any terms to pay a tfadefirtWi^s bill, 
Pd make the infolent «iedianics ftay, 
And keep my ready maoty all lbr-fi»lsiy. 


rd 
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I'd try if any pleafure could be found. 
In toffing up for twenty-thoufand pound. 
Had I whole counties, 1 to White's would go. 
And fet land, woods, and rivers, at a throw. 
But fhould I meet with an unlucky run. 
And at a throw be glorioufly undone ; 
My debts of honour Fd difcharge the firft. 
Let all my lawful creditors be curs'd : 
My title would preferve me from arreft, 
Apd ieizing hired horfes is a jeft. 

rd walk the mornmg with an oaken ftick. 
With gloves and hat, like my own footman, Dick* 
A footman I would be, in outward ihow. 
In fenfe, and education, truly fb« 
As for my head it fhould ambiguous wear 
At once a perriwig and its own hair. 
My hair rd powder in the women's way. 
And drefs and talk of drelfing more than they, 
ril pleafe the. maids of honour, if I can ; 
Without black velvet breeches, . what is man ? 
I will my Ikill in button-holes diiplay. 
And brag how oft I fliift me every day. 
Shall I wear cloaths in aukward England made ? 
And fweat in cloth, to help the woollen trade ? 

la 


C ZZ7 ) 

In French embroid*ry and in Flanders lace 
Pll fpdhd the incximc of a treafurcr*s place. 
Deard's bill for baubles ihall to thoufands mount. 
And I'd out-di'mond even the di'mond count. 
I would convince the world by tawdry cloaths 
That belles are lels effeminate than beaux. 
And do£ix)r Lamb fhould pare my lordfhip's toes< 

To boon companions I my time would give. 
With players, pimps, and parafites Td live. 
I would with jockeys from Newmarket dine. 
And to rough-riders give my choiceft wine j 
I would carels fome itableman of note. 
And imitate his language and his coat. 
My ev'nings all 1 would with Iharpers fpend. 
And make the thief-catcher my bofom friend. 
In Fig the prize-fighter by day delight, 
Aad fup with GpUey Gibber every night. 

Should I perchance be fafhionably ill, 
I*d fend for Mifaubin, and take his pill. ^ 
I fhould abhor, though in the utmoft*need, 
A^rbuthnot, Hollins, Wigan, Lee, or Mead •, 
lut if I found that I grew worfe and wOrfe, 
rd turn off* Mifaubin and take a nurfe. 

<r Vol. I. Y How 
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How oft when eminent phy ficians fail^ 

Do good old women*s remedies prevail f 

When beauty*s gone, and Chloc's ftruck with yeats^ 

Eyes fhe can couch, or fhe can fyringc ears. 

Of graduates I diflike the learned rout. 

And chufe a female dodkor for the gout* 

Thus would I live, with no dull pedanu cursVI^ 
Sure, of all blockheads, fchokrs are the worit 
Back to your univerfities, ye fook. 
And dangle arguments on firings in fcbools : 
Thofe fchools which Univerfities they caB, 
^Twere well for England were there, none at afi. 
With eafe that lofs the nation might fuftatn, 
Supply'd by GoodmanVfields and Drury-lane* 
Oxford and Cambridge are not worth one farthing,^ 
Compared to Haymarket and Covent-garden : ' "^ 
Quit thofe, ye Britifh youth, and follow th^. 
Turn players all, and take your 'fquircs cfcgrees* 
Boaft not your incomes now, as het^tofere. 
Ye book-learn*d feats ! the theatres have more : 
Ye ftiff-rump'd heads of colleges be dumb ; 
A fingle eunuch gets a larger fum. 
Have feme of you three hundred by the year ; 
Booth, Rich, and Gibber, twice three thoufand clear. 

Should 
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Should Oxford to her fifter Cambridge join 

A year's rack-rent, and arbitrary fine : 

Thence not one winter's charge would be defrayed. 

For play-houfe, opera, ball, and mafquerade. 

Glad I congratulate the judging age. 

The players are the world, the world the ftage, 

I am a politician too, and hate 
Of any party, minifters of ftate : 
Pm for an Aft, that he, who fev'n whole years 
Has ferv'd his king and country, lofe his ears. 

Thus from my birth Fm qualified you find. 
To give the laws of Tafte to human kind. 
Mine are the gallant. fchemes of politefle. 
For books, and buildings, politics, and drels. 
This is true Tafte, and whofo likes it not. 
Is blockhead, coxcomb, puppy, fool, and lot. 


Y 3 AN 


( 340 ) 


4»######€»#^^«#^##^#^^##«### 


A N 


E S S AY 


O N 


CONVERSATION. 

By Benjamin Stillingfleet. 


Oderunt hilar em trijles^ triftemque jocoji^ 
Sedatum celeresj agilem gnavumque remiffi. 


HoR* 


fTT^HE art of convcrfe, how to footh the foul 
■** Of haughty man, his paflions to controul, 
His pride at once to humble and to plcafe. 
And join the dignity of life with cafe. 
Be now my theme. thou, whom Nature's hand 
Fram'd for this beft, this delicate command. 
And taught, when lifping without reafon's aid. 
At the fame time to fpeak and to perfuade, 

JYyndhaMi 
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Wyndham, with diligence awhile attend. 

Nor fcorn th* inftruftions of an older friend ; 

Who when the world's great commerce fhall have joined 

The deep refleftion, and the ftrength of mind. 

To the bright talents of thy youthful ftate. 

In turn fhall on thy better leflbns wait. 

Whence comes it, that in every art we fee' 
Many can rife to a fupreme degree ; 
Yet in this art, for which all feem defign'd 
By nature, Scarcely one compleat we find ? 
You'll fay, perhaps, we think, we fpeak, we move. 
By the ftrong fprings alone of felfifh love : 
Yet among all the fpecies, is there one. 
Whom with more caution than ourfelves, we (hun ? 
What is it fills a puppet-fhow or court ? 
Go none but for the profit or the fport ? 
If fo, why comes each foul fatigu'd away. 
And curies the dull puppets fame dull play 5 
Yet unconvinced, is tempted ftill to go ? 
'Tis that we find at home our greateft foe. 
And reafon good why folitude we flee •, 
Can wants with felf-fufficiency agree ? 

Yet, fuch our inconfiftency of mind, 
Wc court fociety, and hate mankind, 

Y 3 . With 


( 342 ) 

With fomc we quarreli for they're too fincere : 
With others, for they're clofe, referv'd and queer : 
This is too learn'd, too prudent» or too wife i 
And that we for his ignorance defpife : 
A voice perhaps our ear (hall harfhly ftrike^i 
Then ftrait ev'n wit itfelf Ihall ratfe diflike i 
.Our eyelnay by fome feature be annoy 'd. 
Behold at once a chara^er deftroy'd : 
One's fo good-natur'd) he's beyond M bearing, 
He'U ridicule no friend^ though out of hearing s 
Another warm'd with zeal, offends our eyes, 
Becaufe he holds the mirror up to vice« 
No wonder then, fince fancies wild ad thcfe 
Can move our fpleen^ that real faults diipleafe. 
When Maevius, fpite of dullnefi, will be bright. 
And teach Argyll to fpeak, and Swift to write ; 
When Flavia entertains us with her dreams. 
And Macer with his no lefs airy fchemes ; 
When peevifhnefs, and jealoufy and pride. 
And int'reft that can brother hearts divide, 
In their imagin'd forms our eyefight hit, 
Of an old maid, a poet, peer or cit; 
Can then, you'll fay, philofophy refrain. 
And check the torrent of each boiling vein ? 

Yes. 
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Yes. She can ftill do more ; view paffion's {kve 
With mind ferene, induce him, and yet fave. 
But felf-conceit fteps in, and with ftrift eye 
Scans every man, and every man awry ; 
That reignmg paflion, which through every ftage 
Of life, ftill haunts us with unceaiing rage. 
No quality fo mean, but what can raife ' 
Some drudging driveling candidate for praife ; 
Ev'n in the wretch, who wretches can defpifc, ; 
Still felf-conceit will find a time to rife. 
Quintus falutes you with forbidding face, 
And thinks he carries his excufe in lace : 
You afk, why Clodias bulfies all he can i 
Clodius will tell you, he's z gentleman : 
Myrtilla ftruts and Ihudders half the year. 
With a round cap, that (hews a fine-tum'd ear : 
The loweft jeft makes )Delia laugh to death ; 
Yet (he's no fool, Qik has only handfome teeth. 
Ventofo lolls, and {cams all human kind 
From the gilt coach with four lac*d flaves behind ^ 
Does all this pomp and ftate proceed from merit ? 
Mean thought ! he deems it nobler to inherit : 
While Fopling from fome tide draws his pride, 
Meanlefs, or infamous, or mifapply'd ; 
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For he who hopes a viftory to win 

O'er other men, muft with himfelf begin ; 

«■ • 

Elfe like a town by mutiny opprels'd, 
He*s ruin'd by the foe within his breaft 5 
And they alone, who in theipfelves oft view 
Man's image, know what method to purfue. 
All other creatures keep m beaten ways, 
Man only moves in an eternal maze : 
He lives and dies, not tam'd by cultivation, 
'The wretch of reafon, and the dupe of pailion ; 
Curious of knowing, yet too proud to learn ; 
More prone to doubt, than anxious to difcem : 
Tir'd with old dodrines, prejudic*d at new j 
Miftaking ftill the pleafing for the true ; 
Foe to reftraints approved by gen'ral voice, ' 
Yet to each fool-born mode a flave by choice : 
Of reft impatient, yet in love with eafe ; 
When moft good-natur'd, aiming how to tcazc : 
Difdaining by the vulgar to be aw'd. 
Yet never pleas'd but when the fools applaud : 
By turns fevere, indulgent, hunible, vain 5 
A trifle ferves to lofe him or to gain. 

Then grant this trifle, yet his vices fhun, 
'Not like to Cato or to ' Clinias* fon -r 

This 
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This for each humour every (hape could take^ 

Ev'n virtue's own, though not for virtue's fake j 

At Athens rakifti, thoughtlefs, full of fire. 

Severe at Sparta, as a Chartreux fryar; 

In Thrace, a bully, drunken, rafh, and rude ; 

In Afia gay, efeminate and lewd ; 

While the rough Roman, virtue's rigid friend. 

Could not to fave the caufe he dy'd for bend : 

In him 'twas fcarce an honour to be good. 

He more indulg'd a paffion than fubdu'd. 

See how the Ikilful lover fpreads his toils. 
When eager in purfuit of beauty's Ipoils ! 
Behold him bending at his idol's feet ; 
Humble, not mean; difputing, and yetlweet; 
In rivalfliip not fierce, nor yet unmov'd j 
Without a rival ftudious to be lov'd ; 
For ever cheerful, though not always witty. 
And never giving caufe for hate or pity : 
Thefe are his arts, fuch arts as muft prevail. 
When riches, birth, and beauty's felf will fail : 
And what he does to gain a vulgar end. 
Shall we negleft, to make mankind our friend ? 

Good fenfe and learning may efteem obtain ; 
Humour and wit a laugh, if rightly ta'en : 


Fair 
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Fair virtue admiration may impart ; 

But *tis good-nature only wins the heart : 

It moulds the body to an eafy grace. 

And brightens eycry feature of the face : 

It fmooths th' unpoli0i'd tongue with eloquence^ 

And adds perfuafion to the fineft fenfir. 

Yet this, like every difpofition, has 

Fixt bounds, o^er which it never ought to pa& i 

When ftretch'd too far, itt honour dies away. 

Its merit finks, and all its charms decay ; 

Among the good it meets with- no applaufe. 

And to its niin the malicious draws : 

A flave to all, who force it, or entice. 

It falls by chance in virtue or in vice. 

•Tis true, in pity for the poor it bleeds. 

It cloaths the naked, and the hungry feeds ; 

It cheers the ftrangcr, nay its foes defends, 

■ • ui ' ■ ' 

But then as oft it injures its beft friends. 

Study with care Politenefs, that muft teach 
The modifh forms of gefture and of fpcech r 
In vain Formality, with matron mien. 
And Pertnefe apes her with familiar grin : 
They againft nature for applaufes ftrain, 
Diflort themfclves, and give all others pain : 


She 
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She moves with eafy, though with mcalur^d pace. 
And fliews no part of ftudy, but the grace. 
Yet ev'n by this man is but half refin*d^ 
Unlefs philofophy fubdues the mind : 
'Tis but a varnifh that is quickly loft. 
Whene'er the foul in paflion's lea is toft. 

Would you both pleafe and be inftrufted too^ 
Watch well the rage of fliining to fubdue 5 
Hear every man upon his favorite theihe. 
And ever be niore knowing than you feem. 
The loweft genius will afford fomelight. 
Or give a hint that had efcap'd your fight. 
Doubt, 'till he thinks you on conviftion yield. 
And with fit queftions let each paufc be fill'd : 
And the moft knowing will with pleafure grant. 
You're rather much referv'd, than ignorant. 

The rays of wit gild whcrefoe'er they ftrikr. 
But are not therefore fit for aU alike ; 
They charm the lively, but the grave ofiend. 
And raife a foe as often as a friend ; 
Like the refiftlels beams of blazing light, 
That cheer the ftrong, and pain the weakly fighc 
If a bright fancy therefore be your fhare. 
Let judgment watch k with a guardian's care^ 
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*Tis like a torrent apt to overflow, 
Unlefs by conftant government kept low ) 
And ne'er inefficacious paflcs 'by. 
But overturns or gladdens all that's nigh. 
Or elfe, like trees, when fuffer'd wild to (hoot,^ 
That put forth: much, but all unripen'd fruit j 
It turns to afiedation and grimace. 
As like to wit, ^ dulnefs is to grace* 
How hard foe'cr it be to bridle wit^ 
Yet mem'ry oft no lefs requires the bit : 
How many, hurried by its force away» 
For ever in the laod of goflips ftray I 
Ufurp the province of the nurfe to lull. 
Without her privilege for being dull ! 
Tales upon tales th?y raife ten ftories high. 
Without regard to ufe or fymmetry : 

So R , 'till his deftin'd fpace h fill'd. 

Heaps bricks on bricks, and fancies 'tis to build*. 
A ftory (hould, to pleafc, at leaft fcem true. 
Be a propos, well told, concife, and new : , 

And whenfoe'er it deviates from thefe rules. 
The wife will ileep, and leave applaufe tg fools. . 
But others, more intolerabje yet. 
The waggeries, that they've fa^d, pr lieard, xepeat -, 

Heavy 
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Heavy by mcm'ry made, and what's the worft. 
At ftcond-hand, as often as that firft. 
And can even patience hear, without difdaih. 
The maiming regifter of fenfe once flain ? 
While the dull features, big with archnefs, ftrive 
In vain, the forc'd half-fmile to keep alive. 

Some know no joy like what a word can raile, 
HauFd through a language's perplexing maze ; 
'Till on a mate, that feems t* agree, they light. 
Like man and wife, that ftill are oppofite ; 
Not lawyers at the bar play more with fenfe. 
When brought to the laft trope of eloquence. 
Than they on every fubjeft, great or fmall. 
At clubs, or councils, at a church, or ball ; 
Then cry we rob them of their tributes due : 
Alas ! how can we laugh and pity too ? 

While others to extremes as wild will run, 
And with four face anatomize a pun : 
When the brilk glafs to freedom does intice. 
And rigid wifdom is a kind of vice. 
But let not fiich grave fops your laughter fpoil y. 
Ne'er frown where fenfe may innocently fmile. 
Cramp not your language into logic rules. 
To roftrums leave the pedantry of fchooli j 

Vol. L Z Nor 
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Nor let your learning always be difGtm^d^ 

But chiifc to feem judicious more than leam'd. 

Quote feldom, and then let it be^ at kaft. 

Some fadt that's prav*d» or thoi^ht^bat'a well txfwtf^ 

But left, difguis'4» your eye it fl)0Nd4 e&ape^ . . ; 

Know, pedantry can put On every ihape; 

For when we devote into terins <rf arti 

Unlefs conftrain*d, we aft the pe<)ai^t'5 parti 

Or if weVe ever in. the fdf-i^sQe. Hey, 

No matter of what kitvl the fub}e^ b(^ : . 

From laws of nations dpwn to lawa$^:4f^ v 

For ftatefinen have their cant, an4:!b^!^*no kfrr 

As good hear B- y dictate on q^ft|^ 

Or B — rm — n comment on the Grecise whiftks % 

As old Obefus preach upon his bcBy,^^^ 

Or Phileunuclia rant on Farinelii i . 

FlirtiUa read a k^ftmie on a fan, ^, ., 

Or W d fct fprtjh the praifc pf K^uli-Kani 

But above all things raillery decline^ 
Nature but few does for that taik 4^%^ ; . 
'Tis in the atdcft hand a. ^iang'tpos toolt . , ^ = . , 
But never fails to-wbiind the m^ddliog fppl ; 
For all muft grant, it needs no f oii)Q)cm arc 
To keep men patient, when w« mtk'S them (piist. : i 
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Not wit alone, nor humour's felf, will do. 
Without good-nature, and much prudence too. 
To judge aright of perfons, place, and time ; 
l^oir tafte decree^what's low, and what's fublime : 
And what oiight charm to-day, or o'er a glafs, 
Terhaps at court, or next day, would not pa{s« 
Then leave to low bufibons, by cuftom bred. 
And form'4 by nature to be kidk'd and fed. 
The vulgar and unenvied talk, to hit 
All perfons right or ^vctong with random wit* 
Our wile forefi^thers^ 4x>m in fbbi^r days, 
Refign'd to fools the tart and witty phrafe ; 
The motley coat gave warning for the jeft. 
Excused- the wound, and fanftify^d the peft : 
But we from high t30 low all ftrive;to fhcer. 
Will all be wits, and not the livery wear. 

Of all the qualities diat help tb'rftiic 
In men the tiniveifal voice of pri^e, 
Whether in pleafure or in ufe they^ end. 
There's none fjmc can with modefty contend* 
'Tis a tranfparent veil that helps the fight. 
And lets us look on merit with delight : \ 

In others, *& a klhdly light, that leems . 
To gild the worft ddfeSte with boitMr'4 beams. 

Z% Yet, 
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Yet, 'tis but little that its fornv be Catighf, ''• 

Unlcls its origin be firft in thought : 
Elfe rebel nature will reveal the cheat. 
And the whole work of art at once defeat* 

Hold forth upon yourfelf on ao pretence, 
Unlefs invited, or in felf-defenc5d ; « 

TThe praife you take, although it be your due, 

» 

Will be fuTpeded, if it come from you : 
For each man, by experience taught, can tell 
How ftrong a flatterer does widiin Him dwell : 
And if to felf-condemning you incline. 
In fober fadnefs, and without defign, 
(For fome will flyly arrogate a vice. 
That from excefs of virtue takes its rife) • 
The world cries out, why does he hither come ? 
Let him do penance for his fins at home. 

No part of condudt aflcs for (kill more nice. 
Though none more common, than to give advice : 
Mifers themfelvcs in this will not be (aving, 
Unlefs their knowledge makes it worth the having. 
And where's. the wonder, when we will obtrude 
An ufelcfs gift, it meets ingratitude ? 
Shun then, unafk'd, this arduous ta(k to try j 
But if confulted, . ufe finccrity j 

Too 
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Too facrcd is the welfare of a friend. 

To give it up for any fclfifh end. 

But ufe one caution, fift him o'er and o*er. 

To finS if all be not refolv^d befcMre^ 

If fuch the caie» in fpite of all his art» 

Some word will give the foundings of his heart ;' 

And why (hould you a booUcis freedom ufe. 

That ferves him notg apdimay his faendfhip Ipfe? 

Yet ftill on tr^th beftojv thiii mark of love. 

Ne'er to conunen4 the thing you ean't approve^ 

Sincerity has fuch^'efiftlds charms. 

She oft the fierceft of our foes difarms : 

No art Ihe knows, in native whii;enef$ drefs'd. 

Her thoughts ^1 pwe, and therefore all expreis'd : 

She takes from error its dcforniity v ^ 

And without her, all other virtues die. 

Bright fource of gopdneis ! to my aid defcend; 

"Watch .o'er my heart, and all my words attend : 

If ftill thou deign to fet thy foot below, - 

Amon^ a race quite, polifh'd into fhow. 

Oh ! fave me from the jilt's diflembling part, 

Who grants to all all favours, but her heart ; 

Perverts, the end of charming, for the fame j 

To fawn, her bufinefs ; to deceive, her aina : 

Z 3 She 
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She fmiles on this man, dps the wink on diat. 
Gives one a fqueeze, another a kind pat; 
Now jogs a foot, now whifpers in an ear i . 
Here flips a letter, and there aii|sk'i»rr«^* 
'Till the kind things the company thrbughotit^ 
DiilributesaU its pre«iyietf about ;i i': 

While all are pleased, and wretchtid- ftxm or late. 
All but the wife, who fte and fiiun the bait. 

Yet if, as complalfance requires to do,^ 
And rigid virtue fometime^ will allowV *". -it 
You ftretch the truth in fiivour of afriend,- 
Be fure it ever aim at fome good end^ . :> 
To cherifli growing virtue,^ vice tp QmbU^ r 
And turn to noble vidws the kxve of fame : 
And net, like fawning^ parafites,^ unawVi 
By fenfe or truth, be every paflion's bawd. 

Be rarely warm lA cenfore, or in praife -, 
Few men deferve 6vit paflion ^ther ways : 
For half the world biit floats 'tynxt good and ill. 
As chance difpofes objefts, thefe the Will : 
'Tis but a fec-faw game, where virtue now 
Mounts above vice, and then fifikfe down as low. 
Befidcs the wife ftfli hold it for a rule. 
To tnift that judgmeM tfioft, thfAffccrife moft^ok^- 
I For 
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For di that rifes to hyperbde. 
Proves that we err, at leaft m the degree. 
But if your temper to extremes fliould lead. 
Always upon th* indu^iDg fide exce^ ; 
For tho\^ to bkme moft knd.a wtlliisg ear. 
Yet ha^tred ever will attoad oa &ar : 
And when a neighbour's 4w€lUng biases out. 
The world will think -ds ttime to legk aboutr 

Let not the <iunous^6mx]t yo^hoikan ileal 
Secrets, where Prudisice ought to fet her leal ; 
Yet be fi> Briuik and fiain^ that at one view, 
In other diings, each nuui may fee you through : 
For if the ma&.of policy you'wear^ 
The honeft hate you, and the 4Ciinning fear. 

Would you be well received wh€«-e*cr you go. 
Remember each man vanquifli'd is a foe.. 
Refill not, therefore, with yo«r utm^ mi^t. 
But let the weakeft think he^ fometimes right ^ 
He, for each triumph you fliaU diiis declii\e. 
Shall give ten opportunities to (hine : 
He fees, fince once you own*d him to excel. 
That 'tis his intereft you fiioidd reafoa weU i 
And though when roughly us'd, he's full of choler, ; 
As bluft'f ing ,B— -y to a brother fcholar, 

Z 4 Yet 
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Yet by degrees, inure him to fubmit»' 
He's tame, and in his nxmth receives the bit« 
But chiefly agaiqft trifling contefts guard, 
'Tis here fubmiflikMi fa^ms to man .mofl: hard : 
Nor imitate that rcfolute old fool % 
Who undertook to kick againft hi mu)e. 

. But thofe who will not by iiiftru<5Uon learn. 
How fatal trifles prove, let ftory warn. ' 
Panthus and Euclio,. li^k'd by fHendlhip'3 tic, 
Liv'd eacIvfcM* each, as each for each would die % 
Like obje<5b pleas'd them^ and like objedb pain'd } 
•Twas but one foul that in two bodies rjeign'd. 
One night, as ufual 'twas their night/s to pafs, ^ 

They ply'd the cheerful, but ftill tempV^e glafi. 
When lo ! a doubt is rais'd about a wprd z 
A doubt that .muft. be ended by the fword ? 
One falls a viftim^ mark, O man, thy Ihame;, 
Becaufe their gloflaries were not the fame. 

. Could Ba — 1— y!s felf more tendernefe have ftipwn 
For his. two tomes of words, though half his own ? 
For what remaips of failings without end. 

Morals muft fome, and fome the laws muft mend, 

■ « ■ 

* Ctefiphb. 
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While others in fuch inonilrous forms appear. 
As tongue-ty'd fournefs, fly ftifpicion*s leer. 
Free- fitted rudencfs, dropfical pretence, 
Proteus* caprice, and elbowing infblence i 
No caution to avoid them they demand. 
Like wretches branded by the hangman^ hand. 

If faith to fome philofophers be given, 
Man, that great lord of earth, that heir of heaven. 
Savage at firil, inhabited the wood. 
And fcrambled with his fellow4)rutes for food ; 
No Ibcial home he knew, no friendfhip's tie, 
Selfifh in good, in ill without ally ; . 
'Till fome iq length of time, of ftronger nerve,' 
And greater canning, forc'd the reft to ferve 
One commoi) purpofe, and^ in nature's Ipite, 
Brought (he whole jarring fpecies to unite. 
But might we not with equal reafon fay. 
That every fingle particle of clay, . 
Whicht forms our body, was at firft defign'd 
To lie for ever from the reft disjoined ? 
Can this be faid, and can it be allow'd 
'Twas with its powers for no one end endowed ? 
If fo ; we own that man, at firft, by art 
Was footh'd to aft in fecial life a part. 

'Tis 
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*Tis true; in fom^ cbc feeds of diicord (con 
To contradi&^thaaU^uniting fcheme : 
But that no mofchurtB natun^jr gencsal courfe^ 
Than matter ^laai wkh m repelling fbfce. 
Turn we awhik on faady manxnir rjres^ 
And iix>riiat fnoic&enes of fidly nfe 
In fome dark nKtrndbsry^s-glocuiff tielis^ 
Where fermal ielf-piduitiing Viitw dwdb, 
Bedoz'd with dreamrcf graco^diftflling cavtSt 
Of holy puddka» ^iieonftrnfikig igrave^^ 
Of animated plaifter^ wood) ancfcAme, 
And mighty cures by fiiinted fiances done* 
Permit me, Mufe, ftiU farther m extflore^ 
And turn the leaves of fuperftitioii oTcrs 
Where wonders upon wonders ever grow^ 
Chaos of zeal and Uindne&p mirth and woes 
"^ Viiions of devib ii^o monkeys tum'd. 
That hot from hell roar at a finger burned ; 

* Bottles of precious tears that faints have wept, 

• And breath a thoufand years in phials kept j 


c St. I3o«iu^» vi4e lanfinuaa ^Nic) 

d Of our Saviour and others^ vide Ferrandt 

* Of Jofcph, yi4f Moliiwettni, 
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Sun-beams fent down to prop one friat's ftalF, 
' And hell broke loofe to make another laugh ^ 
' Obedient, ficas, . and - fuperftitious mice ; 
' Confefling woh^syend/ ikn&ifyixig lice; 
" Letters and houfiM 4j)r an angel carried j 


" And, wond'wHJs !\ Virgin nunsto jEstrs miarricd* : 
One monk,^ not know^ hoyr tp fpend his time. 
Sits down to find t)ut fomc unheard-of crime i 
Increaies the large catfalbgue of fins^ * . 
And where the fober/finifl), there begins. 
Of death eternal his <fccree is paft,: ; * 
For the firft crime, as&c'd as for the laft. . 
While that, as.idltf»- and us pious top^:; 
Compounds withfiiUb rcligion for the true; 
He, courtly u^r to* the Weft abodes, 1 
Weighs all the niceties of forms ahdi modes ; 
And makes the rugged paths foiinooth and cven^ , ,' 
None but an ill-bred 1 man can mifs. of heavfn. ,• r; :,;;: 

f St. Cathro's, vide C<%iiunu '"' "'^ ' '-^InnH • 

S St. AntluMiy. ;.- .; . ./ - ,-::.;•••.., \trt 

* Vide life of St. Colman by Cblganus. 

* The fame life by the fame author. 

^ Vide fpeculum vitae fandi Francifci. 

^ St. Mutinu gathere4 th6(e that dropt fit)ni Kitt» and put 
them in their place again, vide Aft. Sail^o^m. '"' 

™ From St. Firman to St. CoIumba;'vfde Colgaiitimi Chapel 
of Loretto. 

* Maria de la Vifitation, vide her life by Lufignam. 
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One hcav'n-ijnfpir'd invents a frock^ or hood : 

The taylor now (^u^.out, and men grow good* 

Another quits his itockings, breeches, fliirt, 

Bccaufe he fancies .yjrtije dwells with dirt : ^ . 

While all concur to. take away the ftrefe 

From weightier pgonts, and lay it on the le(s« 

Anxious each paltry re|ique to prelcrve 

Of him, whofe hungry friends they leave to ftarve, 

Harrafs'dby watchings, abftiuence, and chamsj 

Strangers to joys, familiar grow;i with pains %. 

To all the means of . virtue they atQ^ind . 

With ftridteft care^ and only mifs the end. 

Can fcripture teach us, or can fenfe perfuade, . 

That man for fuch employments e'er was made ? , 

Far be that thought ! But let us now relate 

A charafter as oppofite, as great. 

In him, who living gave to Athens fame. 

And, by his death, immortalized her Ihame. 

Great fcourge of fophifts ! he from heaven brought down, 

And placed true wifdom on th' ufurper's throne : 

Philofopher in all things, but pretence ; 

He taught what they neglefted, common fenfe. 

They o'er the ftifF Lyceum form'd to rule ; 

He, o'er mankind •, all Athens was his fchooL 

The 
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The fober tradefman, arid fmart petit-nliiitfe. 

Great lords, and wits, in their own eyes ftill greater. 

With him grew wife ; unknowing they were taught ; 

He fpoke like them, though not like them he thought : 

Nor wept, nor laugh*d, at man's perverted ftate ; 

But left to women this, to ideots that. 

View him with fbphifts fam'd foir fierce conteft. 

Or crown'd with rofcs zt the jovial feaft ; 

Infulted by a peevifli, noify wife, 

Or at the bar foredoomM to lofe his life ; 

What moving words flow from his artlefs tongue. 

Sublime with eafei with condefcenfion ftrong ! 

. . ». . . , .. 

Yet fcorn'd to flatter vice, or virtiie blame ; 

Nor chang'd to picafe, but pleased becaufe the feme ; 

The fame by friends carefs'd, by foes withftood^ 

Still unafFefted, cheerful, mild, and good. 

Behold one pagan, drawn in colours faint, 

Outfhine ten thoufand monks, though each a faint ! 

Here let us fix our foot, hence take our view. 

And learn to try falfe merit by the true. 

■ * I* • 

We fee, when reafon ftagnates in the brain. 

The dregs of fancy cloud its pureft vein ; . t - 

But circulation betwixt mind and mind 

Extends its courfe, and renders it refin'd. 

When 
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One hcav'n-infpir'd invents a frocks or hood : 
The taylor now cutout, and men grow good. 
Another quits his itockings, breeches, ihirt, 
Becaufe he fancies .vfrti^e dwells with dirt: 
While all concur to take away the firels 

« 

From weightier pipiiiits, and lay it on the lelL 

Anxious each paltry re)ique to prcfcrvc 

Of him, whofe. hungry friends they leave to ftarve, . 

Harrafs'd by watchings, abftiuencCy and chains^ 

Strangers to joys, familiar grow;i.with pains ^. 

To all the means. of virtue they. atiftnd . 

With ftridteft care, and only mifs the end. 

Can fcripture teach us, or can fenfe perfuade, . 

That man for fuch employments e'er was made ? ■ 

Far be that thought ! But let us now relate 

A charafter as oppofite, as great. 

In him, who living gave to Athens fame. 

And, by his death, immortalized her Ihame. 

Great fcourge of fophifts ! he from heaven brought down, 

And placed true wifdom on th' ufurper's throne : 

Philofopher in all things, but pretence ; 

He taught what they neglefted, common fcnfc» 

They o'er the ftifF Lyceum formed to rule ; 

He, o'er mankind •, all Athens was his fchooU 

The 


The fober tradefman, arid fmart petit-nliiitre. 

Great lords, and wits, in their own eyes ftill greater. 

With him grew wife; unknowing they were taught; 

He fpoke like them, though not Bkc them he thought : 

Nor wept, nor laugh*d, at man's perverted ftate ; 

But left to women this, to ideots that. 

View him with fbphifts fam*d foir fierce conteft. 

Or crown'd with rofcs at the jovial feaft ; 

Infulted by a peevifli, noify wife, 

Or at the bar foredoomM to lofe his life ; 

What moving words fibw from his artlefs tongue. 

Sublime with eafe, with condefcenfion ftrong ! 

Yet fcorn'd to flatter vice, or virtiie blame ; 

Nor chang'd to picafe, but pleased becaufe the feme ; 

The fame by friends carefs^d, by foes withftood^ 

Still unafFefted, cheerful, mild, and good. 

Behold one pagan, drawn in colours faint, 

Outlhine ten thoufand monks, though each a faint ! 

■ , • • • ' 

Here let us fix our foot, hence take our view, 
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And learn to try falfe merit by the true. 
We fee, when reafon ftagnates in the brain, ' * ' 
The dregs of fancy cloud its pureft vein; . t - 
But circulation betwixt mind and mind . ' ' 

Extends its courfe, and renders it refin'd. 

When 
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When warm with youth wc tread the flow'ry way, 

AH nature chantts, and evtry Hakkt tdoks gay i ' '^.> 

Each jobje^t gratifies each fenfe in turn, 

Whilft now for xatd<s» now fpr nymphs we bom ; 

Enflav'd by friendfhip's or by love's foft fmile. 

We ne'er fuTped^* becaule weimeiD no guik :. \ ; 

Till, fluih'd with Jiape fbm yicws of pafl: fucGei% 

We lay on fome main trifle all our ftrefs ^ 

When lo ! the nlilirers or the friend tietrays. 

And the whole fancied che^t of life difplays : 

Stxm'd with an ill that from ourfelves arofe i 

For inftinft rul'd, when reafon Ihould have ifyi^s ; 

We fly for comfort to feme J^mdyf^^ 

Viftims henceforth of cjirt, and dxink, and fpleen* 

But let no obflacles^ that crofs our views. 

Pervert our talents from their deftin'd ufe ; 

For, as upon life's hill we upwards prefs. 

Our views will be obftrufted Icfs and lefs. 

Be all falfe delicacy far away, 

Lefl: it from nature lead us quite ^llray ; 

And for th' imagin'd vice of human race, 

' • ' . . .• 

Deflroy our virtue, or our parts debafe ; 

• » .' • • 

Since God with reafon joins to make us own, 
Tliat 'tis not good for man to be alone. J 

ODE, 
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O D E, to a lady; 




On the Death of'Ciolw CsAKLES Ros»y In the 
A^ion at'Fontenojr. Written May 1745. 

Bjr Mr. W. Collins. 

... ■. • ^ . . : 

TI7 HIL E, M to aU hjs former mirth, 

' * » Brit ANNiA's'genius ben^ls to earth. 
And mouriss "feeifiKatt&y ; -- 

- • ' i - . ' ■ • ^' - ■ , . . ■ . . . 

While, ttaiii'd with blood, he ibives to tear 
Unfeemly from hi§ fea-green ^fiair 
The wreaths of cheerful i/Uy ; 

.* . '. -" y<^ ■ . . * . >.' 

• ■ . # - I 

The thoughts which mufing pitjr pays. 

And fond remembrance loves to raife, 

» •» • • • • • . » ». . ,. 

Your faithful hours attend ; 

Still fancy, toherfelf unkind, - 

■ •■ ■ • ■ •■ * ...>'■'■ 

Awakes to grief the foften'd riiindi ^ 

And points the bleeding frieiid. 
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III. 

By rapid Schcld's defcending wave 
His country's \CfWs (hall blefs the grave, 

Whcrc-c'ci' the youth is kid : 
That {acred Q)ot the village hind 
With every fweeteft turf ihall bind. 

And peace protefb the fhade. 

IV. 

O'er him, whofe doom thy virtues grieve. 
Aerial forms {hall fit at eve 

And bend the penfive head ! 
And, fall'n to fave his uijur^d land. 
Imperial Honour's aweful hand 

Shall point his lonely bed I 

V. 

The warlike dead of every age. 
Who fill the fair recording page. 

Shall leave their fainted reft : 
And, half-reclining on his fpear. 
Each wond'ring Chief by turns appear. 

To hail the blooming gueft. 

VL 01( 


VI. 

Old Edward's fons, unknown to yield. 
Shall crowd from CREssy'slaurcU'd field. 

And gaze with fix*d delight ; 
Again for Britain's wrongs they feel. 
Again they (hatch the gleamy fteel, 

And wifh th* avenging fightt 

VII. 

If, weak to footh fo foft an heart, 
Thefe piftur'd glories nought impart 

To dry thy conftant tear 5 
If yet in forrow's diftant eye, 
Expos'd and pale thou feeft him lie, 

Wild war infulting near, 

VIII. 
Where-e*er from time thou court'ft relief^ 
The Mufc fhall ftill with focial grief 

Her gentle promifc keep : 
Ev*n humble Hartino's cottag'd vale 
Shall learn the fad repeated tale. 

And bid her Ihepherds weep. 

Vol. I, A a O D.^, 
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O T> E, 

Written in the fame Yean 

By the Same. 

HOW fleep the brave, tfhb fink to itft^ 
By all their country's vniHn MeftI ' 
When Spring with dewy fingen ccM^ 
Returns to deck their hallowid niould. 
She there (hall drefs a fwecter fdd. 
Than Fancy's feet have ever trod. 

By fairy hands their knell is rung. 
By forms unfeen their dirge is limg ; 
There Honour comes, a PiLCHfM gjrty. 
To blefs the turf thart wraps flieir day, 
And Freedom fliall awhile it|»dr. 
To dwell a weepincc Hermit thete ! 




r t* 


O D E 
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ODE to EVENING. 

By the Same. 

T F wight of oaten ftop, or paftoral fpng, 

*- Majr hope^ chafte Ev«, to iboth thy modeft ear. 

Like thy own foleoan fprings. 

Thy fprings, ^od dying g»les, 
O NvMPH referv*d, whik now the bright-hair'd fun 
Sits on yon wcftern antt whpfc cloudy ikirts 

With brcdc etherial wove, 

Oe'rhang his wavy bed : 
Now air is hufli'd, fave where the weak-ey'd bat. 
With fliort fhrill iUrickj flits by aa l»thcm wingt 

Or where the beetle rmd$ 

His fmafl bun: (Uilen h<KS^ 
As oft he riles ^mdSt tfie oviligbt path, 
AgainO: the pilgrim ipcmie m beodiefs hum. 

Now teach .me, ouid oxtppos'd. 

To breathe fome foftm^d Arain, 

A a 2 Whofe 
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Whofe numbers dealing throwgh (tJ^y- dadt'^g valaiW 
May not unfecmly with its ftilUicfe Juifc \ - : b.i ,^ 

As mufing flow, I hail : o. ;c ' *V^ W 

Thy genial lov*d rctMrr^Iwi ^/:5 k\:, - * 
For when thy folding ftar arififlg;^bj9Wft\ -. . -\ dV! 
His paly circlet, at his ^arnipg, Upp v^.i// ;9 

The fragrant Hours, : syid ^E^es • -a. 

Who flept ijv fiow^JTf th* -dtj^ ' - ^ 
And many a Nymph, who'vs^'Qaths hpr brows mthfyiff^ 
And fhcds. the frefli'mng dew, and lovelier ftiU, I: Hi- 

The Pensivjk Pleasuri?S fwcci : - : 

Prepare thy fhadowy can : ;v . * 

Then lead, calm Vot'refs, where fomc fheety lake 
Cheers the lone heath, or fome time-hallow*d pile. 

Or upland faiiwsgf^y"^'"-^^^^'^^* 

Refleft its laft cool gleam. 
But when chill bluft'ring winds,; or, driving r^, - ' ' 
Forbid my wilfing feet, be mine the h\it. 

That from the mountain's fide, 
, Views wilds, and (welling floods. 
And hamlets brown, ^nd dinv-difcpyejr'd^ire^y 
And hears their fimple bell, and R;i^ks o'er ^- •*- ^ 

Thy dewy fingers draw . .: '\ . 

The gradual duflcy veil. 

' . WhUc 


A 
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While Spring ihaO pour his ihow'rs", as oft he wont, 
And bathe thy breathing treflcs, meekeft Eve ! 

While Summer loves to Iport 

Beneath thy lingering light ; 
While fallow Autumn fills thy lap with leaves ; 
Or Winter yelling throiugh thle troublous air, 

Af&ightft thy ihrinking train^ 

And rudely rends thy robes ; 
So k^g, fure-fbund beneath the Sylvan ihed, 
ShallFANcy,FRiSNDSHip,SciENCE,rofe-lip'dHEALTH, 

Thy gentleft influence own. 

And hymn thy favorite name ! 


VERSES written oo a Blank Leaf, 

By Lord Lansdovitn, when he prefcuted his 
Works to the Qgeen, 1732. 

A Mufe ej^iring, who with earlieft voice, r^v^:^^ 
T^ ^ Made kings and queens, and beauty's charms her 
Now on her death-bed, the laft homage pays, 
O Queen, to thee 5 accept her dying lays, 

A a 3 S« 
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So at th* approach of death thib tjffici tfiea M jc^Y 
To warble one note more, and fihging dftt. - ' - 

Hail mighty Queco, whofe powerfiil fcnllei akme 
Command obedience %hd fecarc the throbe.^ 
Contending parties, and Pfebdan rsge^ 
Had puzzled Loyalty fbr half an age ; 
Conquering our hearts you end -Ac ibng difpute ; ~ 
All who have eyes cohfefe you abiblute j* 
To Tory doftrincs mit Wfiigg ttfigili* 
And in jrour perfon own the r%iit ttlViflb. > 
Thus fung the Mufe, in her laift motiviiits fir^ 
With Carolina's, praife, and thiw ttplh^d. 




■> . » ■ 
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ADVICE to a Lady In AtJl^uMj^. ' 

A SSES milkj half a pint, takeatfeven^ or before 5 
^ ^ Then fleep for an hour or two, and no more. 
At nine flretch your arms, and oh ! think when alone, 
There'snopleafurcin bed.— 'Mary, bringmemygown t 
Slip on that ere you rifej let your caution be fuch; 
Keep all cold from your brcaft, tho^s already toomuch 5 
I Your 
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Your pinners fet right, your twitcher ty*d on. 

Your prayers at an end, and your breakfaft quite done 5 

Retiix^io &me «uthort impr<)viqg and gay. 

And with fcnfc like yourown, fet yourxnindfortheday. 

At twelve you may walk, for at this time o' the year, ' 

■ • 

The full, lik,e yo^r wjyt, is ^ rpHd^ ^ *tis de^ ; 
But mark in the meadows the ruin of Time ; 
Take tjic }mu m4 ht Ufe be imprgf'd ifx its prime. 
Return not io hf^^ npr of iirjpflmg t4ke heed ; 
For beauty, like, youriy m aflSll^npe cm need. 
With an app€Akc» thus, dowA w dwier you fit. 
Where the chief t)i the feail is the flow of your wit : 
Let this be indulg'd, wd let laughter gp round i 
As it pleafes your aund, to youmhealth 'twill iiedound. 
ij^fber dinner tvd ^li^ 

Name the firft to the king, gnd the laft tp your love : 
Thus cheerful wkh wifiioin, with ionocejnce g^y^ 
And calm with your joys gently glide thro* the day. 
TJ\e dews of the evening moft cwefully Ihun v 
Tb^iib tean of the fty for the lois of jtiie fun. ' 
Then in chat, or at play, with a daq^e, or. a fixng. 
Let the night, like the day, pafs withr pleafure along. 
All cares, hfit of Ipve, baniftt far from your laaind 5 
And thofe you may end, when you pleafe to be kind. 

A a 4 On 
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On a LADY'S drinking the Bath Waters. 

•I .f 

''T^HE gufliing ftreams tmpetodiis fiffwl ^ 

-^ InhaftetoDiLiA'slip&togo^ . 
With equal haft^^and equal iieat, - - 
Who would not rufh thofe lips to meet ? 
Blefs*d envy'd fbeatm, ftiU greater ^lifs- 
Attends your vatti and &{uid kiik 

* ■ 

For from her lips your welcome tide 
Shall down her ^heaving bofom glide; . 
There fill each fwclling globje of love;, 

V • 

And touch that heart I ne'er cduld move. ^ 

From hence in foft meanders ftfay. 

And find at laft the blifsful way 

Which thought may paint, thb* verle majrn't fay 

Too happy rival dwell not there 

To rack mf heart with jealous care. 

But quit the bleft abode, though loA, 

And quickly pal^g, eafe us both. 



VERSES 
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VERSES written in a Lady's Sherlock 

upon Death. 

Ti TIftaken fair, lay Sherlock by, 
'*' r-*- His ciodrine is deoeivingi 
For whilft he teaches us to die, * ^ 

He cheats us of our living. 

» 

To die^s a leflbn we fliall know 
Too foon without a mzSaotit : v \ 

* 

Then let us only fhidy now 
How wc may Uyc the faftcri^ 

To livc's to lovc^ to blefi, be bldl 

With mutu^ inclination I 
Share then my ardour in your brcaftji^ 

And kindly meet my paffion.. 


•■ •. ■ . ♦ ., 


But if thus Wefs*d I may not live,; 

V 

And pity you 4eny, ;.. ; 
To me at leafl: your Sherlock gire* 
*.Tis I muft leant to die. 


SONG. 
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SONG. 

4 • 

WHEN Fao^ b^HWHg i^r 
Firit cau^ iQy ravi(h'4 fight. 
Struck with her fliape w4 ^s 

I felt a ftrange delight : 
Whilft eagerly i gaa*dt 
Admiring eyer|r p9rc^ 
And every feature prais^i. 
She ftole in^^ mj heart* 

In her bewitching cjfcs 

Ten thoufand loves appear ; 
There Gispid foafkiog lies. 

His fliafts are hoarded there ; 
Her blooming cheeks are dy'd 

With coiotif all their own, 
Excelling far the pride 

Of rofet newly blown. 






Her 
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Her well-turn'd limbs confefs 

The lucky hand of Jove; 
^ Her fcaturcs^l exprcfi . 

The beauteous queen of love : 
What flames my nenrts invade, . 

When I behold the breafl: ' 
Of that too charming maid 

Rife, foing to bt prd?d r 




^ "t- 


I ..'■ 


Venus round Fanny'i t^rrfft * '' ' 

Has her own Ceftus bound, ' 
With guardian Cupids gtac4l, ''^' '" 

Who dance the ditae rtuitf. ■ ^^^ '' '•' 
How happy muft he be. 

Who fhall her writ vsdbdki 
That yifs to all, but me^ 

May heaven and fhe refufe. 
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S O N O. 

WHcncvcr, Chloe, I begin 
Your heart like mine to move. 
You tell me of the crying fin 
Of unchafte lawleis love. 

How can that pa£Qon be a fin» 

How can thofe(jQ|A.^^it^^ 
Which makeatelsdHt^ ? 



Towed, mankind the prieft trepanned. 

By fome fly fallacy. 
And difobe/d God's great command, 

Increafc and multiply. 

You fay that love's a crime ; content : 

Yet this allow you muft. 
More joy's in heav'n if one repent. 

Than over ninety juft. 


■ ♦ 


Sin 
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Sin then, dear girl, for heaven's fak^ : 

Repent and be foigiven j 
Bids me, and by repentance make 

A holy day in heaven. , 
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